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CHAPTER  I. 


"  Solo  il  Tebro  leravi  tlto  U 

£  all'dinopolveroto  U  sua  donna 

In  GuDDpiidoglio  rimettea  la  eretta. 
£  divina  gnerrieray  in  corta  gonna^ 

Il  cor,  pia  che  la  spada,  aU'ire  e  all'onte 

IH  Rodano  opponeva  e  di  Garonna.'* 

La  BasviOiami. 


It  was  early  in  the  month  of  Febniary, 
that  the  unusual  sight  of  an  arined  force  was 
seen  to  crown  the  heights  and  occupy  the  road 
leading  fìrom  Civita  Castellana,  the  ancient 
Veii^  to  Rome.  A  considerable  body  of  cav- 
alry  were  already  pretty  far  advanced  in  the 
Campagna,  half  hidden  firom  their  comrades 
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2  VITTOBIA  COLONNA. 

behind  by  the  pemicious  vapour  which,  even 
in  that  wìnter  month,  steamed  fìrom  the  fens 
and  stunted  brushwood  of  the  Roman  desert. 
In  vain  the  eager  eye  of  the  French  soldier 
sought  as  yet  the  ruìns  of  grandeur,  the  fallen 
towers  and  broken  aqueduets,  whìch,  he  had 
been  told,  strewed  the  country  around  Rome. 
The  troop  had  descended  the  mountainous 
and  windmg  road  fìrom  Civita  Castellana  in  the 
darkness  of  early  moming,  and  in  the  silence 
which  military  precaution  rendered  necessary  ; 
and  this  silence  had  not  a  little  contributed  to 
swell  the  enthusiasm  naturai  to  those  approach- 
ing  the  Eternai  City. 

The  French  soldiers,  then  the  heroes  of 
Lodi,  of  Arcole,  and  of  Rivoli,  were  not  yet 
the  vain-glorious,  though  stili  gallant  soldiers 
of  the  empire.  They  had  been  called  fìrom  ali 
stations  of  life,  fìrom  palace  and  hovel  alike, 
to  defend  their  homes  and  independence. — 
They  had  taken  up  arms  for  the  republic  on 
principle,  and  had  served  it  without  partici- 
pating  in  its  crimes.     And  although  towards 
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Ùns  perìod  of  the  Italian  wars,  most  of  the 
superior  offic^rs  began  to  be  comipted  by  that 
love  of  rapine  which  afterwards  became  the 
general  character  of  the  troops,  yet  fnends 
and  enemies  alìke  bear  witness  to  the  orderly, 
the  noble,  and  cUsmterested  behavìour  of  the 
French  soldier  previous  to  bis  Egyptian  cam- 
paigns. 

The  enthusìasm  of  these  soldiers  was  great 
upon  approaching  Rome.  The  laurels  of  RìyoIì 
were  yet  firesh  upon  their  brows,  and  they  deem- 
ed  themselves,  without  arrogance,  conquerors 
worthy  of  ascendìng  to  the  Capito!.  Nor  were 
they  so  ignorant  as  one  merely  acquainted  with 
modem  soldiers  might  suppose.  Not  a  few  in 
those  ranks  had  studied  in  classical  seminaries 
the  Works  of  Tacitus  and  Livy  ;  many,  without 
having  enjoyed  such  advantages,  had  contem- 
plated  the  characters  of  ancient  heroism,  on  the 
stage  and  in  the  classic  drama  of  their  country; 
while  the  rest  had  caught  an  enthusiasm  as 
great,  if  not  as  leamed,  from  the  prodama- 
tions  of  the  Directory,  and  from  those  of  their 
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4  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

General,  Buonaparte.  Such  were  the  troops, 
that,  on  the  ninth  of  February,  seventeen  him- 
dred  and  ninety-eìght,  awoke  the  slumbers  of 
the  Campagna,  as  they  trode  the  Flamhiian 
way  towards  Rome. 

On  the  approach  of  mom  the  fog  became  less 
dense,  quittmg  entirely  the  higher  grounds,  and 
coìling  ìts  retreat  along  the  lower,  towards  the 
scattered  groves  of  odk  and  bìrch  that  skirt 
the  desert,  and  mark  ìts  junctìon  with  the 
rismg  Appemne.  To  the  left  of  theìr  march 
lay  Soracte,  dìsplaying  few  or  no  vestiges  of 
classic  snow,  which,  nevertheless,  abundantly 
covered  the  Tiburtine  hills  beyond,  though 
of  far  inferior  height.  Ftom  among  these  the 
sun  had  already  risen,  and,  stili  béhind  So- 
racte,  his  rays  were  seen  to  pour  across  the 
Campagna  as  over  a  stili  and  sullen  ocean. 
The  eyes  of  the  troop  were  tumed  towards 
the  rising  luminary,  which,  as  it  surmounted 
Soracte^s  ridge,  changed  the  purple  nìght-hue 
of  the  hills  at  once  to  a  brilliant  orange.  The 
sun  bere  ''  carries  the  heavens  by  a  coup  de 
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main  ;*"  and  ao  instantaneoiLBly  was  the  dark 
mass  af  mountain  lit  up,  that  it  seemed  al- 
most  the  effect  of  magia 

'^  Que  c*est  beau  ! — ^how  beautiful  !""  ex- 
claimed  the  young  officer  that  commanded 
the  demi-biigade,  as  he  tumed  to  contemplate 
the  classic  hìll,  which,  firom  the  days  of  Ho- 
race  to  our  own,  has  attracted  the  gaze  of 
many  a  pflgrim. 

If  thìs  exdamatìon  of  Duvivier  was  intend- 
ed  for  any  one  save  hìmself,  it  was  for  a 
yery  unmilitary  lookìng  personage  that  rode 
at  bis  side.  He  was  habited  in  black — net  as 
a  cleric  exactly,  but  en  ahhé,  save  that  the 
black  silk  strip,  or  long  narrow  manteau,  no 
longer  flowed  down  bis  back  ;  and  that,  instead 
of  the  neat  perìwig  that  should  bave  appeared 
beneath  bis  threercomered  hat,  he  had  adopt- 
ed  the  revolutionary,  and  not  uncomfortable 
substitute  of  a  red  night-cap.  Though  young 
he  bordered  upon  the  corpulent,  without  how- 
ever  any  of  that  air  of  heavy  contentedness 
wbich  obesity  produces  on  the  visages  of  the 
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north.     On  the  contrary,  the  plump  ruddiness 
of  his  cheek  added  to  the  vivacious  and  cun- 
nìng  expression  of  his  eyes,  which,  as  well  as 
every  limb  he  had,  took  active  part  with  his 
tongue  in  conversation.     He  was  evidently  a 
Roman  refugee,  a  lawyer  too  seemingly  ;  one 
who  in  his  studies  had  unguardedly  mingled 
the  alcohol  of  the  French  deistical  and  repub- 
lican  writers  with  the  pure  lymph  of  Justinian, 
a  disciple  of  Bassville^s,  the  French  emissary, 
—one,  in  short,  who,  after  the  death  of  Du- 
phot,  had  deemed  it  prudent  to  beat  a  retreat 
in  the  suite  of  the  French  ambassador.     Cit- 
tadino Bassi  had  had,  as  may  well  be  suppos- 
ed,  more  solid  reasons  for  his  republicanism 
than  those  which  were  afforded  him  by  a  per- 
usal  of  Rousseau,  joined  with  any  naturai  inde- 
pendence  of  spirit.     He  had  been  a  distressed 
man,  and  had  tasted  of  the  bounty  of  the  early 
French  missionaries.      His    citizenship   was 
moreover  of  a  good  family,  kept  a  De  in  petto^ 
and  was  not  unacquainted  with  the  story  and 
elevation  of  Rienzi.     And  acting  now  as  a 
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land  of  agent  or  minìster  for  the  republicans 
of  Rome  with  the  French  General,  he  retumed 
with  the  zealous  ìntention  of  planting,  through 
theìr  help,  the  tree  of  liberty  upon  the  Capito!, 
and  of  prospering,  as  he  best  might,  beneath 
its  shade. 

The  knowing  look  of  the  Italian  was  well 
contrasted  with  the  firank  and  careless  air  of  the 
young  officer,  wnose  dark  eye  and  brow,  and 
whose  dear  and  embrowned  complexion,  be- 
spoke  little  more  than  the  Frenchman  and  the 
soldier.  To  bis  exclamation  at  the  beauty  of 
the  scene,  Bassi,  who  amongst  his  other  pro- 
fessions  reckoned  that  of  a  poet,  answered  in 
the  well-known  verse  of  Filicaia — 

«  Italia,  Italia,  o  tu,  cui  feo  la  sorte 
Dono  infelice  di  belle 


"  Cease,  for  heave^s  sake,'**  said  Duvivier, 
intemipting  him,  "  to  plead  the  beauty  of 
your  country  as  an  excuse  for  her  baseness. 
It  ìs  the  Italian^s  eternai  theme — if  you  cali 
him  poor,  mean,  enslaved,  ignorant — in  short, 
if  you  teli  him  ali  the  truth  you  know,  he 
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points  to  hÌ8  ymeyaids  and  dive  groves  as  an 
excuse.  Italians  have  theb  oountiy  as  they 
bave  their  wives — fbr  themselves  to  boast  of, 
and  others  to  enjoy." 

The  taunt  was  bitter,  but  not  more  so  than 
a  personage  conducting  a  fbreign  force  into 
bis  country  might  endure. 

^*  It  Ì8  to  be  hoped,  however,^  rgoined  Bas- 
si, cbrily,  ^^  that  the  hour  of  Italian  redemp^ 
tion  Ì8  arrived.'' 

^^  O,  yes  ! — Rome  shall  have  ber  consuls 
and  ber  senate;  and  their  decrees  shall  be 
valìd — when  countersigned  by  the  command- 
ers  uf  the  French  forces.  M  essieurs  the  com- 
nùaaariea  of  the  Directory,  will  most  politely 
deiuand,  at  every  palace,  £br  its  piate  and  jew- 
eU,  whilst  our  generals  culi  the  solid  laurels 
of  victory  in  the  shape  of  church-chalices  and 
ciUMllesticks.     This  will  be  your  redemption." 

^*  And  even  with  these  drawbacks  a  wel- 

?  »fti^  Bassi,  who  was  by  no  means 

the  picture  of  rapine  which  Duvi- 

$gaiùy  diew.     ^^  But  fear  you  noi. 
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Colonel,  to  speak  such  opinions  as  tbose  so 
loudly — so  openly  ?** 

^^  Thìnk  you  I  should  teli  you  aught  which 
I  cared  were  it  placarded  on  Pasquin^s  statue, 
l'il  teli  any  man,  or  in  any  place,  my  opinion, 
that  the  system  of  plunder  carried  on  at  Lo^ 
retto  and  other  towns  through  whicli  we  have 
passed,  disgraces  the  arms  of  France  and  the 
cause  of  liberty.'* 

^'  Notwithstanding  that  I  agree  with  you, 
stili  one  must  allow  that  some  indemnity  is 
due,  in  the  shape  of  plunder,  to  the  toil  and 
blood  of  the  soldier." 

"  Ay— of  the  soldìer  !  But  what  indem- 
nity has  he  received  in  the  midst  of  ali  this 
plunder,  of  which  he  has  not  in  the  least  par- 
taken  ? — That  of  being  left  six  months  in  ar- 
rear  of  pay.^ 

**  Stili  I  bave  had  firequent  opportunities  of 
knowing  and  of  judging  your  commander. 
General  Berthier  :  he  seems  an  honest  and  a 
frank  soldier." 

"  True,  the  modem  Brennus  is  ali  that— 
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I  accuse  net  him.  But  he  permits  any  thìng^ 
while  he  ìs  himself  lost  m  dreams  of  his  mis- 
tress  and  his  dìgnity.  Mais,  tiensj  what  castel- 
lated  place  ìs  this  on  the  emìnence  before  us?^ 

"  Nepi — ^'tis  but  a  village  ;  and  the  towers 
and  battlements  you  notice  are  but  theremains 
of  its  old  castle  and  aqueduct.^ 

''  Methinks  a  divìsion  of  his  Holmes8''s 
troops  might  mcommode  us  not  a  little  from 
behind  these  ruins.'" 

^'  Think  you  that  the  effeminate  troops  of 
the  old  priest  could  stand  before  the  heroes  of 
France  ?"' 

'^  A  truce  with  compliments,  signor,  or  you 
shall  be  proscribed  as  an  aristocrat.  I  bave 
never  seen  soldiers  behave  with  more  gallantry 
than  the  pontificai  troops  when  they  attacked 
US  under  Victor  at  Imola.'' 

"  Or  when  they  massacred  General  Du- 
phot,''  added  Bassi. 

Duvivier  ground  his  teeth  at  the  mention  of 
his  friend's  name,  to  revenge  whose  late  mur- 
der by  the  Romans  was  the  chief  pretext  of 
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the  present  ìnyasion.  He  ordered  his  troops 
to  be  on  the  alert,  and  ascended  the  emìnence 
of  Nepi  at  a  brisk  pace,  in  the  hopes  of  sur-  . 
pnsìng  some  inhabitant,  firom  whom  tidmgs 
mìght  be  extracted  of  the  state  of  affidrs  at 
Rome,  or  whether  any  troops  were  stationed 
to  oppose  their  march.  The  solitary  cabins  of 
Nepi,  however,  were  as  deserted  as  the  ruins 
of  andent  grandeur  beneath  which  they  couch- 
ed.  The  little  Street,  strewn  with  scattered 
Straw  and  fragments  of  wicker,  shewed  that 
the  inhabitants  had  carried  carefully  o£P  with 
them  their  scanty  store  of  provision  ;  and  the 
thirsty  soldier  in  vain  searched  the  hovels  for 
wine  or  water.  At  Nepi  too  they  as  vainly 
sought,  in  order  to  question  them,  the  aged 
and  infirm,  those  beings  in  second  childhood, 
who,  in  a  town  suddenly  deserted  on  the  ap- 
proach  of  an  enemy,  are  generally  abandoned 
to  their  own  fate  or  the  foe^s  mercy.  The  air 
of  the  Campagna,  however,  allowed  not  of 
longevity. 

Unable  either  to  procure  information  or  the 
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means  of  allaying  theìr  thirst,  the  troops  des^ 
cended  firom  Nepì,  admirìng,  in  its  massy  ruìns, 
and  in  the  line  of  aqueduet  which  here  first 
meets  the  eye,  the  advaneed  post  of  Roman 
grandeur.  At  the  foot  of  the  hill  which  they 
were  descending,  the  road  crossed  a  bridge 
thrown  over  one  of  those  sluggish  streams  that 
meander  through  the  marshes.  Its  course  on 
both  sides  was  conceaied,  and  at  the  same  time 
marked  by  a  greve,  as  it  were,  of  those  im- 
mense rushes  which  the  Romans  coltivate  to 
serve  as  props  to  their  luxuriant  vines.  Be- 
yond  the  rushes  grazed  a  herd  of  the  grey, 
long-homed  oxen  of  the  Campagna. 

"  Per  Bacco  r  exclaimed  Bassi,  accom- 
panying  this  classic  oath  of  the  modem  Ro- 
mans with  an  equally  familiar  proverb  reversed, 
<^  where  there  are  homs  there  are  men.^ 

Just  as  he  exclaimed  the  two  advaneed  ca- 
valiers  had  gained  the  bridge,  and  the  sound 
of  their  horses^  tread  upon  the  arch  soon  scared 
the  herdsmen  whom  Bassi  expected.  M ost 
probably  the  reader  has  seen  a  representation 
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of  these  cacciatori  in  the  sketches  of  Pinelli, 

where  the  muscle  of  them  and  of  their  steeds 

is  not  a  little  exaggerated.     If  not,  let  him 

figure  to  himself  two  stout  fellows  in  jackets 

and  under  dresses  of  bluish  velveteen,  silken  * 

sashes  tight  around  their  waÌBt8-*-their  legs 

cased  in  solid  greaves  of  wood,  or  in  leather 

equally  stout — their  heads  surmounted  by  an 

ìmmense^leaved    and  picturesque  hat,-~and 

armed  with  long  ox-goads — than  which,  per- 

haps,  Hector  had  not  a  more  finished  or  more 

dangerous  spear.       To  mount  their   rough 

steeds,  goad  their  herd  together,  and  set  off, 

steed  and  oxen  at  fìlli  gallop,  was  the  work 

of  a  moment. 

Having  observed  the  other  side  of  the 
stream,  and  calculated  the  little  danger  or 
likelihood  of  an  ambuscade,  Duvivier,  order- 
ing  a  few  of  bis  men  to  follow  him,  set  off 
himself,  from  pure  love  of  the  chase,  in  pur- 
suit  of  the  fugitives.  It  was  neithcr  Bassi^s 
duty  nor  bis  intention  to  follow  him  ;  but  the 
steed  on  whìch  he  was  mounted,  an  old  dra- 
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gooner,  thought  otherwìse,  and  led  Signor 
Bassìj  most  reluctantly,  in  pursuit  of  bis  coirn- 
trymen.  These  worthies  finding  themselves 
closely  pressed  by  the  infidel  Frenchmen,  the 
enemies  of  the  church  and  of  the  Holy  Vnrgin, 
began  to  mutter  thebr  prayers  to  St.  Antonio, 
the  chosen  saint  of  beasts  and  beast-tenders, 
and  reminded  bis  saintship,  en  passant,  that 
they  paid  no  less  than  half  a  sciùdo  for  the 
blessing  of  the  said  herd,  by  or  in  the  name 
of  bis  saintship,  on  bis  last  feast: — ^All  in 
vain, — St.  Antonio  was  otherwise  occupied; 
and  their  enemies  were  at  their  beels.  Finding 
this,  the  herdsmen  tiimed  right  about— -couch- 
ed  their  spears — and  singling  out  each  an 
enemy — spurred  their  coursers  jgallantly  to 
the  charge. — M  any  a  shout  at  the  moment, 
half-stifled  with  laughter,  wamed  Bassi  to  be- 
ware  ;  for  the  steeds  of  the  herdsmen,  shunning 
an  encounter  with  the  waving  feathers,  braid- 
ed  jackets,  and  glittering  sabres  of  the  Chas- 
seurs,  both  made  for  the  dark,  rotund  figure  of 
Bassi,  as  the  least  fearful  antagonist.  Duvivier 
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saw  the  danger  of  the  advocate,  and  swerved  to- 
wards  him  in  time  to  intercept  one  of  the  enemy, 
parrying  the  spear,  and  inflictii^  on  the  head 
of  the  passing  herdsman  a  blow  with  the  fiat 
of  his  sabre  which  brought  him  to  the  ground. 
The  other  made  straight  at  Bassi,  and,  with  a 
steady  aim,  drove  his  spear  through  the  very 
space  which  the  body  of  the  advocate  should 
have  occupied  ;  but  through  fear  or  prudence 
it  had  already  forsaken  the  saddle.  The  spear 
penetrated  only  between  the  arm  and  body,  and 
bore  poor  Bassi  rather  roughly,  but  without 
any  mortai  mishap,  to  the  ground  ;  the  herds- 
man immediately  received  the  martyrdom  he 
sought,  fìrom  the  sabre  of  the  foremost  dra- 
goon. 

His  fallen  comrade  was  soon  surroimded — 
uplifìed — ^brought  to  himself — and  put  to  the 
torture  of  an  interrogatory.  In  answer,  he 
threatened  the  French  with  a  huge  army  be- 
twixt  them  and  Rome — upwards  of  a  million 
he  said,  led  on  by  two  of  the  apostles,  who 
had  been  won  from  heaven   to  defend  the 
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Chureh,  by  a  processìon  of  their  heads,  and  St. 
Peter's  chains. — ^When  pressed  fiirther,  and 
scofFed  at,  he  became  outrageous;  and  with 
feet,  arms,  and  teeth,  struggled  for  liberation. 

<^  Take  hìm  off  to  the  General-Command- 
ant,^  said  Duvivier,  to  a  couple  of  dragoons; 
**  and  let  General  Berthier  bave  timely  notice 
of  the  celestial  enemies  with  whom  he  has  to 
cope.  I  should  be  glad  also  of  fuxther  orders, 
in  case  this  fellow^s  tale  should  contain  any 
tmth.'' 

u  M  ,^  said  Bassi,  who  had  by  this 

time  re-adjusted  himself,  using  a  very  untrans- 
lateable  expression — "  the  army  will  meet — 
I  venture  to  wager — ^but  a  body  of  crimson- 
legged  prelate^,  with  the  keys  of  the  Porta 
del  Popolo  in  their  hands.*^ 

"  May  be  so,  but,  parbleu^  I  should  not 
be  surprised  if  the  San  Pietro^  the  fellow 
threatens  us  with,  were  no  other  than  Pro- 
vera, or  some  Austrian  tactician,  come  to  drill 
the  Pope's  flock  for  slaughter.  If  so,  IVe 
seen  bis  saintship^s  back  ere  now.    But,  Sig-^ 
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nor  Advocate,  bow  'scaped  you  the  spear  of 
yen  Roman  warrior,  which  seemed  to  bode 
you  no  good  ?" 

^^A  thousand  thanks  to  you,  Colonel,  I 
^scaped  one — the  other  did  but  endamage  my 
habit  of  Arpìno  firieze,  less  yaluable  than  my 
skin.  However,  IH  take  care  to  serve  my 
next  campaìgn  upon  an  Italìan  steed.  Thb 
Gallic  courser  snufis  perii  as  a  dog  the 
chase,  or  a  brigand  hb  prey.  And  but  that 
I  discredit  utterly  the  story  of  yon  dismounted 
ox-chaser,  this  moment  should  see  me  dcs- 
cend.'" 

"  Come  vi  piace^  said  Duvivier,  resuming 

the  route,  as  well  as  bis  usuai  careless  whistle, 

not  without  some  hopes  that  an  enemy  might 

appear  to  keep  bis  borse  in  wind,  and  bis  sabre- 

arm  in  practice. 
Without  further  incident,  the  advanced- 

guard  proceeded — ^moimting  and  descending 

the  hillocks  of  the  Campagna,  and  hoping  that 

every  fìresh  eminence  would  afford  some  glimpse 

of  Rome.    A  little  after  mid-day,  they  reach- 
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ed  the  few  houses-which  fonn  the  village  of 
La  Storta,  &om  which  the  road  into  Rome  is 
a  continuai  descent.  Some  distance  in  front, 
Duvivier  had  orders  to  halt  for  an  hour^s  re- 
pose, whilst  the  main  body  occupied  the  village 
itself.  To  seek  for  a  sheltered  spot  was  use- 
less;  80  dismountingabout  a  mUe  in  advance  of 
La  Storta,  Duvivier  and  bis  officers  set  about 
discussing  a  store  of  fowl  and  orvieto,  which 
they  had  procured  for  the  emergencies  of  the 
Campagna. 

"  But  where  the  deuce  can  this  city  be  ?'' 
cried  Duvivier,  impatient  at  not  yet  having 
had  a  glimpse  of  it.  «  Yonder  is  that  eternai 
desert,  which  I  am  sick  of.     Where  is  Rome?^ 

^*  Far  to  the  right,''  said  Bassi,  "  hidden 
from  US  by  this  little  chain  of  hills,  at  the  foot 
of  which  it  lies.  An  hour's  march  will  grati- 
fy  your  longings,  especially  as  I  see  no  sign 
of  our  friend  the  ox-chaser's  army,  and  its  re- 
doubtable  leaders.'" 

At  this  moment  several  of  the  éclaireurs, 
or  reconnoxtring  party  sent  in  advance,  were 
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seeai  io  letam  at  full  gallop.  Ali  the  troop 
weie  on  fi)ot  in  an  instant,  faridle  in  band» 
and  ready  to  mount  They  merdy,  howevor, 
carne  to  announce  the  approach  of  a  fisw  hone- 
men  with  a  flag  of  truce.  Duvivier,  nundful 
of  the  arder  he  had  received,  that  no  moie 
onbassies  should  be  admitted,  in  order  to 
avoid  as  much  as  possible  ali  further  ezplan»- 
tìon  respecting  the  intentìona  of  the  Fieneh» 
sprung  on  horseback,  and,  aooompanied  bj 
some  of  bis  officerà,  advanced  tó  meet  the 
Prince  Bebnonte,  wbo  proved  to  be  the  bearer 
of  the  flag. 

After  the  customary  salutations,  the  Prince 
b^^ed  to  speak  with  General  Berthier,  on 
the  part  of  bis  Holiness  Fius  the  Sixth, 

Duvivier  pleaded  the  positive  order  of  bis  ge- 
neral, to  permit  no  more  envoys  to  enter  the 
camp,  adding,  that  General  Berthier^s  proda- 
mations,  promising  protection  and  security  to 
the  Church  and  other  ranks,  contained  ali 
that  the  French  had  to  dedare. 

^'  His  Holiness  then,""  saìd  the  Fiìnce, 
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may  construe  this  as  an  order  to  yield  him- 
self  up  to  the  dìscretion  of  the  French  gene- 
ral." 

Duvivier  was  sìlent. 

The  Prince  continued  : — "  It  is  needless, 
perhaps,  to  plead  in  such  thnes  as  these  the 
cause  of  religion,  or  the  sacro-sanctity  of  its 
chief.  My  mission  here  is  to  inform  General 
Berthier,  that  military  ofFence  or  resistance 
form  not  the  weapons  nor  the  custom  of  the 
Church,  and  to  express  a  hope  that  the 
French  army  have  not  come  prepared  for  the 
inglorious  act  of  oppressing  the  unarmed." 

"  It  had  been  wished,  sir,''  said  Duvivier, 
in  answer,  ^^  that  this  inglorious  act  had  been 
avoided  by  the  troops  of  the  sovereign  of 
Rome,  when  they  invaded  the  precincts  of 
our  ambassador,  fired  into  bis  court-yard,  and 
assassinated  bis  friend  and  our  comrade."^ 

"  The  Church,"'  rejoined  the  Prince, 
"  professes  an  equal  abborrence  of  the  me- 
lancholy  catastrophe  you  allude  to,  and  dis- 
claims  ali  participation  therein.    But  I  am 
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not  come  either  to  offer,  or  listen  to  recri- 
mìnatìoiL  I  have  but  to  add,  that  the 
keys  of  Rome,  and  of  the  Castle  of  St.  An- 
gelo, are  at  Greneral  Berthier^s  disposai,  when- 
ever  he  may  thìnk  fit  to  take  poesession  of 
them.^ 

DuTiyier  bowed,  addìng,  that  he  would  re- 
port  the  message  to  hìs  General.  And  the 
Prìnce  tumed  to  retrace  hìs  steps  to  Rome. 

As  the  hour  of  halt  elapsed,  the  Command- 
er-ìn-chief,  accompanied  by  his  suite,  joined 
the  advanced-guard.  Though  not  a  little 
proud  of  enacting  the  part  of  the  modem 
Brennus,  there  could  scarcely  be  any  one  less 
calculated  from  personal  appearance  to  repre- 
sent  the  fierce  Gaul  than  Berthier.  So  far  was 
he  from  hearing  any  resemblance  to  his  savage 
prototype,  that,  in  manner,  appearance,  and 
even  in  the  research  of  the  toilette,  he  had  ali 
the  air  of  a  modem  petit  maitre.  Vain  and 
romantic,  he  sought  to  rivai,  not  only  in  his 
military  but  amorous  adventures,  the  heroes 
of  Astrea  ;  and  his  extravagant  attachment 
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to  a  fair  Marchioness  of  Lombardy,  was  rìdi- 
culed  throughout  the  army,  and  compared 
with  many  a  joke  to  the  loves  of  Dunois  and 
Dorothée. 

General  Berthier,  too,  was  haughty  ;  and 
though  risen  from  the  lower  ranks  of  the  Re- 
.  publican  army,   he  had  ali  the  arìstocratic 
qualities  and  propensities  of  the  old  regime. 
This,  as  well  as  his  regularity  and  courage,  en- 
deared  him  to  Buonaparte  :  his  present  mis- 
sion  was  owing  to  his  interest  with  that  ge- 
neral, although,  indeed,  it  seemed  but  due  to 
the  heroie  gallantry  which  he  had  displayed 
at  Rivoli,  where  he  harangued  the  troops,  and 
led  them  to  the  charge  like  a  true  general  of 
antiquity.      The  young  and  brave  Visconti 
was  at  his  side  in  the  quality  of  aid-de-camp  ; 
and  such  was  the  state  of  morals  and  honour 
in  this  unhappy  land,  that  the  young  Italian 
noble  did  not  blush  to  owe  his  rank  and  the 
favour  of  the  General,  to  the  acknowledged 
charms  of  his  parent,  who  reckoned  Berthier 
amongst  her  most  passionate  admirers. 
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**  Well,  Duvivier,''  said  Bcrthier,  «  Bcl- 
monte  has  been  here.**^ 

^^Yes,  General;  and  offers  the  keys  of  both 
the  city  and  St  Angelo.**^ 

**  And  will  give  up  St.  Peter's  own,  if  you 
demand  them,^  added  Bassi. 

^^  And  what  think  you  of  ali  this,  Signor  ?**" 
said  Berthier,  addressing  the  latter. 

^^  Citizen-General,  that  nought  remains, 
but  that  you  should  march  straight  to  the  Cap- 
itola and  proclaim  the  Republic.'" 

**  Hold,  good  Signor;  that  be  your  commis- 
sion.  Now  is  the  time  to  put  in  effect  your 
promises  if  you  hope  for  our  protection.  The 
army  encamps  without  the  ^alls;  it  comes  not 
to  change,  but  to  second  the  wishes  of  the 
Roman  people.     You  understand  me  ?*" 

"  I  understand,''  said  Bassi,  "  that  my 
neck  is  in  no  small  perii.'" 

^^  Think  of  the  fasces,  degenerate  Roman  ! 
more  scruples  lose  them." 

The  cry  of  en  avant  was  soon  heard  from 
the  ranks,  which  grew  thicker  every  moment, 
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and  pushed  on,  occupying  the  Mlls  od  egch 
side  of  the  road.  The  news  of  Belmonte's 
offer  of  EQbmissioii  had  removed  ali  fear  of 
resistance  and  necessity  of  prccaution.  I». 
stead  of  restraining  the  men,  the  ofiìcers  couid 
scarce  lestrain  their  own  eagemess  ;  and  tbot- 
men  and  cavaliers  were  seca  scampering  to 
the  top  of  every  eminence,  endeavouring  to 
catch  a  view  of  the  city.  In  the  meaDtime 
the  General  satisfied  his  own  impatieoce,  and 
that  of  those  around  iiiin,  by  setting  off  at  a 
small  trot  from  the  place  of  halt  down  the 
bill.  From  their  confiision,  eager  look-out, 
enthusiasiD,  and  noisy  ejacuJation,  the  advan- 
ced  troop,  had  itnot  been  for  their  milìtary  ao 
coutrements,  mlght  bave  been  mìetaken  for  a 
party  eagerly  in  pureuit  of  the  chase.  Their 
speed  soon  brought  thcm  to  the  little  elcvated 
sarcophagns,  miscalled  the  tomb  of  Nero. 
This  was  too  insi^ficant  to  stop  them  :  but 
they  had  not  proceeded  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in 
advance,  vhen  the  whole  amiy,  as  if  by  one 
accord,  halted,  and  sent  fonh  a  cheer.     Rome 
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ind  the  echoes  of  oULatinm,  hid  not  rqilied 
to  sudi  a  shoat  fiir  many  a  oentuiy. 

The  FUoniiuan  way,  which  the  troops  took, 
approaches  the  city  by  a  graduai  ciicuit  aroiuid 
the  old  EtnmanhìllB,  which  guaid  it  towaida 
the  west  OfieEÌng,  fbr  a  long  tpace,  but  an 
open  and  litde  interesting  view  of  the  Cam- 
pagna towards  Frascati  and  the  Tusculan 
bills,  it  commences  at  the  tomb  of  Nero  to 
tnm  giadually  upon  Rome,  discloring  by  de» 
grees  the  city,  which  seems  to  advance  to  the 
left,  and  marshal  itself  forth  to  the  view. 

The  northem  and  eastem  extremities  of  the 
city  first  presented  themselves,  while  the  Clau- 
dian  aqueduct,  before  seen  biit  indistinctly,  or 
in  perspective,  now  displayed  its  long  line  of 
arches,  stretching,  like  an  intenninable  mam- 
moth,  its  huge  limbs  across  the  Campagna. 
To  these  rapidly  succeeded  the  spires  of  the 
ìnhabited  parts  of  the  dty,  thicker  and  more 
crowded,  but  as  distinct  firom  the  cold,  blue, 
February  sky  which  intervened.  Amongst 
them  was  visible  the  square  tower  that  rises 
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&om  the  Capitol,  but,  emblematic  of  the  famed 
spot  from  which  it  springs,  lost  amid  the  more 
ambitious  pinnacles  of  church  and  convent. 
The  evening  sun  shone  gaily  upon  every  spire, 
and  lit  up  with  crìmson  the  white  streets  and 
scattered  palaces  of  the  city.  Last  i^ 
peared  St.  Peter^s,  towering  above  ali,  and 
surmounting  even  the  pine-clad  Janiculumi 
at  the  foot  of  which  it  rose.  The  Monte  Ma- 
rio closed  the  scene  to  the  rìght  ;  and,  by  the 
single  mansion  and  solitary  grove  of  firs  upon 
the  summit,  Berthier  knew  it  as  the  site  which 
he  had  been  advised  to  select  for  bis  camp. 

Whilst  a  detachment  of  lìght  troops  were 
ordered  to  quit  the  road,  and  march  by  the 
summit  of  the  hills  to  occupy  the  Monte 
Mario,  the  General,  at  the  head  of  bis  anny, 
advanced  towards  Rome.  Upon  the  last  emi<- 
nence  of  the  road,  at  the  foot  of  which  run3 
the  Tiber,  there  was  another  general  halt 
Although  scarcely  an  ìnhabitant  was  visible 
on  their  side  of  the  river,  yet  the  Ponte  Molle 
which  crossed  it,  and  ali  the  road  which  led 
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boni  it  to  the  dty,  ajqpeaied  ooyeied  wHh  peo- 
ple.  Before  the  French  carne  fall  in  sight, 
the  mnmiim  of  the  Roman  pc^laoe  bere 
collected  had  been  wafted  to  their  ean  bjr 
intenrak  ;  but  whether  such  were  the  breath 
of  fear  or  (ìndìgnation  was  difBcolt  to  aacer- 
t«n.  As  die  trieolor  flag  and  glittering  baj- 
onets  were  seen  qmtting  the  direct  road  to 
wind  along  the  summit  of  the  bilia  towarda  the 
Monte  Mario  and  the  Caade  of  St  Angelo, 
thcre  seemed  to  arise  a  disturbance  amongst 
the  crowd,  mii^led  with  exclamations.  But  as 
soon  as  the  French  appeared  upon  the  emi- 
nence  which  descended  to  the  bridge,  the  stili 
silence  of  expectation  reigned  throiighout  the 
mnltitude.  It  seemed  collected  by  mere  motives 
of  curiosity.  No  signs  of  defence  appeared — 
no  sentinel  nor  arms  were  remarked  upon  the 
little  turreted  gate  that  guards  the  Fonte 
Molle.  On  the  contrary,  white  handkerchieft, 
«id  such  green  boughs  as  the  season  afforded, 
waved  in  token  of  peace  and  submission. 
Berthier  gave  orders  to  advance,  and  as  bis 
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troops  obeyed,  a  procession  of  Roman  clerica 
aàvaneed  firom  the  bridge  to  meet  them.    The 
crucìfix  led  the  way,followed  by  three  cardìnals 
in  copes  and  stockiiigs  of  scarlet,  with  cap  in 
band  ;  their  heads,  where  the  silver  hair  shone 
in  contrast  with  the  scarlet  tonsure,  bowed,  acr 
cording  as  the  spectator  might  please  to  inter- 
prete either  to  the  crucifix  or  the  French  leader. 
The  principal  prelate,  he  who  bore  the  keys 
of  Rome  and  of  the  castle,  was  a  diminutive 
but  elegant  little  figure.     He  had  risen  firom 
a  bed  of  sickness  to  perform  the  melancholy 
and  humiliating  task  of  surrender,  and — For- 
time,  such  are  thy  fireaks  ! — ^his  name  was 
Doria. 

Berthier,  uncovered  too,  received  the  pre- 
lates  with  an  aur  of  feigned  encouragement. 
He  took  the  keys  of  St.  Angelo,  refusing  the 
others,  and  declaring  that  he  had  no  need  of 
aught  but  what  was  necessary  to  the  securìty 
of  bis  army.  One  party  dreaded,  the  other 
avoided  further  explanation.  But  when  the 
prelates  tuming,  stretched  forth  their  hands, 
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obsequìoufily  pointiiig  the  way  to  Rome,  Gen- 
eral Berdiier  dedined  the  tadt  invitation. 
He  aocompanied  them  to  the  Ponte  Molle 
without  crosdiig  it  ;  and  then,  ordering  hia 
troope  to  take  the  road  along  the  rìght  bank 
of  the  river  towarda  Monte  Mario,  he  gallop- 
ed  off  widi  his  suite  to  the  destìned  place  of 
encampment 
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CHAPTER  II. 

<'  Sextus  Tarquinitu,  Sextus  Nero,  Sesta»  et  iste  : 
Semper  sub  Sextis  perdita  Roma  fuit." 

Efigram  upon  Alexander  the  Sixth, 

No  Pope  ever  wore  the  Roman  tiara  under 
more  tryìng  circumstances  than  Pius  the 
Sixth.  Possessed,  like  his  unfortunate  co- 
temporary,  Louis  the  Sixteenth,  of  ali  those 
amiable  and  philanthropic  qualities  which, 
upon  a  throne  of  the  preceding  century,  would 
have  made  him  the  happiest  and  most  beloved 
of  monarchs,  he  found  himsclf  seated  in  the 
chair  of  St.  Peter,  at  a  time  when  such  prince- 
ly  qualities  in  a  pontiff  were  grievously  mis- 
placed.  The  Catholic  sovereigns  of  Europe, 
who  of  old  had  confined  their  resistance  to 
matters  of  supremacy  and  ecclesiastical  inde- 
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peadence,  now  commenced  more  serioui  bot- 
tility  by  curtailiiig  the  revenues  of  tbe  Holy 
See.  Every  year  Pius  had  to  hear  and  to  tub* 
mit  to  some  new  encroachment  on  bis  purse  as 
well  as  bis  (fignity  ;  and  tbe  leforms  of  tbe  kind 
whicb,  in  tbe  Emperor  and  bis  brotber  Leo> 
pold,  were  tbe  effects  of  enligbtened  and  pbì- 
losopbic  pfindple,  were  imitated  by  tbe  mean 
goveniments  of  Y enice  and  Naples,  firom  mere 
motives  of  parsimony  and  spite. 

Amid  tbis  unavoidable  decay  of  pontificai 
power,  ìt  would  bave  required  either  tbe  pa- 
tient  resignation  of  tbe  monk,  or  the  liberal 
apathy  of  the  philosopher,  to  bave  gmded  the 
bark  of  St.  Peter  without  precipitating  its 
destniction.  And  such  were  the  opposite  cha- 
racters  of  the  two  Popes,  Rezzonico  and  Gan- 
ganellì,  who  had  preceded  Braschi — and,  in 
comparison  with  whom,  the  variable,  vain, 
prodigai,  and  often  impeachablc  character  of 
Pius,  presented  a  contrast  very  disadvantage- 
ous  to  the  latter.  Pius  the  Sixth  was  indebt- 
ed  for  bis  elevation  to  the  pontificate  to  the 
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ministers  of  France  and  Spaìn,  whose  darling 
and  essential  point  to  carry  in  ecclesìasticml 
matters,  was  the  destruction  of  the  Jesuits. 
The  philosophy  of  Ganganelli  had  aatisfied 
them  by  a  bull  abolìshing  the  order  ;  and,  a£- 
ter  hi8  untimely  death,  owing,  as  it  ìs  beKev- . 
ed,  to  that  very  decree,  their  aim  must  bave 
been  to  elevate  a  successor  who  would  perfect, 
at  least  would  not  overthrow,  the  good  deed 
which  Ganganelli  had  begun.  But,  alas  !  the 
conclave  afforded  not  another  philosopher; 
and,  after  many  months  of  uncertainty  and 
intrìgue,  Braschi,  in  the  absence  of  a  better, 
was  elected  through  the  influence  of  France 
and  Spain,  upon  the  essential  condition  g£ 
shewing  no  favour  to  the  Jcsuits.  Thus,  at 
the  very  time  when  the  Holy  See  stood  most 
in  need  of  support,  it  found  ranged  with  its 
opponcnts  that  very  order  of  mcn  which  was 
almost  alone  capable  of  defending  it  against  so 
many  and  such  powerfìil  enemies. 

In  this  state  of  things  the  period  of  Fius^s 
pontificate  was  inevitably  one  of  degradation 
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to  the  ChuTch;  and  even  long  before  the 
French  revolution  broke  forth,  enough  of  mU- 
fortune  had  beMlen  Rome  beneath  his  go- 
vemment  to  givo  truth  to  the  superstitìoas 
dread  whìch  the  Romans  entertain  of  any  Pope 
who  was  the  Shcth  of  his  name.  Not  only  was 
the  dimìnution  of  foreign  revenue  to  the  Holy 
See,  caused  by  the  refonn  of  the  Emperor  Jo- 
seph and  his  imitator,  felt  throughout  the  Re 
man  state,  but  the  firuitless  joumey  of  the 
Pope  to  Vienna,  which,  in  the  eyes  of  his  sub^ 
jects,  compromised  his  dignity,  as  veli  as  the 
refìisal  of  the  feudal  steed  which  the  court  of 
Naples  was  accustomed  to  present  as  a  yearly 
homage  to  the  Pope.  These  wounds  to  Ro- 
man pride  added  perhaps  more  than  any  sub- 
stantial  losses  to  the  unpopularity  of  Plus. 
His  private  character  too,  although,  as  we 
have  said,  endowed  with  the  ostentatious  and 
philanthropic  qualities  which  wouid  have  made 
him  adored  if  prosperous,  was  stili  little 
calculated  to  stand  against  the  scrutiny  of 
the  discontented.     His  honesty  and  upright- 
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uex  wtst man ibam eomfmmùmàhf  ìm  ce»» 
duci  VÌA  le^pcct  to  tbe  LePn  Ahahiiioe. 
Hìs  jgoàigtlìtfj  both  VÌA  icqpeci  lo  lumadf 
«od  tovsrds  bis  neplievs»  pccnKar  objectB  cf 
liatredy  vas  b^dj  odKoos  at  m  tfane  wlim  he 
vas  ad£i^  imoieBse  smiis  to  die  debi  of  die 
«postoKc  duunbcr.    And  die  money  wbidi  be 
spelli  in  dnmÌDg  die  PondM  marsb» 
neving  die  Appian  load,  vas  noi  ocmtnbated 
to  vìtb  mudi  pleasme  bj  bis  sobjects,  avaii- 
cxms  and  eyer  more  fimdof  amnaementdian  of 
ìmproyemmit    Amìdst  many  jnst  snbjects  of 
Teprebensìonagainst  PioSy  tbis  diahiìi^  of  tbe 
marsbes,  the  pioudest  and  moet  praisewortby 
act  of  hìs  life,  bas  becn  sii^led  out  as  tbe 
chief  accusation  against  bim.     Had  any  otber 
than  a  pontìff,  Napoleon  for  mstance,  under- 
taken  the  enterprise,  the  world  had  rung  with 
hìs  boldness  and  phìlanthropy.    As  the  ev^it 
bas  proved,  the  papal  tieasuies  vere  far  bei» 
ter  spent  in  reclaimìng  tbe  marshes,  than  if 
they  had  been  preserved  a  sacred  deposite  for 
the  rapacity  of  the  French. 
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The  revolution  in  France,  whose  extrav». 
gance  so  ootran  the  hopes  of  philosophy,  had 
8oon  the  eflfect  of  firightening  the  Pope  and 
his  bickering  enemies,  into  an  alliance  fot 
mutuai  Bupport  So  early  as  179^»  when 
Greneral  AnHelm  took  possesaion  of  Nice,  the 
papal  nundos  strove  to  excite  a  cruaade  of 
the  different  courts  against  France.  And  in 
the  following  campaigns,  the  keys  of  St.  Pe- 
ter were  firequently  seen  in  concert  with  the 
imperiai  eagles,  opposing  the  progress  of  the 
French.  But  the  peculiar  enihity  of  the  lat- 
ter  was  excited  against  the  Holy  See,  by  a 
tumult  which  took  place  at  Rome,  in  Janu- 
ry,  1793.  Bassville,  attached  to  the  French 
embassy  at  Naples,  had  taken  a  joumey  to 
Rome  accompanied  by  some  naval  ofiicers, 
his  compatriots.  They,  no  doubt,  thought  it 
their  duty  to  disseminate  the  principles  of  re- 
publicanism  amongst  the  Romans.  Several 
meetings  were  held  for  this  purpose,  at  the 
Villa  Medici,  under  pretence  of  taking  mea- 
suresfor  bettering  the  condition  of  the  French 
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artista.  The  Roman  people,  ali  alire  at  that 
tìme  to  the  cause  of  relìgion,  became  very 
jealous  of  the  movements  of  its  enemies.  And, 
at  length,  when  Bassvìlle  and  his  friends  had 
the  hnpudence  to  mount  the  tricolor  cockade 
in  traversing  the  streets  of  Rome,  they  drag- 
ged  him  from  his  carriage  and  massacred  him, 
with  bigoted  and  strange  shouts  of  ^^  St.  Bart- 
kmi  for  ever.'' 

There  were  soon,  however,  other  than  anti- 
repi4)lican  tumults  amongst  the  people.  The 
increase  of  taxes  and  of  paper  money,  togeth- 
er  with  the  great  exportation  of  provisions 
carricd  on  by  Frince  Braschi,  who  sold  them 
not  only  to  his  allies,  the  Austrians,  but  even 
to  the  French  when  they  paid  a  better  price, 
gavc  rise  to  serious  disturbances.  The  Br^ 
schi  palace  was  more  than  once  besieged,  and 
nearly  fired.  Sccing  the  distress  of  the  state, 
the  Fope  had  in  consequence  forbidden  the 
amusements  of  the  Carnival  to  the  Romans 
for  some  years.  In  the  bcginning  of  1795, 
the  popnlace  appcared  in  masks,  in  defiance 
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t)f  thìs  ordination,  besieged  the  principal  pa- 
laces,  and  were  not  without  great  diflficultjr 
appeased.  Such  was  the  unquìet  and  dis- 
tressed  state  o£  Rome,  when  Buonaparte,  in  his 
proclamation  firom  Milan  in  the  year  1796, 
pointed  out  to  his  anny  what  they  might  look 
to  as  the  end  of  their  campaigns. 

<<  To  re-establish  the  Capito!,''  saidhe,  ^^  to 
place  there,  with  honour,  the  statues  of  those 
heroes  who  bave  rendered  it  so  celebrated,  to 
awaken  the  Roman  people  benumbed  by  ages 
of  slavery — such,  soldiers,  shall  be  the  fruit  of 
your  victories  !" 

The  victorious  General  soon  after  formed 
the  blockade  of  Mantua;  Naples  had  just 
signed  the  preliminaries  of  peace  with  France, 
and  the  unfortunate  Pope  was  left  to  stand 
alone  against  his  enemies.  The  despatches 
from  the  Directory  to  the  General  were  every 
day  more  urgent  in  commanding  him  to  in- 
vade and  occupy  the  patrimony  of  St.  Pe- 
ter, Lareveillere  Lepaux,  then  one  of  the 
directors,  having  founded  a  sect  and  a  reli- 
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gion,  which  he  sought  to  establish  on  the 
Tuins  of  the  Papal.  At  length,  m  June  1796, 
Augereau  passed  the  Po  at  Borgo  Porte: 
Bologna,  Urbino,  and  Ferrara,  soon  surren- 
dered.  The  pontiff,  thus  pressed,  despatched 
the  Chevalier  Azzara  to  Bologna  to  obtaìn 
an  armistice.  This  the  Chevalier  obtained 
fbr  the  Roman  court,  but  at  the  expense  of 
the  legations  of  Bologna  and  Ferrara,  the 
town  and  territory  of  Ancona,  which  were 
ceded  to  the  French,  together  wìth  twenty- 
one  millions  of  French  livrea,  and,  what  was 
mo8t  humiliatìng,  ali  the  celebrated  objects  of 
art  that  adomed  the  Yatican. 

The  feeble  character  of  Pius,  of  timidity 
only  equalled  by  its  rashness,  soon  involved 
him  in  fresh  difficulties.  His  terrors  hadpre- 
cipitated  him  into  this  ignominious  peace;  and 
upon  the  first  news  of  the  French  experien- 
cing  a  reverse  of  fortune,  his  confidcnce  led 
him  again  to  acts  of  hostility.  Leaming  the 
approach  of  Wurmser,  with  a  fresh  army  firom 
the  Tyrol,  Buonaparte  had  raised  the  siege 
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ni  Mantua,  and  the  fini  efforts  of  the  Auitrian 
General  had  been  successfoL  This  alìght 
glimpse  of  fortune  was  sufficient  to  detennine 
Piu&  In  spile  of  the  representations  of  As- 
saray  he  despatched  a  vice-legate  to  retake 
pcMsession  of  Ferrara.  The  French  commis- 
sìoners  at  Rome  were  insulted;  and  once, 
whìlst  occupied  in  viewing  the  forum  of  Tra- 
jan,  tbey  narrowly  escaped  sharing  the  &te  of 
Bassyille.  The  splendid  victories  gained  by 
the  French  at  Arcole  and  Rivoli,  at  last 
opened  the  eyes  of  the  Roman  pontiff;  but 
it  was  too  late.  A  Iettar  firom  Cardinal  Bus- 
ca, the  Roman  Secretary  of  State,  addressed 
to  Albani  the  Nuncio  at  Vienna,  had  been  in- 
tercepted,  and  the  hostile  machinatìons  of  the 
Pope  clearly  discovered  to  Buonaparte. 

The  French  army,  in  consequence,  once 
more  invaded  the  dominions  of  his  Holìness, 
whose  little  army,  swelled  by  peasantry  and 
priests,  made  a  memorable  stand  against  their 
enemies  between  Imola  and  Faenza.  The 
Romans  fought  with  a  gallantry  and  despera- 
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tion  worthy  of  their  ancient  fame,  but  were 
in  the  end  obliged  to  give  way  to  nmnbers  and 
superior  discipline.  The  French  took  posse»- 
sion  of  Ancona,  plundered  Loretto,  and  had 
proceeded  as  far  Tolentino,  on  the  road  to 
Rome,  when  they  were  met  by  the  Pope's 
nephcw,  by  Cardinal  Mattei,  and  other  mes- 
sengers  of  peace  from  his  Holiness.  Here 
Napoleon  certainly  treated  the  Pope  with 
mildness  and  moderation.  The  treaty  of  To- 
lentino, signed  February  1797»  ^fts  scarcely 
more  than  a  ratification  of  the  former  terms  ; 
the  only  additional  penalty  inflicted  on  the 
Pope  being  that,  instead  of  sixteen  millions 
of  livres  yet  unpaid,  the  sum  of  thirty-one 
should  bc  substituted.  The  treaty  of  Campo 
Formio,  between  the  French  and  Austrians, 
which  left  Lombardy  to  the  former,  and  gave 
Venice  to  the  lattcr,  was  signed  in  October  of 
the  same  ycar.  General  Buonaparte  quitted 
the  scene  of  his  early  victories  for  Paris; 
whilst  his  brothcr  Joseph,  as  ambassador  from 
the  republic,  took  up  his  residence  at  Rome. 
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Sucb  18  a  succinct  account  of  the  state  ot 
Rome,  and  of  the  events  which  humbled  it, 
down  to  a  few  UKmths  previous  to  the  timo  at 
which  this  narrative  commences. 

Peaceable  intentions  on  the  part  of  the 
French  towards  the  Pope  seem  to  have  been 
guaranteed  by  the  choice  of  the  new  ambassa- 
dor.  Of  mild  and  easy  manners,  domestic, 
and  aVerse  to  intrigue,  Joseph  Buonaparte 
seemed  of  ali  men  the  most  calcolated  to 
preserve  whole  the  very  precarious  bond  that 
united  the  Holy  See  at  once  to  the  French 
republic  and  to  politicai  existence.  But  this 
easy  temper  of  the  ambassador,  which  render- 
ed  him  neglectfìil  as  well  as  ignorant  of  the 
duties  of  his  situation,  was  the  very  cause  of 
that  catastrophe  which  brought  on  the  sub- 
version  of  the  Roman  govemment.  Cacault, 
the  active  minister  that  preceded  Joseph,  had 
seconded  the  Papal  police  actively  and  sin- 
cerely,  in  keeping  down  the  spirit  of  republi- 
canism  and  revolt,  fast  spreading  amongst  the 
middling  orders.     By  his  indications  even  the 
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principal  malcontents  had  been  arrested.  Tte 
first  consequence  of  the  entry  of  tlie  new  im" 
bassador,  was  the  liberatioii  of  ali  those  con» 
fined  for  politicai  offences,  chiefly  those  veiy 
malcontents,  who  naturally  conduded  that  any 
further  designs  they  might  fonn  wotdd  meet 
with  aid  and  approvai  firom  that  power  to 
which  they  owed  their  liberation.  Anoth» 
circmnstance  that  favoured  insurrection,  and 
gpreatly  impeded  the  efforts  of  the  Roman 
police,  was  the  enormous  immunities  and  pii- 
vileges  of  ambassadors  resident  at  Rome.  In 
imitation  of  the  cardinals  they  possessed  a 
large  district,  over  which  they  really  exerdaeS 
soYereign  power.  Ali  criminals  who  fled 
thither  were  under  the  ambassador^s  protec- 
tion;  and  no  Papal  force  could  enter  upon  such 
district  on  any  account  whatsoever.  That 
quarter  of  Rome,  now  chiefly  inhabited  by 
English  travellers,  was  of  old  the  district  ot 
the  Spani^h  envoy;  and  the  Chevalier  Azsara 
was  remarkable  for  the  strict  zeal  with  which 
he  defended  the  immunities  of  bis .  district. 
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sdU  known  by  the  name  of  Piana  di  Spagna. 
-«The  residence  of  Joseph  was  then  trans 
Tiberim,  in  the  Corsini  palace^situated  in  the 
modem  Street  called  the  Longara.  Its  gar- 
dens,  the  most  beautifiil  in  Rome,  stretch  up 
to  the  summit  of  the  Janiculum,  affording  the 
finest  prospect  that  can  be  taken  of  the  city. 
It  was  not,  most  likd j,  throof^  mere  chance, 
that  the  French  ambassador  took  np  his  resi- 
dence among  the  Trasteverini,  who  so  diffier 
fiom  the  inhaUtants  of  the  more  modem 
quarters  of  the  city,  and  who  boast  themselves 
the  only  descendants  of  the  ancient  Romans. 
Bat  this,  like  most  classic  motives  for  modem 
action,  was  a  grìevous  blunder;  those  des- 
cendants of  the  old  republicans  being  the  most 
bigoted  citizens,  and,  in  spite  of  their  partial 
murmurs,  the  most  attached  to  the  cause  of 
religion,  and  of  the  Fapal  govemment.  The 
district  of  the  French  ambassador,  however, 
soon  became  the  rendezvous  and  the  shelter 
of  the  factious.  Our  friend  Bassi,  Bonelli, 
Angelucci,  and  the    other    lately   liberated 
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republìcans,  made  the  Corsini  palace  thdr  al^ 
most  perpetuai  residence.  The  Pope,  on  hk 
side  too,  instead  of  adhering  to  a  fixed  line  ci  ' 
conduct,  shewed  a  tendency  to  resent  and  re- 
criminate. He  hesitated  to  acknowledge  the 
Cisalpine  republic  ;  and  the  command  of  the 
Fapal  troops  was  entrusted  to  Proverà,  an 
Austrian  General,  until  the  percmptoiy  re- 
monstrances  of  Joseph  compelledvhis  dismis» 
sion. 

During  the  festivities  of  Christmas  the 
Roman  republicans  completed  their  plans  and 
determined  on  execution.  Not  to  implicate 
the  French  ambassador,  their  meetings  on  the 
twenty-sixth  first  took  place  in  the  neighbour- 
hood  of theVillaMcdici  upon  the  Pincian,  then  * 
occupied  by  the  French  artists.  A  deput»- 
tion  from  them  upon  that  evening,  made  their 
appearance  at  the  Corsini  palace,  but  were 
coldly  rcceived  by  Joseph.  On  the  moming 
of  the  twcnty-seventh  the  ambassador  drove 
early  to  the  Yatican,  in  order  to  represent  to 
Cardinal  Doria,  then  Secretary  of  State,  the 
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ipproaGhìiig  ìnsurrectioii,  whicfa  tbe 
ekher  was,  or  affected  to  be  ignonmt  of.  Dur- 
ing  the  absence  of  the  ambassador  the  conspi- 
lators  collected  befoie  his  pakce;  and  the 
insuirectioii  broke  finrth  in  the  Lungara.  A 
party  of  them  advanoed  to  the  attack  of  the 
Ponte  Sisto,  but  were  repolsed  by  a  body  of 
troops  which  Grìvellì,  the  Groyemor  of  Rome, 
had  collected  upon  the  first  noise  of  the  tu- 
malt  When  repulsed,  the  insurgents  retreat- 
ed  on  the  Cotsìuì  paLice  ;  and  at  this  moment 
die  carrìage  of  Joseph  was  retuming  from  the 
Vatican.  They  surrounded  it  and  eamestly 
ìnvoked  the  protection  of  the  ambassador, 
amidst  a  dreadfìil  tumult  and  cries  of  Viva 
la  Republica.  At  length  Joseph  gained  ad- 
mittance  to  the  palace  ;  and,  as  a  squadron  of 
Fapal  dragoons  were  seen  advancing,  the  crowd 
of  insurgents  rushed  in  along  with  the  carriage 
into  the  court-yard  of  the  palace. 

In  the  meantime  Joseph  Buonaparte  had 
gone  to  his  sqpartments  for  the  sake  of 
changing  his  dress  ;  and,  the  more  to  impose 
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bodi  OH  the  mob  and  dieìr  opponotts,  ut 

Tiefiwming  bis  officiai  oostome  and  ali  the  or- 

iMHBeBts  cf  Uà  Tank.    Whìle  he  was  thm 

eoiplojed,  a  dìadunge  of  muskeCiy  was  heard. 

It  was  the  Papal  troops  firingnpon  the  msuiu 

gettts^thioiigfatheportiooofthepalace.  Upon 

the  noiae,  Joseph,  aocompanied  by  Crenerals 

Dufdiot,  Sherlock,  Beauhamoìs,  andothers, 

and  indìgnant  at  this  TÌohrtìon  of  his  district^ 

mshed  down  to  the  court.    He  orderedBean- 

hamois  to  endeavour  to  quiet  the  msingentB^ 

whilst  he  himself,  with  Sherlock  and  Dnphot, 

advanced  to  the  Papal  soldìers.     It  was  yam 

endeayouiing  to  he  heard  amìdst  the  vodfera- 

tions  of  enraged  Italiane.     The  ambassador 

and  his  firiends  drew  their  swords,  and,  by 

mingled  threats  and  entreaties,   caused  the 

soldiers  to  retìre  towards  the  gate  of  the  Lun- 

gara  leading  to  the  Vatican.    At  length  a  shot 

from  the  Papal  ranks  pierced  the  bosom  of  the 

gallant  Duphot.     He  fell.     The  fiiry  of  the 

'Romans  was  excìted  mstead  of  beìng  allayed 

e  sight  of  his  blood  ;  and  Joseph  and 


▼ITTOftlA  COLONNA.  4IJ 

Sherlock  were  obliged  to  make  a  precipitate 
leCieat  by  a  back  way  to  the  gardeng  of  the 
palace.  The  conqueron  were  amtented 
diyiding  the  spoils  of  Daphot  ;  and  retired 
tìsfied  wìdi  the  trìumph  they  had  obtained. 

The  &te  of  Daphot  was  rendered  mote 
mdancholy  by  the  dicumstance,  that  he  was 
tohave  been  married  the  veryday  aftertothe 
sister  of  the  ambassador.  The  body  was  with 
diffienltyrecoveiedfiromthemob;  aiidJo0e|4i, 
as  he  looked  upon  the  mangled  remains  of  Us 
firiaid,  consoled  himself  with  the  prospective 
yengeance  of  annihilatiiig  the  Popedom.  He 
demanded  passports,  which  were  granted  with 
some  delay  by  the  tremblìng  govemment  of 
Rome;  and  departed  with  ali  the  French,  and 
most  of  the  Roman  republicans  for  Florence. 
His  indìgnant  despatch  firom  thence  to  the 
Directory  found  them  delighted  at  the  pretext, 
and  net  slow  to  vengeance.  Orders  were  im- 
mediately  forwarded  to  Berthier  to  march  on 
Rome. 

The  month  that  elapsed  between  the  de- 
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parture  of  Joseph  and  the  hostile  coming  of 
Berthìer,  was  spent  by  the  Roman  govem- 
ment  in  an  agony  of  fear,  and  in  vain  dedara* 
tions,  and  endeavours  to  pacify  the  anger  of 
those  whom  they  had  insulted.  The  officiai  jour^» 
nals  of  his  Holiness  even  gave  notice  of  fétes  in 
honour  of  the  French.     The  people,  in  the 
meantime,  were  in  commotion,  though  to  what 
end  they  scarcely  knew.  The  Pope  and  French 
were  alike  odious  to  the  very  lower  orders; 
but  the  approach  of  the  latter  was  equally 
desired  by  the  middling  ranks,  who  longed  to 
try  once  more  their  old  republic.     The  repub- 
lican  wits  covered  Pasquiia  with  epigrams; 
even  religious  zeal  was  tumed  against  the 
Pope;  and  a  prophetess,  called  Lebrousse^ 
poured  forth,  like  another  Cassandra,  assur- 
ances  of  destruction,  which  it  required  little 
power  of  prophecy  to  foreteL 
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CHAPTER  III. 


**  Glorìoa  Cokmna,  in  eoi  t'appoggia 
Nosknapcnuua,  el  gran  nome  Latino.'* 


PmAECA. 


FoR  five  days  the  French  army  remained 
encamped  upon  the  Monte  Mario,  tranquilly 
contemplatìng  the  city,  which  nothing  prohi- 
bìted  them  from  entering,  except  the  policy 
of  their  chief.  "  Parbleu,  one  would  think 
it  was  Mantua,^  said  Duvivier.  "  The  Ge- 
neral waits  without  the  walls,"*^  said  another, 
"  in  classic  taste,  to  demand  the  honour  of  a 
trimnph."" — "  Be  easy,''  said  the  Chef  (Teseo- 
dron^  Walter,  a  shrewd  and  blunt  Irishman 
m  the  French  service,  to  whose  keeping  the 
Castle  of  St.  Angelo  was  afterwards  committed, 

and  who  subsequently  distinguished  hìmself 
voL.  I.  e 
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at  Hohenlinden — "  it  is  but  just  to  give  the 
old  fox  of  a  Pope  law  and  fair  play,  in  case 
he  wishes  to  break  cover." — Such,  perhapa, 
was  Berthier's  view;  but  Pius,  whom  his 
fiiend  the  Cardinal  of  York  might  bave  d&- 
terred  from  such  a  etep  by  the  example  of  our 
James,  stood  bis  ground  in  the  Vatican,  nor 
interrupted  once  the  evening  oriaons,  which  he 
was  accustomed  to  pour  forth  regularly  be- 
neath  the  famed  bronzed  statue  of  St.  Peter, 
bis  chosen  and  bis  patron  saint. 

At  length,  in  the  moming  of  the  fìfteentfa, 
the  acclamations  of  an  assembled  multitude 
resounded  in  the  Campo  Vaccino. — The  in- 
trigues  of  Bassi  and  bis  friends  were  crowned 
nith  success.  Rome  was  declared  a  republic, 
and  Consuls  were  clccted  to  the  number  of 
seven,  to  be  the  esecutive  magistrates  of  the 
new  Commonwealth.  Cittadino  Bassi  was  not 
forgotten  amongst  the  number,  nor  his  inend 
Bonelli.  Splcndid  fasccs,  ready  gilt  and  pre- 
paied,  soon  made  their  appearance  before  eicfa 
Console  Romano  ;  and  while  some  proceeded 
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t»  tiie  ìiupurUnt  tisk  of  plandng  a  trae  of 
Sbatj  in  the  squaie  of  the  Campidoglio,  the 
rest  npaired  to  the  camp  of  Berthier  to  datm 
fai$  counteiiaiice  of  their  prooeeding,  and  te 
crare  his  entry  into  firee  Rome 

Berthier^  whose  teste  for  fanfinronade  ex* 
cdled  cren  that  of  his  ooantrymen,  received 
the  depatatìon  wìih  honouis  worthy  of  the 
Bruti  and  the  Cic^ros.  He  put  his  whole 
armj  in  motion,  and  gave  instant  orders  for 
enteraig  the  city  with  due  magnificence  and 
parade.  He  himself  advanced  at  ita  head— 
made  his  entry  amìdst  cries  of  Vivano  %  Fran^ 
esM,  Vha  la  Republica  Romana — and,  in  ali 
the  glory  of  flags  and  trumpets,  ascended  to 
the  equare  of  the  Capitol.  The  chief  officerà 
of  the  army,  the  Conguls,  and  principal  per- 
Botatges  of  Rome  who  favoured  the  reroki- 
tion,  occupied  this  square,  in  the  midst  of 
whicfa,  a  little  in  front  c£  the  equestrian  statue 
of  Marcus  Aurelius,  arose  the  newly  planted 
tree,  eoy^red  with  flowers  and  ribands,  in  lieu 
of  leaves.     The  soldiery  and  populace  to- 
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gether,  crowded  the  large  Street  or  square  at 
the  foot  of  the  Capitoline  descent,  and  filled 
the  air  with  acclamations.  Whilst  on  the 
summit  of  Ara  Coeli  that  overlooked  the  Capi- 
to!, crowning  the  steps  of  church  and  convent, 
stood  not  the  lea&t  remarkable  spectators  of 
the  ceremony,  in  their  snuff-coloured  gowns 
and  tonsured  heads,  the  mendicant  Francis- 
cans,  equally  astohishing  and  astonished. 

After  buming  incense  before  the  sjrm- 
bolic  tree,  and  some  other  mummeries  of  the 
kind,  Berthier  ascended  the  steps  of  the  Sena- 
tor^s  palace,  and  thus  spoke  : — 

"  Manes  of  Cato,  of  Pompey,  of  Brutus,  of 
Cicero,  and  of  Hortensius,  receive  the  hom- 
age  of  free  Frenchmen  in  that  Capitol  where 
ye  bave  so  often  defended  the  rights  of  the 
people,  and  rendered  illustrious  the  Roman 
Republic. 

"  These  children  of  the  Gauls,  the  olive  of 
peace  in  their  hands,  approach  this  august  spot 
to  re-establish  bere  the  altars  of  liberty  reared 
hy  the  first  Brutus. 
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^  And  you,  Roman  people,  in  Tecovering 
yonrlegìtimate  rights,  have  felt  the  Uood  that 
flows  in  yoor  vems  ; — ^ye  bave  cast  your  eyes 
on  the  monumenta  of  glory  whìch  surround 
you,  and  will  resumé  your  pristine  grandeur 
and  the  virtues  of  your  ancestors.*" 

Loud  shouts  foUowed  this  spirited  invoca- 
tion  of  the  shades  of  Cato  and  Hortensius  ; 
although  not  a  few  demanded  of  their  neigb* 
bours  wbo  this  latter  personage  might  be. 
The  ceremony  concluded,  Berthier  was  escort- 
ed  by  tbe  Consuls  to  bis  quarters,  wbich  he 
took  up  for  the  present  at  the  Villa  Madamer. 
Tbey  tbemselves  chose  the  Papal  palace  on 
the  Quìrinal  for  their  residence;  whilst  the 
French  troops  were  scattered  throughout  the 
city  ;  the  chief  oificers  lodging  each  at  the  pa- 
lace of  one  of  the  principal  nobles.  Amongst 
the  restjDuvivier  found  himself  directed  to  the 
Colonna  palace,  in  the  square  of  the  Santi 
Apostoli. — The  young  oflBcer,  who  was  not 
ignorant  either  of  Italian  literature  or  history, 
was  delìghted  to  find  the  mansion  and  family 
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«f  the  Cokonaa,  so  oddmtedm  botli,  tben 
mBder  hk  jHotectioii.  As  lie  Tode  aciow  Tra- 
jm^8  FonuB,  the  short  distance  between  the 
Csmpdoglìo  and  the  palaoe,  snd  beneaththat 
fiuned  ocdumii  whidi  is  ssid  to  hsTe  ffcrea  ita 
nanne  to  the  Cohama  fiuail^,  supposed  coeva! 
wìth  ita  fonndatioDj  he  figmed  to  himielf  the 
aged  prince  receiTÌng  the  Fiench  intruder 
wìth  Roman  pride  and  Itslian  distrnst  ;— 4md 
wìth  ali  his  generons  ìntentkns,  DuTÌrìer 
jret  armed  hìmself  toat  the  occsskm  wìth  a 

doublé  portion  a£  /lerie.'f' 

As  y et,  howe ver,  there  was  no  need  of  such. 
Duvivier  and  his  troop  fbund  themselves  with- 
in  the  immense  court  of  the  pakce  ;  net  a 
single  domestic  having  yet  made  his  appear- 
ance.  A  hom  of  old  romance  would  have 
been  bere  a  desirable  object  :  the  shouts  of  a 
body  of  dragoons  formed  a  less  romantic  but 
as  loud  a  substitute— in  vain.     So,  interprete 

f  "  Trajanna  Impentor  fuìt  patri»  TudertiDua  :  et  ipae  pia»* 
tavit  DobUisaiiiiam  domimi  de  Cofanmiam  urbe  lUnna.** 

OBmpwdoro  Hamthapud  Corma,  àeOa  NdbOia  ^  ItaMtu 


ìag  silaice  as  consent,  they  piocaeded  lo  qiur- 
ter  themselTes  aadtheìr  steeds  in  the  i^Micmif 
stables,  that  fonned  what  we  should  cali  the 
groand-flocnr  of  the  palace.    Dutìtìct,  Wal- 
ter, and  the  other  offioers,  in  the  meantime 
entered,   and  ascended  the   great  staircaae. 
After  8ome  tìme  spent  in  trayerong  eoni. 
dora    and  antichambers,  diey  at  length  dia- 
eovored  an  old  domestic  bent  orer  a  braiier  of 
liye  diarcoal,  whidi  atood  in  the  midat  of  the 
afNfftinent. 
'^  QoUa,  old  fdlow,  did  you  not  bear  r^ 
^^  ^e^,^   answered  the  questioned,  acaree 
taming  himself  round  to  behold  the  questioner. 
««  Where  is  the  Prince  ?"" 
**  In  the  country.'" 
*^  And  the  domestics  ?** 
*'  Gone  to  see  the  Funzione  Francese.^ 
*'  Funzione! — ^what  does  the  fellow  mean  ?^ 
"  Why,  Berthier's  high  mass,  to  be  sure,^ 
said  Walter  ;  ^^  it  is  ali  the  same  to  them  who 
is  the  priest,  or  what  is  worshipped,  provided 
there  be  but  a  spectacle."" 
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66 


Do  you  wish  to  see  the  pictures — the  gal« 
lery  ?^  said  the  old  man,  pulling  out  a  bundle 
of  keys. 

^^  Pictures,  ìndeed  !  No,  old  chap,  we  want; 
to  see  soup,  meat,  wine,  chambers,  and  good 
beds,  with  a  blazìng  fire  of  wood  in  a  Christiaiv 
chimney — ^not  your  damned  saucepan  of  ciiK 
ders  therc.'' 

As  Major  Walter  thus  carne  forth  with  the 
several  items  of  his  demand,  the  face  of  the 
old  domestic  lengthened  and  kindled  in  prp^ 
portion*  Standing  up  with  the  brazier  betwéen 
him  and  the  enemy,  and  holding  its  little  sho- 
vel  in  his  left  hand,  he  shook  his  right  witb 
the  forefinger  stretched  out,  the  action  by 
which  Italians  denote  positive  refusai. 

"  Ohibò/*  cried  old  Domenico,  "  in  casa 
Colonna  non  restano  forestieri/ — ^foreigners 
shall  not  take  up  their  abode  in  the  house  of 
the  Colonna. 

"  Knock  the  fellow  down,*"  cried  some,  and 
raised  their  sheathed  sabres  for  the  purpose. 
Hold,^  said  Duvivier,  "  let  us  pacify  the 
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M  domestic — ^Betiere  me,  old  man,  we  come 
bat  to  protect  tby  master.'" 

<^  Protect  !^  said  Domenico,  stili  grasping 
his  shovel,  ^^Fm  old  enough  to  remember 
Lobcoyito  and  his  dragoons,  and  know  what 
forrign  soldiers  mean  by  protection.^ 

The  old  domestic  was  very  near  gaining  by 
bis  fidelìty  a  drubbing,  at  least  a  blow,  when 
bis  comrades  entered  at  tbe  moment  They 
èad  retumed  firom  the  ceremony  at  the  Capi- 
to], the  Ffinzione^  as  Domenico  called  it,  and 
had  hurried  up  on  seeing  and  speaking  with 
the  dragoons.  They  approached  the  officers 
with  ali  humility,  nmtteiingforth  excuses,  and 
promising  that  every  thing  denvtnded  should 
be  forthwith  procured  for  their  eccellenzas. 

*^  Rassxa  vile  d'oggi,'^  said  Domenico,  be- 
holding  their  humble  officiousness,  "  never 
could  ìt  be  said  before  that  an  enemy  was 
welcomed  in  trembling  by  the  foUowers  of 
Colonna.'' 

Having  prociired,  through  the  more  obse- 
quious  part  of  the  household,  ali  the  conveni- 
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encies  and  lefireshments  they  reqoiiedy  the 
office»,  as  80on  as  the  jnrodaoed  number  of 
wìne-flasks  stood  empty  before  ihem,  hegan  io 
ezperience  the  ennuiof  a  banrack-room^andti 
debate  how  they  should  best  relìeve  it.  Thf 
general  voice  was  to  repaìr  to  ihe  princqpal 
caffé,  see  how  the  joumals  treated,  the  ìnha- 
bitants  beheld  them,  and  thence  to  exploìM 
8ome  of  ihe  wonders  of  the  mìghty  city.  Just 
as  diey  had  arìsen  to  further  this  reeokvtf  a 
horseman  arrived  with  orders  firom  the  GreoeraL 
They  intimated  that  the  Coliseum  was  to  bè 
brilliantly  illuminated  that  evening,  and  tfaat 
it  required  a  strong  guard  in  attendance,  not 
only  to  honour  the  festivities,  but  to  prevent 
any  disturbance  which,  in  such  a  crisis,  was 
doubly  to  be  dreaded.  In  fine,  they  entrasted 
this  duty  to  Duviyier. 

"  Guard  fireworks,  indeed  !^  cried  he.  **  I 
had  rather  fight  ten  Wurmsers  than  gerkkarme 
a  populace  at  a  show.  See  here,  comrades, 
the  beau  Ihmois,  and  bis  friend,  the  tiin- 
^ellied  Grracchus  of  a  consul,  bave  bethonght 
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ikoMdhrei  of  honoiiiìiig  the  birth  of  Roauui 
Sbatji  that  liopcAd  bebé»  hj  ilhnnÌMriiig 
die  Colueom.  We  are  hevem  ordend  to 
giUBrd  the  greaeepoto;  and^letus  see^aietobe 
OH  dnty  half  «n  hour  before  sunset  Holla, 
dd  gmmUer,  Domenico  they  cali  jaa^* 

^^  Aiftd  dosely  thoa  aeem'^at  to  imitate  that 
grialy  aaint,  thy  namesake.^ 
^  A^  !  I  would  I  were  a  Dominicali  fot 

<<Doabdess,  and  Grand  Inquìsitor.  Bot 
teli  me,  what  o^dock  may  it  be?^ 

^^  How  should  I  know  P^  then  looking  out 
for  a  moment,  as  the  old  domestic^s  prejudÌGe 
against  the  young  stranger  was  gradually  giv- 
ing  place  to  samething  like  liking — ^^  Sono  le 
vente-tre  (dmenó^-^tia  at  least  twenty-three 
o^dock. 

"  Vente-tre,*"  exclaimed  Duvivier,  "  aUons^ 
voyons,  weVe  but  half  an  hour.  Walter, 
see  those  fellowg  tum  out  below.^ 

Leaving  a  guard  to  keep  possession  of  his 
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comfortable  quarters,  fifteen  minutes  had  nùtf  i    ^ 
elapsed  ere  DuYÌyier,  and  the  greater  part  cììoèh' 
regìment,  were  on  their  way  to  the  ColisemiK' 

There  he  found  Berthier  himself,  admiriiig    ì 
this  mighty  remnant  of  antiquity,  and  amuw    . 
ging.  with  the  Consul  Bassi  the  best  mode  ùl 
givmg  efiect  to  the  ìllumination.     This  -proveà 
rather  a  perplexing  enterprise.   The  Colisenm 
had  been  chosen  merely  for  its  name  and  aiK 
tìquity,  although  e^n  upon  such  grounds  the 
site  was  i^ot  very  appropriate,  the  amphitheatrd 
of  Titus  bemg  any  thing  except  a  monument 
of  Roman  liberty.      This,  however,   mìg}it 
bave  been  overlooked,  if  the  situation  of  the 
old  fabric  had  at  ali  answered  the  purpose  fixr 
which  it  had  been  chosen.     This  it  did  not 
anywise,  as  the  only  sound  and  perfect  part 
of  the  building  was  tumed  away  from  the" 
Forum  and  the  city,  whence  it  might  be  vìsi^ 
ble  ;  and  was,  moreover,  faced  and  completely 
hidden  by  the  Esquiline  bill,  which  rose  im-- 
mediately  in  front.    The  Romans  who  prided, 
and  pride  themselres  much  more  upon  their 
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liill  in  fire-works,  iUomiiuitioiis,  and  other 
epectadesj  than  upon  iheir  love  of  freedom, 
Fere  secretly  well  pleased  with  this  fiulurc  of 
the  French.  **  S'olio  braci  i  Francerìj  ma^ 
said  the  Roman,  as  he  heroically  shook  hu 
ferefinger,  '^  non  intendono  i  fuochi  (Tartifi- 
zio.'"  There  are  little  municipal  hobby-hones 
of  this  land  in  every  town  in  Italy,  of  extreme 
ìmpoTtance,  however  trifling  they  may  seem  ; 
inasmnch  as,  by  flattering  the  inhabitants  on 
these  points,  any  power  may  almost  mie  them 
as  it  wìll. 

The  Commander-in-chief  of  the  French  for- 
ces  was  irritated  that  the  illumination  did  net 
answer  his  expectations,  and  he  aceordinglyrat- 
ed  the  Roman  Consul  in  abusive  French,  which 
the  Consul  wisely  pretended  not  to  understand. 
The  scene,  the  events,  and  the  personages,  did 
not  fail  to  offer  their  due  portion  of  the  ridicu- 
lous  to  Duvivier.  His  guards  and  patroles  ali 
properly  stationed,  he  had  entered  the  Colise- 
um,  and  was  indulging  his  curiosity  in  cxamin- 
ing  the  skeleton  of  its  interior  arrangement, 


when  interruptcd  by  the  altercations  of  the 
Consul  and  the  Commander. 

*'  Il  lui  lave  la  tete,  pauvre  Consul,  vhat 
would  the  shades  of  Calo  and  Hortensius  say 
to  thÌB  ?" 

Such  was  I)uvmer''§  reflectiou,  as  he  mount- 
ed  from  the  first  to  the  sccond  gallery  of  the 
amphitheatre.  Although  this  upper  one  is 
placed  but  about  mid-distance  betweea  the 
foundatìon  and  summit  of  the  outer  wall, 
vhich  rises,  of  courge,  to  a  considerable  heigbt 
above  it  ;  stili  there  exist  no  remains  of  a  gal- 
lery òr  place  for  spectators  above  it  ;  as  most 
likely  such,  if  it  ever  existed,  was  temporary, 
and  formed  of  wood.  Thus,  the  building  itself 
afforda  no  means  of  attaining  ita  summit.  A 
ladder,  howcver,  at  thia  moment,  stretched 
from  the  gallery  to  tlie  top,  for  the  purpoaea 
of  illumìnution,  as  at  a  latter  period  for  the 
repairs  undertaken  by  Pius  the  Seventh,  nheti 
I  have  seen  the  pontilìcal  hodmen  mount  a 
ladder,  with  which  an  English  woikman  would 
think  it  unsafe  to  scale  a  hen-house,  some  ad- 
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NBtiiioiu  tanreDcn  cf  ma  nalìon  iollaimig 
diesr  ezam|de.  Just  fudi  another  did  the 
cnnosity  <if  Duvirìer  tempi  hìm  to  asoend. 

The  san  was  about  to  set  :  DuvÌTicf '•  de- 
Tatum,  aided  by  the  undouded  atmoaphere, 
wUdi  the  Tiamontana  wìnd  had  deared,  en- 
aUedhimtodesciyni  thehoriioiit  the  golden 
stieaka  cf  the  Medìtenranean,  to  which  the  lo- 
minarjiraa  sinldiig  £ut  Bat  thìa  perhi^ 
was  &BCJ.  Tunìing  to  the  south,  his  eye 
stili  keepìng  the  horiioii,  he  obsenred  that 
farilliaat  effect  whidi  a  wìnter  eyening  at 
Rome  always  produces.  The  Tusculan  hìlls, 
deprived  of  the  sun'^s  rays,  as  it  dedined,  pre- 
sented  their  dark  lines,  scarce  enlivened  by 
the  towns  and  villas  on  their  side  ;  whilst  the 
Tiburtine  range,  at  right  angles  with  them, 
and  fironting  the  west,  shone  in  neh  crimson 
folds,  heaped  like  those  of  a  garment  one 
upon  the  other.  Satiated  with  this  distant 
prospect,  the  many  aqueduets,  and  the  line  of 
tombs  that  marked  the  andent  Appian  way, 
conducted  his  gaze  from  the  distance  back  to 
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the  scene  that  lay  «round  H — the  seven  lul^ 
and  the  Roman  popnlace  crowdhig  them. 

The  Forum  was  as  full  as  ever  it  coaM 
have  been  upon  a  day  of  the  andent  Comi- 
tisB.  It  was  a  plaìn  of  heads  and  hats  ;  and 
even  the  columns  or  mìns  of  antiquity,  that 
lifted  themselves  above  the  cro^rd,  were  sut- 
mounted  by  adventurous  damberers,  who 
rwked  their  necks  for  the  sake  of  bettering 
their  prospect.  The  Farnese  gardens  on  the 
Palatine,  then  not  altogether  in  the  state  of 
min  they  are  now,  shone  with  gay  company, 
while  the  convent  walks  of  the  opposite  Cob- 
lian  were  covered  with  ecdesiastics  and  monks 
of  the  difierent  orders, — 

«  £  i  neri  fraticeUl,  e  i  bigi,  e  i  bianchi," 

the  black  habit  of  the  Dominicans,  and  the 
white  stole  of  the  Augustinians.  Scattered 
groups  of  the  better  citizens  occupied  the 
vineyards  of  the  Esquilinc  ; — ^in  short,  ali  the 
inhabitants  of  Rome  had  fbrsaken  their  mo- 
dem habitations  in  the  plain,  and  trode  once 


YlTTOKIA  COLONNA.  65 

more  the  hills,  the  andent  site  of  Rome,  wlien 
die  subdued  and  reigned  over  the  world. 

When  either  idle  or  irritated,  an  assem- 
Uage  of  Italians  are  certamly  the  most  noiej 
people  in  die  universe  ;  but  moved,  or  occu- 
{ned,  or  in  expectancy,  a  stiUness  often  reigns 
tfaronghout  the  crowd,  equalled  only  by  the 
hash  of  a  Grerman  audience,  an  overture  of 
Mozart^s  commencìng.  Just  such  a  stilhiess 
of  ei^^ectancy  at  this  moment  was  broken  by 
the  Ave-Maria  chimes  of  the  city  ;  not  exactly 
"  those  evening  bells''  of  the  poet,  for  those 
of  Rome  are  of  a  gay,  brisk  expression,  fitter 
to  usher  in  a  feast  than  a  prayer  or  a  senti- 
mental  scene.  At  such  an  hour  did  Gib- 
bon,  seated  amidst  the  ruins  of  the  Capitol, 
concai  ve  the  first  idea  of  his  history;  and  at 
this  moment  the  unsentimental  Frenchman, 
on  the  summit  of  the  Coliseum,  whence 

'*  A  thouaand  years  their  cloudy  wings" 

might  well  expand  before  him,   was  simply 
busied  in  internai  curses  upon  those  peaceful 
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cnttqpiert»,  ihat  affiNrded  hìm  no  chance  of  lii* 
mg  lo  be  Genoral  of  dÌYÌ8Ì0n. 

Bediìnkìng  hbn  that  it  was  sìlly  to  vemain 
pcRlicd  up  thoe  fiur  a  longer  tìme,  he  à^ 
uomàtd  the  kdder,  and  was  yet  i^on  ite 
le««r  stcpa»  whcn  he  perceived  that  the  con» 
pntm'<tittnMS  began  to  be  inteirupted  b]r 
«Mne  ìuiiisual  nimour.  As  the  noìse  aeesMd 
tofvoeecd  from  the  south,  and  the  quartor 
«f  the  Lateran,  he  looked  towards  ìt  &om  «ne 
«f  the  apertuies  of  the  amphitheatre.  The 
abeula  ledoubled,  and  the  crowd  which  iitter- 
•dl  tbem  aeemed  advancing  in  tumult  towairda 
ih»  CoUaeum  from  the  Lateran,  and  the  Por- 
la St  Giovanni.  A  short  race  and  a  few 
bottiula  down  the  little  stair-cases,  soon  bronght 
l>uvivier  to  the  arena  of  the  amphitheatre^ 
wheit»!  quickly  mounting,  he  rode  out  to  as- 
c«>r(ain  what,  or  raised  by  whom,  was  this  in- 
crt>aMÌng  tumult  As  it  was  impossible  to 
ìmkxw  tVoin  the  Coliseum  on  horseback,  but 

'H  eutrance  most  distant  from  the  quarter 
Ile  noise  pioceeded,  the  dragoona  had 
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fli  oontact  wìth  the  crowd^  ind  hid  croi 
ed  «nd  di^ened  h  ere  DurÌTier  arrired. 
calteied  popokce^retreatìiigonalliideiy 
Dk  diicotìtiinie  their  shoots  of  Vita  Co- 
^  nnigled  wìth  enea,  which  prevìous  lo 
tàA  had  been  few,  bat  now  redmibled, 
Aba990  i  Franeeri — ^Down  wilh  the 
eh.* 

i  die  spot  whenoe  the  dispenioii  had 
I  plaoe^  DuvÌTÌer  fcund  his  soldien  aur- 
Kng  a  caleche,  the  only  pait  of  the  aa- 
age  that  had  not  taken  flight  ;  and  For- 
ì  hrare  bat  brutal  mareckal  de  logu  of 
gìment,  uttermg  ooorse  menaces  aeem- 
to  ita  occupiers.  The  servant  or  cour- 
Ilo  preceded  the  carriage  had  been  un- 
d  in  the  afiray,  and  stood  apart  trem- 
;  the  postilìon  had  dismounted  too, 
ras  <m  his  knees  supplicatila  amongst 
faragoons,  whilst  the  rich  lìvery  of  the 
ala  bespoke  their  master  of  noble  rank. 
shouts  of  the  fugitives,  however,  sufiB- 
ly  informed  Duvivier  of  the  name  as  well 
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as  of  the  rank  of  the  peraonage,  and  he  datàsiU  ii 
ed  not,  on  approachìng  the  caledbe,  that  ib  ■), 
contained  the  Prince  Colonna.  Settìng  aanè'  i 
Forest  as  he  advanced,  Duvivier  demandàd»?  1 
though  in  as  soothìng  a  tone  as  hurry  perniiti^ 
ted,  the  cause  of  the  tumult  The  dUI 
prince,  his  head  bowed  upon  his  breast,  and" 
totally  regardless  of  the  bustle,  heie  lifte^ 
himself  up,  and  tumed  his  prominent  grej 
eyes  full  upon  the  French  officer,  ìdthoiifc 
uttering  a  word.  : 

^^  If  you  be  a  man,  protect  my  &ther,*; 
.  cried  a  female  voice  firom  the  prince^s  side»' 
^^  The  Prince  Colonna  but  retums  from  ìàà 
seat  at  Palestrina,  ignorant  of  public  evento^ 
in  which,  indeed,  his  state  allows  him  to  také 
little  interest.  The  people  moved  at  hìi 
sight,  or  rather  by  the  rememberance  of  fak 
name,  shouted  as  he  passed  ;  nor  did  they,  I 
assure  you,  sir,  utter  any  expressions  of  hos* 
tility,  till  your  soldiers  rushed  upon  them.— > 
Alas  !  sir,  pardon  in  a  fallen  people  the  me- 
mory  of  wbat  they  were.'^ 
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b^,  nuulam,  ihat  you  will  be  at  ease 

ctìng  yoiir  own  and  the  prince^s  safe- 

-I  can  assure  you  further  of  such,  as 

quarters,  by  a  fortunate  acddent,  are  in 

or  palace.    As  to  the  Roman  people,   I 

pe  they  wìU  be  wise  enough  to  feei  that 

«  hour  of  reaistanoe  has  passed.     They  can 

ave  no  wanner  firiends  than  we,  nor  any  in 

jrhoee  Inreasts  there  is  more  respect  for  their 

andent  state  and  valour.^ 

^^  I  hope  so,""  said  the  lady,  with  an  incre- 
dulous  sigh. 

The  postilion  having  by  this  time  recover- 
ed  hìs  seat,  the  carriage  moved  on  around  the 
Coliseum,  accompanied  by  Duvivier,  in  whom 
the  mellow  and  feeling  voice  of  the  Italian 
lady  exdted  a  strong  desire  of  beholding  ber 
features  more  distinctly  than  the  giare  permit- 
ted  ;  for  already  the  shades  of  night  had  fai- 
len,  '  quick  almost  as  a  scenic  curtain.  He 
wished  also  to  insure  their  safe  conduct  to  the 
Colonna  palace,  by  escorting  them  thither 
hìmself,  which,  however,  was  impossible  till 
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AtWr  the  ilIumiiiatioiL  The  great  crowd  pio- 
oiimhI  fùT  him  what  his  ingenaity  had  in  vak 
aliompUHl  ;  fior  such  was  the  pren,  that  k 
%aiì  iiiì]>oMÌUe  fbr  the  canìage  to  jnooeed  ùa- 
ther  ihan  the  rising  gioand  near  the  Teaqrie 
%\(  the»  Sun  and  Moon,  which  fronts  the  Fomm- 
•ide  tif  the  Amphitheatre.  Here,  dieii,  die 
i>aiTÌage  of  the  prince  awaited  the  dispenai  cf 
ihi)  crowd.  In  imitation  of  the  old,  and  indeed 
lìf  die  prcBcnt  mode  of  illuminadng  the  done 
uf  8t.  Peter'fl,  the  Coliseum  was  half4it— then 
wliole-lit  up  in  an  instant  by  the  meana  of 
luaiiy  hundred  assistants,  flinging  a  strong  and 
lurid  light  upon  the  hills  aiound,  and  cm  dK 
Human  crowd,  which,  in  witnessii^  thia  cd»> 
bration  of  thcir  liberty  received  at  the  haadi 
uf  the  Gaula,  chicfly  filled  what  once  had  ben 
tlie  Triumphal  Way  of  their  victoriona  aa^ 
ijnsturs.  The  effect  of  the  sudden  illumìnatioii 
was  mure  daiilmg  than  fine  to  the  neighboar» 
iug  spectators,  similar  in  thìs  to  the  fioned 
ìlluminatiun  of  St.  Peter^s,  which,  poor  and 
mtmijiuinet  when  viewed  firom  the  pìazaa  hael^ 
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from  that  instìnctive  dread  which  a  Frenchmail 
feels  of  love  or  any  serious  passìon,  he  bless* 
ed  his  stars  that  the  nymph  whom  he  had 
rescued,  and  the  tone  of  whose  voice  had  sa 
moyed  hhn,  possessed  no  charms  lìkely  to  dìs- 
turb  his  peace.  And  the  thougljt  but  served  . 
to  remove  any  restraint  that  he  might  befoie 
bave  felt  in  offering  his  attentions  ;  but,  as  he 
tumed  to  make  some  trivial  remark  to  the 
kdy,  the  old  prince  arose  &om  his  stupor,  laid 
his  band  upon  his  daughter,  and  thus  seem« 
ingly  addressed  ber — 

^^  James,  my  son,  beware  the  French  and 
their  alliance.  It  is  thy  grandsire  Stephen, 
of  an  hundred  years  experience,  tells  thee.  If 
the  Almighty^s  vicar  forsake  Rome,  to  whom 
shall  she  recur  but  to  the  Caesar.  Remember 
thy  Ghibelline  blood.  Trust  not  the  mob, 
nor  the  Rienzis,  that  bave  spilled  our  blood 
like  water,  and  left  me  in  my  old  days  child- 
less.  Trust  not  the  French,  nor  yet  their 
monarchs — ^their  fortunes,  like  themselyes, 
are  fickle.     Close  on  the  heel  of  victory  treads 
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iflttter.     Itily  bas  been  their  grave»  and  will 


sever. 


^  Doubdess,  firther,**  said  Vittoria,  assent- 
ig  to  the  fimcies  of  ber  paient,  as  the  most 
^edttioiis  way  of  aUayìng  tbem.  '^  And 
m,  m^  €»mtmiied  she,  layìng  ber  band  witb 
aHan  jBreedom  on  the  ann  of  Duvivier,  wbofie 
itonubment  at  sueb  an  apostrophe  was  not 
mmnf^bd  witb  anger,  ^'  entertain  no  suspi- 
hm  fiom  what  may  escape  my  father^s  lips. 
Ub  senaes  wander,  and  ali  Rome  can  inforni 
m  of  tbe  malady  that  oppresses  him.**^ 

In  truth,  the  mìnd  of  Prince  Colonna, 
3yer  very  strong,  had  altogether  given  way 
i  bis  latter  years.  His  ruling  passion,  wben 
ne,  and  the  princìpal  anxiety  of  his  life,  was 
ie  continuance  and  renown  of  his  ancient 
imily  ;  uid  finding  himself  advanced  in 
ears,  without  other  thanfemale  issue,  was  the 
rincìpal  cause  of  the  mental  derangement  we 
ave  described.  Passing  from  long  intervals 
f  stupor  to  moments  of  excitement — sometimes 
fsorrow,  sometimes  offury— the  ruling  pas- 
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sion  seemed  the  cause  and  the  subject  of  ali; 
and  so  absorbed  was  he  in  the  history  of  bis 
family,  public  and  private,  that,  although 
strictly  preserving  the  consciousness  of  being 
a  Colonna,  he  had  completely  lost  ali  idea  of 
bis  exact  identity,  and  &ncied  himself  every 
hour  of  dìficrent  centuries  and  reigns.     At 
one  time  he  was  the  feudal  prince  of  the  mid- 
dle ages,  combating  the  Lombards,  the  Sara- 
cens,  and  the  Normans.  '  At  another,  as  in 
the  above  apostrophe,  he  was  old  Stephen  the 
Ghibelline^  the  friend  of  Petrarch,  and  the  foe 
of  the  Orsini  ; — ^now  Marc  Antonio  the  hero 
of  Lepanto — ^now  Fabrizio,  unsuccessfìil  but 
stili  the  hero  of  Ravenna  ;  and,  as  the  hands  of 
the  unwound  clock  point  right  at  least  once  in 
the  twelve  hours,  he  was  at  times  the  decayed 
prince  of  the  eighteenth  century,  constable  of ^ 
the  kingdom  of  Naples — ^heirless,  powerless, 
and  the  last  of  bis  race. 

After  the  exertion  that  had  astonished  Du- 
vivicT)  satisfiedthat  bis  son  James,  the  bishop, 
whom  he  addressed,  was  a  convert  to  bis  opi- 
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man  and  wouid  fbllow  ìns  advìce,  he  again 
idapsed  ìnto  his  stupor.  Not  didhe  interrupt 
the  oonversatioii  between  his  daughter  and  the 
French  officer,  as  Vittoria  explained  her  fii- 
ther's  malady,  and  thence  passed  to  other 
iapcB  ci  dìscoorae,  treating  ali  wìth  a  depth 
and  eamestness  veiy  different  fiom  the  btuH- 
nage  which  Duvivìer  was  accostomed  to  lìaten 
to  fiom  female  mouths.  The  cairiage  lolled 
under  the  portai  of  the  Colonna  palace  ere  he 
was  well  aware. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

**  Loco  è)  ben  sai,  ne  la  città  famoso 
Che  splendida  matrona  apre  al  notturno 
Concilio  de'  tuoi  pari,  a  cui  la  vita 
Fora  senza  di  ciò  mal  grata  e  vile. 
—    —    —    —    —    Iva  la  turba 
De  la  feroce  gioventù  divina 
Scende  a  pugnar  con  le  mirabil  arme 
Di  vaghi  giubboncei,  d'  atti  vezEosi, 
Di  bei  modi  del  dir  stamane  appresi  ; 
Mentre  la  vanità  fra  il  dubbio  marte 
NobiI  furor  nei  forti  petti  inspira  ; 
E  con  vario  destin  dando  e  tc^liendo 
Le  combattute  palme,  alto  abbandona 
I  leggeri  vessilli  ali*  aure  in  preda.*' 

La  Notte  di  Parini 

In  the  more  consìderable  towns  of  Italy,  the 
society  of  letters  and  fashion,  there  so  happily 
synonimous,  is  govemed  by  a  kind  of  king  or, 
more  generally,  queen-bee,  whose  influence  is 
not  only  quite  distinct  from  that  of  the  politi- 
cai rulers  of  the  country,  but  often  much  more 
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tmportaiit.  To  do  the  Italians  juttioe,  thìs 
authority  amongst  them  ìs  not  to  be  usurped 
by  excellence  of  oook  or  celiar,  but  ìa  in  gene- 
ral the  imdispated  meed  c^  rank  and  fortune 
joined  with  ìntellect  and  agreeable  nuumers. 
Enniii  to  the  luckless  traveller  who  vidts 
^thepleasant  land,^  wìthout  credentials  fiyr 
being  admitted  into  thofle  fiivoured  cirdet. 
He  may  bave  introductiona  to  ali  the  reigning 
soveidgns  of  Italy,  but  they  and  their  courts 
are prorerbiallybad company;  andif  hemake 

not  one  of  the  group  in  casa ,  he  is  no- 

body.  What  pleasure  can  the  Corso  or  the 
Scala  afford  to  the  luckless  visitor  of  Milan, 
if  he  has  not  gained  admittance  to  the  illustre 
Bice,  who  inspires  the  muse  of  the  Lombard 
poets  ?  Who,  that  had  any  regard  for  bis 
diaracter,  would  viiàt  Florence  without 
paying  bis  respects  to  the  widow  of  Charles 
Stuart  ?  Or  what  pleasure,  amidst  its  un- 
rivalled  beauties,  has  the  famed  Parthenope 
to  bestow,  comparable  to  an  hour's  converse 
with  the  leamed  Archbishop  of  Tarentum  ? 
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The  queen-bee  of  Roman  society,  at  the 
period  we  speak  of,  was  the  Frìncess  of  Santa 
Croce.  Her  good  sense  and  personal  attrac- 
tions,  together  with  the  tact  which  she  pos- 
sessed  of  conductmg  the  jarring  and  often 
hostile  members  of  a  mixed  company  through 
an  agreeable  evening,  had  made  her  palace 
the  old  neutral  ground  for  the  numerous  and 
distinguished  dìplomatists  at  Rome.  Hither 
came  the  witty  and  elegant  Cardinal  de 
Bemis,  ambassador  of  the  French  king,  ere 
the  revolution  had  broken  his  spirits  and  for- 
tune,— the  Cavalier  D'^Azzara,  the  represent»- 
tiye  of  the  Spanish  monarch,  who  preserved 
his  infiuence,  his  uprightness,  and  the  general 
esteem,  through  ali  the  eventfìil  changes  of 
the  times.  He  has  been  called,  with  too  much 
justice  perhaps,  the  last  of  Spanish  cavaliers, 
of  that  proud,  romantic  race,  which  has  proved 
so  fertile  a  source  of  admiration  and  ridicule 
to  our  brethren  of  the  pen.  As  an  inbabitant 
of  Rome  too,  he  should  not  be  forgotten  as  the 
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patron  of  the  arts,  and  of  Mengs,  whose  bio- 

grapher  he  afterwardB  became.      Here  too 

mig&thave  been  seen  the  prelate  Stay,  the 

mo6t  leamed  of  the  Romana,  and  Palotta,  the 

only  philosophic  cardinal  nnce   Ganganelli. 

And  Mr.  Jenkms,  the  veiy  pink  of  polite 

hankers,  and  the  trae  originai  of  our  eloquent 

auddoneers,  equally  eloquent  upon  a  carneo  or 

the  transfiguration,  here  expatiated  on  his  lat- 

est  aoquired  artide  of  vertù.     Amongst  them 

abo  the  Emperor  Joseph  had  displayed  his  cy- 

nic  wit,  the  Emperor  Paul  his  capricious  alter- 

nation  firom  brutallty  to  politeness,  and  King 

Gustavus  his  poverty  and  ostentation.  -  Those 

mighty  lions  had  been  succeeded  by  emigrant 

birds  of  other  omen,  of  whom  the  Abbé  M aury, 

the  orator  of  the  constitutional  party  in  Franca, 

here  metamorphosed  into  an  aiFected  and  pom- 

pous  cardinal,  bore  pre-eminence,  and  frighted 

Roman  indifFerence  by  furious  prophecies  soon 

to  be  fìilfilled. 

But  Rome  would  bave  been  too  perilous  a 
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sojoum  for  either  Englìshmen  or  French  emi^ 
grants,  after  its  occupation  by  the  troops  of 
Berthìer.  And  the  society  of  the  Casa  Santa 
Croce  suiFered  accordingly.  The  youngPrmce, 
however,  a  fttrious  admirer  of  the  French  and 
their  principles,  and  consequently  of  the  new 
Roman  Republic,  soon  filled  the  void  in  his 
mother^s  conversazionés  with  the  scientific  and 
military  new-comers,  and  the  dignitarìes  of 
the  republic,  none  of  whom,  except  Duke  Ba> 
neUi  and  the  leamed  Ennio  Juirino  Visconti^ 
had  gained  admittance  there  in  a  private  ca* 
pacity. 

To  a  society  so  constituted  was  Duvivier 
introduced,  upon  one  of  the  evenings  of  the 
time  of  which  we  treat.  The  distinguished 
individuals  above  enumerated  had  ali  disap* 
peared,  except  Azzara.  Some  few  of  the 
renegade  cardinals,  who  had  abdicated  their 
fìmctions,  and  sung  Te  Devm  in  honour  of 
their  disgrace,  did  not  blush  to  appear,  de» 
prived  of  their  pomp  and  costume,  under  the 
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humble  name  of  ddxeiis.    Tbough  not  a  gay, 

it  was  a  filli  and  agitated  assemblage  :   for 

never  were  such  ìmportant  tidings,  so  firaught 

with  hope  and  fear,  whispered  and  discussed 

m  ìts  conversations.     The  Pope  had  been  in- 

f(»rmed  that  his  reign  was  at  an  end,  and  was 

ordered  to  retire  to  Florence.     These  were  the 

tìdings  that  circulated  from  mouth  to  mouth. 

After  exchanging  a  few  words  with  some  of 

bÌB  comrades,  Duvìvier  perceived  Bassi  mak- 

ing  up  to  him.     The  Consul  seemed  to  do  ali 

in  his  power  to  assume  the  gravity  and  im- 

portance  befitting  his  rank,  which  was  ludi- 

crously  counteracted  by  the  high  spirìts  and 

mirth  that  his  good  fortune  inspired,  and  that 

prompted  him  every  moment  to  give  vent  to 

them  in  some  act  of  fìm  or  bufFoonery. 

^'  Come  sta  lei^  said  he  to  Duvivier  :  then 
recoUecting  that  the  third  perscm  singular  was 
not  republican  enough,  he  sunk  to  the  second 
person  plural,  in  a  question  which  frequently 
supplies  with  the  Italians  our  introductory  re- 
marks  upon  the  weather,"Co«^  avete  mangiato^^ 
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"  What  bave  I  eaten  for  dìnner  ?''  repeated 
Duvivier,  staring  at  such  a  question  from  the 
Roman  consul  ;  ^'  my  faitb,  I  do  not  well  re- 
member.    E  lei,  and  you ?^ 

Tbe  luckles»  monosyllable  of  an  interroga- 
tive bad  scarcely  fallen  from  tbe  Colonel''8 
moutb,  ere  tbe  Roman  commenced  a  plenary 
account  of  bis  dinner  from  tbe  minestra  to  tbe 
frutto,  ab  ovo  usqtie  ad  mala,  ali  of  whicb, 
tbe  best  in  tbeir  kind,  be  bad  been  devouring 
at  tbe  table  of  General  Cervoni,  lately  ap- 
pointed  mUitary-govemor  of  Rome. 

"  And  pray,  Signor  Console,  could  you  not 
a£Pord  me  some  more  interesting  news  tban  tbe 
bill  of  fare  of  a  demolisbed  dinner  P^ 

"  Ma  vedete,^  answered  Bassi,  "  your  Ge- 
neral bas  infected  me.  Tbe  ancient  and  tbe 
past  alone  interest  me  ;  and  I  love  to  rumi- 
nate even  on  tbe  merits  of  a  deceased  pasty  : 
— ^besides,  you  know  we  leave  politics  to  tbe 
ladies.  Tbeir  pretty  tongues  never  attracted 
tbe  suspicions  of  tbe  Btion  Governo,  nor 
caused  tbem  to  be  flung  into  prison  as  firee- 
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masoiu.  Even  now,  I  suppose,  our  pions 
dames  may  expien  tbeir  sympathy  for  the 
Church^B  misfiirtaiieByWÌtliout  fear  of  the  Castle 
or  the  guìllotine.  But  for  us,  breeched  mor* 
talsy  the  bocca  Hretta  ìs  not  only  pmdence, 
hot  the  mode. — FU  act  your  Cicerone,  Sig- 
twr  miOf  in  retnm  fiyr  that  ngly  thrust  yoii 
ptiiied,  if  you  would  become  connoisseur, 
amifteiiT,  or  antiquarian— and  I  reoommend 
sndli  a  chaiacter  strongly  to  your  assumption, 
— ìf  not  for  amusement,  at  least  for  a  doak. 
Nay,  start  net,  and  swear  thou  hast  no  need 
of  such  :  a  little  dissimulation  is  neither  des- 
picable  nor  useless  even  to  the  boldest  charac- 
ters.  Well,  if  you  want  to  acquire  the  cant 
of  these  fine  arts,  converse  with  the  Messieurs, 
or  if  you  would  be  gtmrmandj  or  are  a  lover 
of  women,  and  seek  to  know  the  mysteries  of 
our  modem  Isis: — ^for  ali  these  trifles  and 
their  depths,  stick  to  the  males— consult  the 
Messieurs, — ^in  this  consists  their  province. 
But  foT  politics— matters  of  state — ^interest 
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and  importance,  cut  in  wìth  the  ladies— -con^ 
sult  the  Mesdames. — ^Now,  FU  wager  witb 
you,  Colonel,  that  ali  those  groups  of  the  grave 
and  the  bearded  are  arguing .  on  no  weightier 
subject  than  Paisiello  or  Canova  ;  and  that 
yon  constellation  of  belles,  with  their  satellite 
cavaliers,  are  busy  discussing  the  substantìal 
affairs  of  church  and  state.^ 

"  No  doubt,  you  are  right,"  said  Duvivier  ; 
*^  especially  as  I  bear  the  voice  of  our  leamed 
member  of  the  Institute,  Monge,  in  high  argu- 
ment  with  the  Consul  Visconti,  on  some  non- 
sensical  point  of  antiquities.^ 

"  Two  of  a  trade— ''  said  Bassi  ;  **  though, 
.  heaven  knows,  cobblers  agree  better  than 
the  leamed  !  Ennio  Visconti  swears  that  the 
Roman  Institute  shall  sit  in  the  Vatican, 
whilst  Monge,  who  has  a  malaria-phobia,  had 
rather  keep  his  lungs  pure  on  the  Quirinal, 
and  recommends  the  Consulta.*"* 

"  Half  your  assertion  is  proved.  l'il  ascer- 
tain  the  other  by  joining  the  ladies  ;  but  teli 
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me,  who  ìs  that  yoimg  Italian  behindthe  Prin- 
cess,  and  dìiecting  his  oonvenation  io  tbe 
Signora  Colonna  ?^ 

^  Young  Giustiniani,  and,  though  a  prince, 
a  democrat  outrageona.  By  ina  and  Santa 
Croce^s  air  of  excuse,  I  judge  tbey  must  be 
treadng  ns  Gallicana  and  republicans  with  no 
snudi  censure.^ 

^'  Wall  try.  They  know  me  too  liberal  to 
intermpt  thdr  oonversation  on  my  coming. 
Milk  grazie  for  your  advioe,  Consul,  perhaps 
I  may  do  as  much  for  you.^ 

Bassi  glided  off  with  a  nod  of  the  head, 
which  took  full  credit  for  his  sagacity  ;  and  Du- 
vivier  drew  near  to  the  knot  where  the  Princess 
Santa  Croce  was  seated  with  Vittoria  Colonna. 
The  lady  of  the  Senator  Rezzonico,  a  tremend- 
ous  Roman  giantess,  as  proverbially  coarse  in 
parlance  as  in  person,  was  with  them  ;  while 
young  Santa  Croce  and  his  friend  acted  cava- 
liers. 

"  Come,  Colonel,'"  cried  the  young  prince 
to  Duvivier,  as  he  approached,  ^^  come  and 
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support  the  good  cause.  The  ladies  here  are 
tumed  frati  'predicatone  and  are  as  eloquent 
as  Savonarola  in  lamenting  the  fiite  of  old 
Braschi,  as  if  the  rogne  had  not  emptied  our 
purse,  and,  what  is  more,  our  plate-chest,  to 
support  his  tyranny." 

"  Nay,''  saidtheprincess,  "let  not  our  own 
wrongs  plead  in  the  case.  For  the  popedom, 
I  grant  that  it  has  merited  its  fall  ;  but  why 
pursue  the  aged  bishop  (since  wìth  this  titlé  ' 
alone  he  must  in  fìiture  be  honoured)  with.re- 
finements  of  cruelty  ?  Why  choose  the  anni- 
versary  of  his  accession  as  the  day  on  which  to 
announce  to  him  that  his  reign  was  at  an  end? 
why  insult  his  grey  hairs  with  revolutionary 
cockades?  In  short,  Cervoni  is  a  brute.  A 
Frenchman  would  not  bave  acted  so — defend 
US  from  the  renegade  Italian  !^ 

"  The  less  you  say  against  Cervoni  the 
better,''  said  the  Prince,  "  for  if  the  govemor 
take  a  grudge  against  us,  adieu  the  piate,  the 
pictures,  and  ali  the  rich  marbles  of  the  Casa. 
Santa  Croce." 
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ELaWy^  said  Duvivier,  ^*  wbst  has  Cerro- 

inath  to  do  with  piate  or  pictures  ?^ 

I  know  that,^  answered  the  senaUnr's  wife, 

ince  Greneral  Berthìer^s  departure,  tbere 

i  been  nothing  safe  in  Rome.     Cenroni^s 

luons  come  to  seek  and  take  posseMÌon  of 

e  goods  of  emigrésj  finrsooth,  as  ìf  any  of 

le  fugìtive  French  had  carried  hither  along 

fìth  them  the  Raphaels  and  Titians,  and  the 

jdate  of  Cellini^s  carvìng,  that  has  been  in 

Rome  foT  ages.*" 

"  I  never  knew  of  this  before,''  said  Duvi- 
vier,  astonisbed. 

"  E  'peccato^  continued  the  lady,  "  it  is  a 
pity  that  a  proper  young  fellow  like  yourself, 
with  two  epaulettes,  should  not  bave  your 
share  in  the  spoil." 

"  Madam,"^  said  Duvivier  ;  and  he  might 
have  followed  up  bis  exclamation  with  some- 
thing  barsher,  if  Vittoria  had  not  rìsen  at  the 
moment,  and,  crossing  the  blunt  dame,  ad- 
vanced  to  Duvivier,  drew  bim  with  ber  into 
one  of  the  recesses  of  the  apartment,  explain- 
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ing  the  habitual  rudeness  of  the  Conte 
Rezzonico,  and  also  relating  the  very  gc 
causes  of  anger  against  the  French,  which  1 
husband^s  rank  and  prìnciples  had  dra 
down. 

"And  such,''  concluded  she,  "  are  your  ap 
tles  of  liberty,  your  disinterested  liberators 
nations,  whom  you  wouid  bave  me  venerate 
the  Fabiìand  Scipios  of  modem  tìmes  ?^ 

"  To  the  virtue  of  the  Fabii  and  the  Scipi 
madam,  we  humble  Frenchmen  couid  ne' 
hope  to  arrive. — To  refrain  from  coming 
blows  with  an  enemy,  or  to  kindness  witl 
captive  princess,  were  indeed  beyond  our  f 
bearance.'' 

"  Ah,  signor,  you  jest,  and  no  longer  spc 
in  the  eamest  tone  of  this  moming  !  I  p 
ceìve  that  you  Frenchmen  are  enthusias 
but  in  duo — ^the  presence  of  a  third  peri 
shames  you  from  your  warmth.*" 

"  If  my  presence,"'  said  Prince  Giustinia 
^*  is  at  ali  a  check "" 

"  No,  no,''  said  Vittoria,  I  spoke  but 


VITTORIA  COLOKNA.  89 

politicai  wannth  ;  and  you  are  too  Gallic  to 
exdte  any  distrust.  It  was  but  ibis  moniiiig 
that  Colonel  Duvivier  pleaded  the  cause  c^ 
lepublicaniam,  against  my  aristocratic  prgu- 
dices,  wìth  an  eamest  eloquence  that  might 
have  converted  Vittoria  Coloima  intoaMadame 
Boland.  But  I  fear,  ibis  mean  ra[Miie,  tbìa 
^itebing  pahn/  as  tbe  EngUab  poet  saitb, 
wUcb  80  ìnfects  tbe  Republican  Commanden, 
wìll  induce  me  to  rest  oontented  witb  tbe  good 
old  virtues  ;  and  even  to  compound  witb  the 
pr^udices  of  nobility  and  bereditary  rank."" 

^*  But,  princes,  dear  Vittoria,  can  rob  and 
oppress  too,^  said  Giustiniani. 

^^  SÌ9  si,  good  cousin  :  and  tbat  tbey  do 
openly,  under  no  cant  of  pbilantbropy  nor 
professions  of  benevolence,  but  from  tbe  good 
old  principle  tbat  seven-eigbtbs  of  tbe  worid 
were  made  to  serve  tbe  otber  eigbtb  ;  and, 
Heaven  knows,  tbat  tbe  ingrained  marks  of 
servility  are  stamped  stronger  on  tbe  wills,  ta- 
lents,  and  propensities  of  tbe  multitude,  tban 
ali  your  boasted  rights  of  equality  and  innate 
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freedom  are  proved  in  the  thousand-and-one 
dreams  of  moral  and  politicai  philosophy.^ 

"  What  !  uttering  such  princìples  ?"  ex* 
claimed  Duvivier,  ^^  and  quoting  English^ 
moreover!  Fair  disciple  of  Pitt,  I  have 
known  fewer  words  Icfad  to  a  fate  litde  be- 
coming  thy  beauty  and  thy  rank." 

"  Alas  r  replied  Vittoria,  "  your  lìienacìng 
arguments  are  but  too  trae.  '  It  is  indeed  an 
age  when  birth  and  beauty  are  but  steps  to 
the  scaffold.  Honour  to  the  great  nation  that 
discovered  these  new  crimes  to  add  to  it8 
code.*** 

"  Nay,  cara  signora,  I  meant  to  wam,  not 
to  menace.  Do  not,  in  return,  reproach  a  great 
nation,  or  an  unspotted  individuai  of  it,  with 
the  crimes  of  its  momentary  tyrants.^ 

"  By  suffering  tyrants,  sir,  a  nation  parti- 
cipates  in  their  crimes.^ 

"  Ah,''  said  Duvivier,  "  there  you  are  our 
own  again — a  fierce  republican." 

^^  In  truth,  sir,  I  know  not  what  I  am,  save 
that  I  bave  a  soul  to  sympathize  with  the  dis« 
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tresged,  and  to  abhor,  as  iniich  as  oontempc 
vili  allow  me,  the  mean  brigands  thal  rush  to 
phinder  under  the  mean  pretext  of  philanthro- 
py  and  a  love  of  fireedom.^ 

^<  Ah,  mon  cher  Dumvier^  said  the 
joimg  Frenchman,  addressing  himself  and 
striking  his  forehead  with  his  fingers,  ^^  what 
has  become  of  thee  ?  And  thou,  brain  of 
mine,  that  was  once  so  stocked  with  mirth  and 
badinage^  what  ciirsed  doUness  can  have  dried 
thee  np  ?  Why,  here  have  I,  a  Frenchman— 
who  have  sucked  petulante  champagne  with 
my  yery  porridge-spoon — and,  moreover,  a  gay 
colonel  of  Chasseurs,  been  arguing  serìously 
with  a  damsel  for  this  half  hour — and  on  pò- 
litics  toc  !  menacing  and  quarrelling.  Fair 
Alcina,  thou  hast  enchanted  and  sadly  meta- 
morphosed  me  !^ 

"  I  see  no  metamorphose,  Colonel.  When 
slaves,  as  you  will  cali  yourselves,  beneath 
yonr  gallant  old  kings,  the  French  were  the 
gayest  of  the  gay.  But  this  revolution  hath 
made  you  ali  grave  and  dull  ;  nay,  even  the 
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mìlitary.  Formerly  the  trade  of  killing  v 
merry  occupation — ^your  armies  were  a  spri 
ly ,  plumed,  pò  wdered  assemblage  of  gentlei 
but  now,  the  sun  never  shone  upon  gu 
gang  of  ferocious  fellows.  Your  soldiers 
lìke  butehers,  and  as  for  your  civilians,  ; 
diplomatìsts,  they  are  as  grave  as  an  Eng 
man,  without  any  of  the  Biìton'^s  him 
Confess  that  Freedom,  with  ali  ber  gloria 
but  a  dull  goddess,  a  most  leaden-vig 
deity," 

^^  Worse  than  dull,  madam,  vhen  its  ai 
spirit  of  discussion  penetrates  even  to  th< 
lon  and  boudoir,  and  substitutes  its  dry  a 
mentativeheat  for  the  true  warmth  of  nai 
feeling  !  The  passions  of  the  head  ma] 
cupy  and  ennoble  the  man  ;  but  pardoi 
if  I  think  that  those  of  the  heart  alone  bec 
the  softer  and  the  fairer  sex:"^ 

"  Condemn  women  to  be  women,  sir,  w 
men  are  men.  Nay,  good  cousin,  prc 
company,  you  know — ^And  bere  is  Cer 
himself  approaching,  the  head  brigand,  ' 
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if  he  bear  the  talk  of  manhood,  will  surely 
hold  you  as  saspected. — A  rivederci^  Colo^ 
nette.'' 

Duvivier  retired  to  hìs  quarte»  in  a  state 
of  piqué  and  firet,  consìderably  increased  by 
the  consciousness,  quite  new  to  him,  of  being 
80  in  such  points.  Indeed  a  Frenchman''8 
mind  is  in  general  so  made  up  on  the  subject 
of  bis  own  merits  and  those  of  bis  nation,  that 
bis  sensibilities  thereon  are  but  little  vulner- 
able.  But  the  passionate  Italian  bad  drawn 
him  into  the  vortex  of  serious  feeling  where 
he  found  bis  habitual  armour  of  gay  and  po- 
lite indifference  no  longer  proof. 

Vittoria  was  the  only  child  of  Prince  Co- 
lonna, who  had  been  for  a  long  time  more  in 
need  of  care  and  protection  than  capable  of 
bestowing  such  upon  bis  daughter.  She  had 
in  consequence  assumed  those  matronly  habits 
of  independence,  which  are  so  strictly  forbid- 
den  to  maidens  of  ber  country.  Her  charac- 
ter,  too,  contributed,  as  much  as  ber  peculiar 
situation,  to  free  her  from  such  restraint.  The 
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earliest  ìnstruction  she  had  received,  almost 
the  first  words  she  had  heard,  were  the  hìstorj 
of  ,her  family's  greatness  and  fame.  The 
Prince,  her  father,  knew  no  other  theme  ;  and 
certainly  a  copìous  one  it  proved — affordiiig 
giant-killing  stories  to  amuse  her  childhood, 
and  equally  mterestmg  histories  of  soldiers  and 
statesmen  to  mterest  her  maturer  mìnd.  The 
tales  and  rhapsodies  of  Prìnee  Colonna  were 
always  concluded  with  the  one  lament— -hii 
heirless  age^  and  the  extinction  of  his  house. 
And  poor  Vittoria,  like  many  a  solitary  female 
scion  of  a  noble  house,  was  often  piqued  to 
find,  and  puzzled  to  discover,  why  she  was 
accounted  nothing. 

Years,  however,  carne  to  her  aid  in  thìs, 
and  lefì;  her  but  little  satisfied  with  the  sex 
that  nature  had  assigned  her.  The  decay  of 
her  father'^s  montai  powers  had  devolved  upon 
her  the  economy  of  his  enormous  property, 
which  she  held  in  her  own  management,  in 
despite  of  the  endeavours  of  her  unde  the  car- 
dinal, to  take  possession  as  naturai  guardiani 
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either  of  her  or  of  his  brother.  Vittoria^s  pro- 
dence  enabled  her  to  resist  the  Cardinal  Co- 
lonna^s  avarìce  at  dmes,  by  taking  advantage 
afa  ladd  intenral  in  the  Prince^s  malady,  to 
(lead  his  capabìlity  to  oonduct  his  own  afiairs, 
bot  prìncipally  by  the  feminine  weapon  of  co- 
quetry,  smìlìng  upon  the  suit  of  young  Bras- 
dii,  the  Fope^s  nephew,  and  thus  securing  the 
piotection  of  the  mercenaiy  Pontiff.  The 
smìley  however,  which  she  might  bestow  upon 
any  one  of  the  numerous  suitors,  attracted  by 
Ae  view  of  so  lìch  an  heritage,  exceeded  her 
intentions  ;  as  one  consequence  of  her  indepen- 
dent  temper,  studies,  and  reflections,  was  a 
most  thorough  contempt  for  the  existing  race  of 
her  countrymen.  She  had  no  need,  like  most  of 
her  fair  compatriots,  to  marry  for  an  establish- 
ment :  the  place  of  married  dame  in  society 
she  had  successfìilly  usurped  ;  and,  although 
reaUy  impassioned,  there  was  too  much  mind 
in  ali  her  feelings  to  allow  her  to  look  with 
aught  but  contempt  upon  what  bore  the  name 
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of  passìon  in  the  vocabulary  of  her  Italian 
quaìntance. 

Havìng  bome  with  a  whole  heart  the  a 
of  Roman  princes,  and  the  sighs  of  more  t 
one  travelled  and  sentimental  Englìshn 
Vittoria  at  length  began  to  givo  herself  cr 
for  the  heartlessness  of  which  the  world 
cused  her.  She  even  prided  in  her  apai 
and  often  argued,  that  a  noble  and  far  descc 
ed  stream  disdained  to  lose  itself  in  an  infe 
rìvulet,  but  kept  on  its  course  alone  to 
ocean  of  oblivion.  The  sentiment  was 
poetical  to  be  sound;  and  such defiances  fli 
in  the  teeth  of  the  little  deity  are  seldom 
lowed  by  impunity. 

Without,  however,  supposing  any  ad 
intervention  on  the  part  of  the  said  caprid 
little  personage,  the  self-confidence  of  a  fen 
Ì8  itself  likely  to  cause  its  own  defeat.  Si 
was  the  case  with  Vittoria.  Courtesy  pron 
ed  her  to  invite  Duvivier  to  the  Prince's  tal 
this  was  in  fact  to  a  téte-a-téte.   And  those  ' 
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bave  experienced  it,  know  what  almo8t  any 
FTencIiman''s  powers  are  in  such  a  ntuatìon. 
Those  trìflìng  but  numeiotis  attentioiis,  wbicb 
captivate  tbe  good  wìll,  and  lead  te  the  beart 
of  the  most  serious  female,  are  eìther  totally 
n^leótedby  tbeEnglìsb  or  Italìan  youth;  or, 
if  undertaken,  they  occupy  the  whole  mind, 
and  give  an  expression  of  ìndustry  and  toil  to 
the  countenance  of  these  awlward  suitors. 
But  a  Frenchman,  ìf  a  gentleman — two  quali- 
ties  now  so  rarely  to  be  found  nnìted,  and  even 
then  indeed  becommg  rare — ^performs  ali  those 
trifles  as  trifles,  nor  allows  them  to  ìntemipt 
the  trainof  conversation,  which,  with  a  female, 
he  knows  so  well  bow  to  conduct  and  vary. 
In  those  days  too — the  very  Augustan  age  of 
argument,  when  so  many  new  opinions  were 
afloat,  combating  and  combated — ^it  was  de- 
lightful  to  the  eager,  enthusiastìc,  and  well-in- 
forméd  Vittoria,  to  find  a  companion  who  could 
converse  seriously  and  sincerely.  This  were 
no  difficult  acquisition  any  where,  at  any  time, 
one  should  think  :  it  is  so,  however,  in  Italy, 
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where,  upon  the  slightest  proroeatìon  «r  pro. 
text  fi)r  exeiteiiMnIvanyrmdiTidnal'iRUllaflsimic 
the  tvLxy  and  agitation  o£  a  Fy  thoness,  witb- 
out  intemaUy  feeUiig  at  the  same  time  cae 
particle  of  vhat  is  indìcated  b]r  sudi  £earfìdi 
extemal  emotion. 

Mj  young  readers  may  think  thesebnt  aonj 
attractions  :  let  them  keep-  their  heavtB  howu 
ever  untìl  the  age  of  five-and-tweiity,  andthen 
reflect  uponwhattenns  they  wonldibe  ìhdixied 
to  part  yrìth  them.  The  fame:  of  French  ha- 
roìsm  had>  of  late  captLTated  eveiy  ftmdb 
heart,  and  Eugene  Dcrvivier  was  amongat  firn 
foremost  of  the  modem  Faladins.  SeoonA 
only  to  Dupas  in  crossing  the  bridge  of  Lodi^ 
severely  wounded  at  Arcole,  he  was  advaneed 
to  the  command  of  the  gallant  Dia^-neuvieme 
on  the  field  of  Rivoli,  and  vied  with  Jonot^ 
Lannes,  and  Lasalle,  in  single-handed  £eatsjsi 
heroism.  Such  fame,  seconded  by  a  hand- 
some  person,  and  high  command  at  the  age  oS 
eight-and-twenty,  was  passport  sufBcietit  ta 
every  female  heart. 
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It  waa  Bpon  ber  Tetum  from  the  palaoe  of 
mta  Croce,  that  Vittoria  first  noticed  any 
aqióetade  m  her  breast  on  account  of  the 
King  Frenchman.  Her  sharp  expressions  to 
im,  notwithstanding  the  gay  tone  ui  which 
ley  were  uttered,  preyed  up<m  her.  She  had 
ismÌBsed  her  attendane  and  sat  in  her  cham* 
»,  her  hands  clasped  up<m  her  knee^  in  fixed 
od  «lent  reverie,  regardless  of  the  chili  dis- 
Dinfort  of  a  February  night — Love  in  a  pas- 
onate  soul,  thoughit  may  enterunconscious- 
,  ìs  not  first  perceived  without  a  deep  and 
i  presentiment:  life  hinges  on  that  moment  ; 
d  whatever  the  past  may  bave  been,  the 
ture  extends  a  doubtfìil  and  an  anxious  prò- 
em. 

Such  sad  reflections,  not  immingled  with  a 
fw  delight,  hurrìed  through  the  mind  of 
ittoria.  She  was  no  girl  entangled  in  the 
byrintb,  without  being  aware  of  its  difficul- 
».  Pàssion  in  the  breadt  of  genius  is  pro- 
letic.     She  burst  fi-om  her  long  distraction 
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into  a  flood  of  tears — ^prostrateci  herself  before 
a  little  ivory  image  of  the  Virgin,  that  w«9 
fixed  in  her  apartment,  and  poured  forth  hei; 
prayer  for  proteetion  with  ali  thefervency  of  a 
stricken  heart. 

It  is  with  great  locai  truth  and  knowledge 
of  Catholic  countries,  that  the  facetious  aathof 
of  Don  Juan  makes  one  of  his  heroines  in  ber 
straits, 


— —  **  heg  the  Viigin  Mary  for  her  grace, 
As  beìng  the  best  jadge  of  a  lady*t  case.' 


» 


But  looking  upon  this  old  religion  neither. 
with  the  bigotry  of  a  Protestant  polemic, 
nor  with  the  unprincipled  carelessness  of  a 
deistical  sneerer,  there  is  something  naturai 
and  touching  in  the  propensity  which  prompts 
a  female  heart  to  bave  recourse  to  a  female 
divinity.  In  southern  countries^  where  fìi- 
rÌQU8  passions  are  prevalent,  and  few  friend- 
sbips,  the  popular  belief  in  the  beavenly 
influence  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  may  be  a 
sootbing,   and  perhaps  a  salutary  supersti- 
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tbn.  And  many  a  silly  maiden,  who  would 
not  dare  to  address  ber  plamts,  or  ask  protec- 
tbii  firom  the  Omnipotent,  finds  her  heart  up- 
bome  and  comforted,  in  supplìcating  a  celes- 
tial  intercessor  of  her  own  sex. 

Solaced  by  ber  devotions,  the  agitated 
daughter  of  Colonna  retired  to  rest,  not  with- 
oùt'many  resolutions  to  oppose  the  fiuther 
progress  of  an  attachment,  vbich,  in  its  bap- 
piest  event,  she  deemed  unworthy  of  ber 
princely  lìneage.  Duvivier  she  conjectnred 
to  he  one  of  those  soldìers  of  fortune  whom 
bis  gallantry  had  raised  from  the  ranks  to 
high  command  in  the  Republìcan  anny. 
In  tbìs  she  was  partly,  thougb  not  altogether 
right.  His  father  had  been  a  respectable  ma- 
astrate,  a  member  of  one  of  the  parliaments 
of  Languedoc,  elected  subsequently  to  the 
Convention— 4ie  was  one  of  that  party  named 
the  Gironde,  and  as  such  had  sufFered  honour- 
ably,  with  his  brother  deputies,  upon  the  scaf- 
fold.     Young  Eugene,  till  then  educated  to 

:be  an  advocate^  had  fled  from  his  gown  and 
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proBcription  to  the  army,  and  tbeie  bo  dia 
guìshed  himself  under  Fichegru  and  More 
that  he  foand  himself  witb  the  command  o 
company  in  aeventeen  hundred  and  ninety^ 
ordcred  to  join  the  army  of  Italy.  And  th( 
as  ve  have  Been,  he  did  not  snfi'er  his  proi 
tìon  tu  sladcen,  or  hìs  laurels  to  wither. 

In  furtherance  of  her  resoiutions,  Vittt 
de«patched,  early  on  the  inonow,  one  of  i 
doDiesticfl  to  the  ncighbouring  convent  of 
Santi  Apostoli.  This  monastery  belongs 
the  Franciscana,  not  to  the  mendicant  i 
lay-brothere  of  the  order,  but  to  the  supei 
and  clerìc  biethren  ;  onc  of  whom,  the  pk 
Sophie  Gangaaelli,  had  Utcly  fìlled  the  P» 
ihione.  His  mausoleum,  one  of  the  ea 
Works  of  the  celebrated  Canova,  had  not  b< 
long  ciected  by  the  artist  in  the  convi 
cfaurch  ;  and  the  domestic,  ae  she  pasi 
through  the  church  to  the  convent  on  her 
rand  to  the  Frate  Tommaso,  saluted  the  I 
fui  ligure  of  the  Pontiii',  its  arm  stretchcd  fo 
in  the  act  of  beaediction.     Surpcised  at 
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ettly  a  message  firom  his  mcnit  papil,  the 
woidiy  firiar  donned  hasdljr  ìùm  Imig  flaniMl 
Ittbìt;  moA  takmg  his  thvee-oocked,  or  nther 
thiee-flapped  hat  beneath  his  ann,  hurrìed 
afta  Tberesa  to  the  Colonna  palaoe. 

Fra  Tommaso  croased  himsdf  more  tfaan 
«■ce  m  crosaing  the  court,  «s  he  perorived  k 
lidi  «f  fereign  dragoons,  employed  vanoiialy 
vpm  iksnselTes  and  their  hocaes  ;  and,  mùt- 
ila lìiìg  wìth  the  radden  anmmoBB  fian  die 
Lady  Vittoria,  he  mounted  mth  a  heait  fidi 
of  terror  to  ber  apartment. 

"  Awell,  daughter,^  said  the  firiar,  leaning 
against  the  door  as  soon  as  he  had  entered, 
not  able  to  proceed  farther,  "  awell,  my 
daughter,  these  strangers,  these  soldiers — I 
knew  how  it  would  be. — ^Why  did  you  not  re- 
main  in  the  country  ?"" 

*'  What  troubles  you,  good  father  ? — ^what 
hath  happened  ?'^ 

''  Me  ?  nothing,  cara  figlia — ^but  this  early 
message,  those  armed  men  bave  alarmed  me 
on  thy  account.'" 
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Vittoria  calmed  the  fears  of  ber  confe 
made  Theresa  pour  forth  a  cup  of  ci 
late  for  him,  and  then  ordered  ber  atten 
to  retire. 

The  secreta  of  the  confessional  may  ne 
disclosed,  but  the  end  of  Vittoriana  confei 
irìtb  the  Fra  Tommaso  appearéd,  wben 
ordered  a  courier  to  be  despatched  to  Gens 
near  which  town  one  of  the  Prince^s  villas 
situated,  with  orders  to  prepare  for  theii 
mediate  reception. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

**  iUDor,  CD  Al  ov  gintii  ntco  ■  ipfwtiMWi  «^ 
<*  Amor,  che  a  noDo  aaiato  asiar  perdooa.** 

DAim. 

The  momìng  advanced.  Duvivier  was  ao- 
costomed  to  partake  of  the  second  and  more 
Bubstantial  breakfast  wìth  the  Prìnce  and  his 
jaughter.  Surprìsed  at  not  receiving  the  CU8- 
tomary  summons,  he  paced  the  rich  saloon 
md  gallery,  overhimg  and  adomed  wìth  the 
^hef  d!cBuere%  of  both  ancient  and  modem  art. 
The  splendid  columns  of  ^jaìlo  anticoy  now 
;he  sole  relics  of  ali  that  grandeur,  which  stili 
irrest  the  admiratìon  of  the  visitor,  were  then 
3ut  adjuncts  to  the  richness  of  the  decoration. 
ÀJTound  were  ranged  the  wondars  of  the  Gre- 
;ian  chisel,  yyìng  with  the  gayer  works  of  the 
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sister  art.    Here  a  saint  of  Guido^s  early  pen« 

cil  suffered,  or  stood  forth  promìnent  in  the 

• 

darker  tints  of  its  maturer  style.  There,  on 
a  full  blue  sky  and  golden  glory,  sate  a  Ma- 
donna of  Raifael,  uniting,  almost  mìraculous- 
ly,  the  contrary  e^rtmaim  of  mother  and  of 
maiden.  The  Adam  and  Ève  of  Domeni- 
chino  attraoted  the  CQnnpifHieur;  wbìlst  the 
infantine  fbatures  of  the  hapless  Beatrice 
Cenci,  interested  the  feelings  of  those  blind 
io  the  secret  beauties  of  the  art  Poitraits, 
though  few,  were  not  utterly  dipdained  :  ikB 
luxuriouB  Leo,  the  irascible  Julius,  iste  ìb 
thetr  sc|u:let  copes,  immortalized  by  Raffad 
eyen  more  than  by  history.  The  swarthy 
fceroes  and  yellow*haired  maidens  of  Titiaii's 
canvas  were  numerous  and  namele6&  A 
group  of  ruffiana  gambling,  by  Caravaggio, 
recalled  immediately  the  memoìrs  of  Cellìni  ; 
and,  contrasted  with  it,  a  brigand  scene  by 
Salvator,  presented  the  sublime  of  the  same 
subject:  it  was  the  Beggar^s  Opera  by  the 
side  of  the  Hobbers  of  Schiller. 
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With  a  pre-occupìed  mind  Duyifkr  mir- 

Teyed  these  works  €Ì  art,  which  offered  littk 

congenial  to  his  feelings.     Indeed  painting, 

the  most  tìmorous  of  the  arts,  seems  to  fire- 

qoent  chiefly  the  by-padis  of  sentìment,  and 

aroids  subjects  oommandmg  general  sympa- 

thy;    fearmg,  perhaps,  that  poetical  beauty 

migfat  nsarp  the  merit  and  comideratk»i8  of 

the  picturesque.      Padng  the  long  suite  of 

^mtments,  the  young  officer  paused  before 

tbe  gorgeous  canopy  erected  m  the  reception- 

room,  to  mark  the  princely  rank  of  the  owner 

of  the  mansion.    And,  as  he  surveyed  it,  the 

first  idea  of  the  great  interval  which  aristo- 

cratic  prejudice  placed  between  him  and  the 

noble  Vittoria,  was  suggested  to  his  mind. — 

The  republican  soldier,  as  he  jerked  his  sabre 

beneath  his  arm,  smiled  with  contempt  at  the 

idea.     It  was,  nevertheless,  but  too  true  ;  the 

philosophic  system  of  equality,  that  levelled 

ali  ranks  of   the   French    Republic,   could 

scarcely  be  supposed  to  actuate  the  Roman 

noble  or  his  daughter.      The  thought,  so 


108  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

ffoundìng  to  his  pride,  waa  followed  by  thaE 
train  of  just  and  common-place  reflections 
wherewìth  honest  and  humble  manhood  al- 
ways  vindicales  itself.  He  coupled  the  idea 
with  the  neglect  of  that  morning,  and  the  sharp 
words  of  the  preceding  evening;  and  tumed 
to  repace  the  gallery  with  a  fierce  and  selt 
complacent  stride,  knit  brows,  and  eompressed 
lip  of  lettolution  or  resentinent. 

He  had  not  thus  proceeded  half  way  up  the 
gallery,  ere  Vittoria  made  ber  appearance  at 
the  far  extremity,  accompanied  by  a  crowd  of 
domestica,  supportili  g  and  conducting  forth  the 
Prince  bimself.  Duvivier  was  surprised  on 
perceiving  that  they  were  ali  accoutred  for  a 
journey  :  his  peevish  Buspicions  too  were 
quieted  at  tbe  sight,  not  being  able  to  batter 
himself  that  he  could  have  been  the  cause  of 
so  sudden  a  change  of  reeolution. 

After  some  words  of  ealutation,  uttered 
on  both  sides  with  embarrassment,  the  Colonel 
begged  to  ask  to  which  side  of  tbe  city  tbeir 
promenade  was  directed;    "  allhougb,''  con- 
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cinued  he,  ^^  these  appearances  bespeak  a 
more  distant  joumey.^ 

*^  Tliey  do  indeed,  «gnor  ;  we  are  bonnd 
at  present  for  Gensano.*" 

^  And  may  I  ask,  if  any  unpleasant  event — '^ 

^Oh,  no, — ^merely  some  troubles  amongst 
the  Prince^s  tenantry  that  reqoire  his  pre- 
sence." 

**  The  herald  of  what  power  is  this,  that 
stq»  US  in  our  settìng  forth  ?^  exclaimed  the 
old  Prince,  elevating  his  bent  figure  to  its  na- 
turaUy  majestìc  heìght;  ^^hose  defiance  bears 
he?  Daughter  of  mine,  thou  holdest  too 
civil  converse  with  our  foes  ; — ^nay,  tremble 
not,  girl,  at  his  fierceness,  nor  he  so  moved.*" 

**  Leave  us,  for  heaven's  sake,  Colonel  r 
said  Vittoria, — "your  presence  thwarts  my 
father — Addio."^ 

She  held  back  her  band,  slightly  waving  it, 
as  she  pronounced  the  last  word  with  no  very 
finn  voice.  Duvivier  seized  the  hand  as  he 
demanded  the  cause  of  this  sudden  departure; 
but,  as  the  only  answer,  it  was  drawn  sudden- 
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ly  firom  his  grasp.  The  young  offioor  renuon» 
ed  fixed  te  the  spot,  stuimed  as  if  he  had 
fidlea  fiN>m  a  precipice  ;  whilst  his  eye  fol- 
lowed  the  cortege  of  the  Prìnce,  as  it  slowlj 
dìsappeared  through  the  long  suite  of  apart- 
ments.  The  heart  of  Vittoria,  however,  smote 
her  for  her  rude  action  :  she  lingered  the  last 
of  the  train,  and,  with  her  hand  to  her  lips, 
tiimed  to  salute  Duvivier,  as  she  descended 
the  staircase. 

^^  This  Ì8  a  scene,^  said  the  Frenchman, 
whose  heart,  although  at  the  time  wrung  with 
feeling,  did  not  prevent  his  tongue  £rom  using 
its  habitual  language  of  banter — ^^  Cane  va 
pas  mal  du  tout  But  she  must  not  escape. 
This  may  be  a  trick  to  emigrate — a  trip  to 
Grensano  may  doak  a  flight  to  Naples.  And 
yet  if  she  will  it,  or  if  flight  be  a  security,  how 
should  I  oppose  such  a  step  ?  But  away  with 
g^erosity  and  self-denial — ^the  true  charac- 
t^istics  of  baby-passìon — a  man  and  a  soldier 
must  possess  what  he  loves.^ 

"  HoUa,^  cried  the  Colonel,  calling  a  couple 
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it  bnteriog  dngocxiifit  *<  do  you,^  «ddreasing 
Mie  rfthem,  ^^saddle  my  hcHrse and  your  own, 
-^«nd  yoii,  wait,  I  iriU  give  you  a  note  in  an 
iii8taiit«.^-^4iere  it  is,  for  Greneral  Cervoni,  in 
the  Falaaso  Doria^-«  step  distant  fiom  hence, 
Vk  the  Ckurso*  Be  speedy.'" — In  it  Davivier 
Mfced,  at  lather  aesumed  leaye  for  a  few  days" 
excursiim  to  the  country  ; — and  after  intrust- 
ing  his  oommand,  wìth  ali  the  requisite  orders, 
to  Major  Walter,  Duvivier  spurred  off  from 
Ae  Colonna  palace  in  pursuit  of  Vittoria. 

His  horse's  hoofs  soon  struck  fire  fìrom  the 
pavement  of  Trajan'^s  Forum,  which  the  work- 
men  of  the  new  Franco-Roman  Institute  were 
abready  commencìng  to  excavate.  The  leam- 
ed  Monge,  who  himself  overlooked  the  labours, 
raised  his  spectacled  nose  on  hearing  the  clat- 
ter  of  Duvivier's  steed,  and  hollaed  with  ali 
his  might  to  the  Colonel,  declaring  that  he  had 
news  for  his  ear;  but  his  words  were  lost 
amidst  the  sound  of  shovel  and  pick-axe,  and 
the  horse's  speed.  We  can  inform  the  reader, 
nevertheless,  that  the  tidings  which  the  leam- 
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ed  acadcmician  wished  to  commimicate,  vere, 
that  Massena  had  just  arrìved  to  tabe  the 
command  of  the  army  of  Rome. 

The  rise  of  the  Capitoline  hiU,  witb  the 
irrcgular  cluftler  of  mingied  palaces  and  hovels, 
imperviable  to  vehicles  or  horsemen,  renderà 
the  issue  frora  the  modem  city  to  the  Forum 
difEcuIt  to  those  unaequainted  wìth  the  topo- 
graphy  of  the  city.  Many,  in  consequence,were 
the  curses,  and  not  very  decorous  the  ejacu- 
lations,  which  this  labyrinth  drew  from  Duvt- 
vier's  iinpatience,until  at  length  passing  by  the 
dark  and  massive  wall  of  Nerva's  Forum,  and 
beneathits  arch,  heissued  forih,upon  theCam- 
pò  Vaccino,  where  again  hefound  his  country- 
men  busied  at  their  work  of  improvement 
It  might  perplex  a  classical  enthusiast  to  con- 
jecture  what  alterations,  dictated  by  taste  and 
areverence  of  antiquity,  the  French  were  car- 
rying  on  in  the  Forum  ;  and,  considerìng  tfae 
plans  which  they  meditated,  and  the  sums 
they  allotted  to  be  employed  on  places  and 
relics  of  minor  interest,  they  could  net,  one 
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Hild  think,  have  destined  less  for  so  cele- 
tted  a  scene  than  complete  restoration.  Far 
m  it  however:  they  were  neither  exca- 
tmg,  restoring,  noi  rebuilding  ;  but  with  ali 
s  song  froìd  of  ultra-montane  barbarism, 
re  planting  rows  of  pollard  elms  across  the 
anun,  for  the  purpose  of  converting  that 
xed  spot  into  an  evening  promenade.  Du- 
w  hìmself  could  not  refrain  fìrom  smiling, 
he  passed,  at  the  preposterous  taste  of  bis 
mtrymen. 

^pidly  passing  the  Coliseum,  not  without 
ularly  cursing  it  as  the  cause  of  bis  present 
étementy  he  soon  reached  the  Lateran  ; 
ere  upon  inquiring  whether  the  Colonna 
riage  had  passed,  he  was  told  that  it  had 

only  passed  but  stopped  there  for  an  in- 
it,  whilst  the  Princess,  as  the  informant 
ed  Vittoria,  had  entered  to  oflPer  up  a 
ty  vow.  The  French  colonel  was  not  de- 
it  enough  to  follow  ber  example,  nor  had  he 
ure  to  explore  the  wonders  of  the  Lateran — 

beads  of  the  apostles  there  preserved — ^nor 
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the  fcmoos  porpihjnry  font  in  wluch 
faad  had  die  impudence  to  bathe.  Neilhei 
did  the  Scala  Santa,  or  Sacred  Stair,  tnB- 
portedfirom  Jerusalem  to  a  little  diapel  t^p»* 
site  llie  Lateran,  tonpt  hìm  to  the  lab0iioo% 
and,  ^tis  said,  most  efficadous  devodon  txf  a^ 
cending  it  upon  hìs  knees.  On  the  cootcaiy^ 
he  passed  the  holy  places  m  ineligioiis  haate» 
aad  took  the  ììafìeB  road  thiough  the  Fotta 
San  Giovanni. 

He  continued  hìs  course  along  the  xoad 
by  TÌneyard  and  villa,  uatil  these  maria 
of  coltivation  gradually  disappeared,  and  yìdd* 
ed  place  to  the  blank  Canq^agaa.  Theretk 
modem  road  joins  the  anci^it  Via  Appa,  is 
skirted  on  one  side  by  the  succession  of  mìiied 
tombs,  which  fonned  the  proud  and  melali^ 
dioly  omament  of  the  Rcnsian  i^ay,  and  on  the 
other  by  the  line  of  the  Claudian  aquednct» 
varying  its  course  and  hei^ht,  and  the  mniK 
ber  of  its  stoned  arches,  to  the  unevouiess  and 
unsteadiness  of  thesoiL  Each  arch,  as  it  flit- 
ted  by,  presented  its  hnef  vista  of  the  £tt^ 
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tìtoetcbedplftfai*  andthe  Tibnrtine  hilli  beyond; 
whìlst  the  nohkrTÌsta,  wbìcfa  its  two  thouiand 
|ceii8  of  asBociitkMi  opened  to  the  past,  stretch- 
ad  finrth  alaoBt  as  palpabk  to  the  ejre  of  nna- 
g^Mitkm. 

Dmdyier  was  not  bug  ìm  orertakmg  the 
onttge,  the  oocupants  of  whidi  we»  not  a 
lUesuipmedathiaappeamice.  HejJeaded 
mililaiy  duty,  whicfa  oUìgod  him  to  ìnspect 
die  positkms  occopied  bj  the  adyanced^giuad 
fffthe  armyfirom  Terraoba  to  Temi;  addmg, 
tfaat  in  so  disturbed  a  state  of  the  country,  the 
»eort  of  a  soldier  should  not  he  unacceptable. 
littoria  r^aaìned  sileni.  A  casual  remark  or 
ìwp  upon  the  weatber,  the  heat  of  the  sun, 
lod  totànee»  of  the  wind,  fblloved;  Davivìer 
liopìng  by  thìs  careless  conversatioa  to  allay 
he  fears  which  the  lady  entertained  of  an  ex- 
)Iii!iatÌQD9'*<-&ar8  that  her  tiemulous  silence 
)e<xayed.  This  attempt  to  elicit  a  rejoinder 
iroved  equally  vain  ;  so  that  the  gallant  was 
bÌTen  to  his  last  xesource,  and  was  compelled, 
is  an  incentive  to  conversation,  to  put  some 
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question  respectìng  the  ruins  that  skìrted,  i 
at  intervals  overhung  the  road. 

"  Truly,  it  is  I,''  saicj  Vittoria,  "  who  sho 
seek  information  from  you,  Colonel,  on  ti 
points — ^for  you  strangers  seem  to  know  i 
to  interest  yourselves  mòre  than  ever  did 
Romans,  conceming  the,  ruins  amidst  wl 
we  were  bom.  Nevertheless,  these,  I  h 
been  told,  were  tombs  ;  for  our  ancestore 
seems,  loved  to  intrude  theìr  memories,  € 
after  death,  upon  the  notice  of  the  trave 
and  the  stranger  ; — whilst  we,  theìr  degené 
descendants,  would  be  satisfied  to  withdi 
in  this  life,  from  fame  and  from  the  world 

"  Methinks,^^  said  Duvivier,  "  it  were 
easy  for  beauty  and  wit,  joined  with  the  n; 
of  Colonna,  for  example,  to  eifect  this  li 
purpose." 

"  Ah,  sir,''  rejoined  the  lady,  with  a  s: 
betokening  little  mirth,  ^^  thou  knowest 
the  thickness  of  a  convent  wall;^ 

^^  I  should,  signora,  having  seen  the  ti 
ness  of  some  of  them  tried.''^ 
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^^  I  imderstand  you,  sìr.  Even  that  only 
refuge  for  onr  nnfortmiate  sex  ìs  to  be  abolÌBh- 
ed  by  modem  philanthropy.'" 

^^  And  ìs  it  noi  philanthropy,  as  well  as 
gaUantry,  to  destroy  these  sepulchres  of  the 
liyìng — those  prisons  where  the  young  are  sa- 
crificed  to  the  ambitìon,  the  unjust  predìlec- 
tìons  and  whims  of  the  old  ?^ 

^  These  are  common-place  accusatìons, 
gleaned  firom  the  stage  and  the  profane  trash 
of  modem  letters.  I  know  the  cloister — I 
know  the  world — and  could  teli  which  was  the 
real  sacrifice.^ 

^'  But  can  the  passionate — the  Italian 
heart,''  said  Duvivier,  "  willingly  forego— -I 
wìll  not  say  the  world,  but  those  feelings  and 
attachments  for  which,  by  its  very  nature,  it 
must  sigh  and  pine  ? — shall  it,  in  fear  of  future 
troubles,  give  up  the  happiness  for  which  it 
was  bom,  and  consent  to  cancel  at  once  the 
pains  and  pleasures  of  existence,  in  thus  ceas- 
ing,  as  it  were,  to  live  ?  Even  if  this  be  pru- 
dence,  is  it  not  ignominious  cowardice  ?^ 
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merely— -those 
ftdngs  wfaìdi  jmi  speik  o^  Uigfated,  betniy* 
ecL  theìr  hopes  nnpeded  by  obstades  ìnsiiiu 
■MHmtoble,  wliilber  ahall  the  stricken  spirit 
retile  ftr  consoladn  P  Could  yoa  eren,  gi^ 
soldkr  is  yoQ  ue^  lecenaicnd  the  world  w  é 
idiige?  cr  wìll  ye«  Jkm  that,  in  thìs  eitte  af 
kast,  thtte  ìs  TÌrtue  in  a  dmster  ?^ 

^^  Ah,  signora,  soch  snppositions  cannot  be 
entcrtaÌBed  in  die  preseal  atate  rf  my  theugfcts; 
and  eroi,  in  sudi  cases,  why  erect  a  prisoil 
wbete  the  resdve  ci  miMneiitaiy  cBsgust  be- 
Comes  irrevocable  ?  Cannot  a  palace  ehamber 
be  made  to  af!i»d  ali  the  sedosien  and  secu- 
rily  of  the  c<mYent  ?^ 

^  A  woman^s  resohition^  indeed,^  said  Vit-' 
toria,  98  she  remembered  her  own,  ^*  givo  to 
her  ehamber  the  sedusion  of  a  celi  !  How 
mudi  would  a  gallant  like  yourself,  Colonel, 
respect  the  unconsecrated  precincts  ?^ 

^^Par  Dieu  et  mon  epée,  signora,"'  cried  the 
soldier,  ^*  they  should  be  more  impervìous,more 
sacréd  to  me,  than  the  widls  of  a  Chartreuse  r 
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jaW  over  the  !«*  ^        ^.^ds  and  g^ 
««A  a^pio»^^^  ^  rf  Albano  had 

^  the  Alban  biU»,  ^j^^  and 

"Taadtbee.^"^'^ 
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it  was  net  a  cheerfiil  one.  The  vine  wad  leaf* 
less  in  the  vale,  the  ash  and  hazel  on  tht 
'  heìght,  whilst  the  olive-trees,  whìch  occupied 
the  rising  groimds,  added  little  by  thebr  bare 
and  gloomy  folìage  to  enliven  the  dreaiy  pe- 
riod  of  the  year.  True,  there  was  no  ckradi 
no  fihadow  of  gloom  cast  firom  on  high,  bot 
there  was  marked  on  the  relìef  of  the  mountam 
outline  that  immeasurable  distance  of  the  dadc 
blue  sky,  as  if  ìt  had  altogether  abandoned  the 
terrestrial  scene,  and  lefì;  it  naked.  The  eardi 
seemed  unprotected  by  so  far  distant  a  canopj|P 
and  the  cold  giare  of  the  siin  upon  the  crowd 
of  palaces  and  convents,  resplendent  in  uny»^' 
ried  white,  adomed  with  ali  the  beauties  of 
architecture,  but  nothing  of  the  picturesquei 
was  not  calculated  to  lull  the  mind  to  quiet  or 
content.  The  memories  of  Cicero,  of  Pouk 
pey,  might,  it  is  tnie,  be  evoked  by  the  sìght 
of  the  places  which  had  home  their  palaoes 
and  footsteps  ;  but  these  associations  in  a  coun* 
try  so  thick  with  recollections  of  the  past^  be- 
come  at  length  impertinent,  and  cease  to  haye. 
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I  lively  ìnfluence  upon  «ny  Bave  the  stranger 
md  the  pedmt 

Vittoria  was  too  mach  absorbed  in  her  feel- 
ings  io  act  the  chusic  guide  to  her  admirer, 
rho,  in  conseqnence,  passed  Albano  without 
ha?ing  ascended  to  behold  its  Uke  and  stream, 
or  enjoyed,  firom  the  Alban  mount,  that 
noble  prospect  which  has  since  arrested  the 
8tepB  of  Chìlde  Harcdd  ;  and  on  which,  after 
due  of  the  most  sublime  bursts  of  his  enthusi- 
asni,  the  pilgrim  broke  his  staff,  and  gave  his 
ideal  character  to  the  winds.  Nor  did  the 
thiee-peaked  enigma  of  a  building,  tradition- 
illy  handed  down  as  the  tomb  of  the  Horatii 
md  Curìatii,  standing  in  the  midst  of  the 
road  at  a  little  distance  firom  Albano,  much 
exdte  the  attention  of  either  the  lady  or  the 
soldier.  The  ever-vaiying  beauties  of  the 
country,  however— for  there  is  no  kind  of  scen- 
ery  which  the  road  to  Naples  does  not  suc- 
cessively  unfold — could  not  but  divert  the 
reflections  of  Duvivier,  to  whom  the  sight 
«ras  new.     The  sudden  alteration  of  the  scene 
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was  most  strikmg — ^for  the  shraUess  territorf 
around  Rome,  so  hostìle  to  even  the  uppcii 
ance  of  vegetation,  was  here  succeeded  bjr 
a  thickly-wooded  country.  The  road  itnlf 
was  overhung  and  lost  in  dense  foresta  of 
oak,  which,  even  in  that  adyanced  pendi 
of  the  season,  had  not  yet  shaken  off  the  eruip 
and  embrowned  foliage  of  the  precedng 
year.  The  leaves  stili  rustled,  fallìng  few  and 
reluctant  in  the  Febroary  blast,  and  shed 
an  appearance  of  autunm  on  the  ìndpìfliii.. 
spring.  Thus  clothed,  arose  to  their  Id^  %m 
they  joumeyed,  the  Alban  hills,  with  ibm 
beautiful  sinuosities,  a  lordly  villa  or  a  belftìed 
convent  crowning  each  eminence,  and  volcanie 
lakes  profoundly  reposìng  in  those  vale»,  or 
rather  abysses,  which  some  fierce  convulnon 
of  nature  had  hoUowed.  To  their  right,  and 
far  beneath  them,  lay  stretched  the  fiat  and 
fertile  part  of  Latium,  every  village  hearing 
some  name  of  mighty  recoUection"— Lavinia, 
Laurentum  ;  and,  although  not  profoundfy 
versed  in  classic  lore,  Duvivier  could  not  fixiw 
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et  that  the  scene  of  the  Utter  half  of  the 
Eneid  Isy  befixre  lum. 

^  You  seem  enchanted  wìth  the  flcene.  Co- 
md,'^  exdaimed  Vittoria,  breaking  nlence. 
'I  legietmuchthat  jourmilitarydutybringB 
'oa  on  to  Terraciiia,  and  does  not  pennit  of 
roar  honouring  ns.with  your  piesence  at  the 
^Fafariaìo.'' 

^  My  fiùth,^  said  DuYivier,  looking  down 
it  his  steed,  *^  I  thìnk  we  have  nuide  a  suffi- 
ie&t  day^s  march;  nor  can  I  require  much 
DGitement  to  prefer  the  hospitality  of  the  Vil- 
a  Fabrizio  to  that  of  a  dull  hostehry  or  bar- 
ack  at  VelletTL'' 

^*  But,  signor,  how  carne  this  sudden — this 
inexpected  order  ?"" 

^^  I  could  answer  one  question  by  another, 
dgnora,  but  you  know  what  shives  we  soldiers 
ire  to  the  will  of  a  leader.^ 

"  Here  are  the  roads,  Colonel.     Choose — ^ 

**  Am  I  fairly  challenged  to  he  your  guest^ 
nadam?^ 

"  Certainly,  sir.*" 

f2 
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^^AlUrnSf  then,^  cried  Duvivier,  as  he  spur- 
red  his  borse  along  wìth  the  Colonna  cortege 
up  the  long  avenue,  whìeh,  leavmg  Gensano 
to  the  rìght,  ascended  to  the  Prince^s  villa. 

In  a  country  so  beautiful,  possessed  by  in- 
habitants  of  such  proverbiai  taste,  it  is  sui^ 
prising  that  attention  to  the  picturesque  should 
be  confined  solely  to  the  landscape  painter. 
Theltaliannoble— whoprides  himself  so  much 
in  distinguishing  colours  on  canvas,  and  in  e»»: 
timating  the  merits  of  the  difierent  master»-^ 
a  species  of  taste  which  certainly  often  nmkr  j 
the    colour-grinder    above    the    imaginativift' 
draughtsman — ^is  stili  contented  to  build  or   * 
ìnhabit  a  shapeless  barrack,  planted,  perhaps, 
on  the  most  beautifìil  eminence  of  the  Appett- 
ine.   He  cares  not  for  its  square,  formai,  in- 
significant  outline,  contrasted  with  that  of  the 
bold  and  sinuous  mountain  scene.    He  shuts 
dose  his  jalousiea  against  the  rural  beauties, 
which  he  has  neither  the  heart  to  feel  nor  the 
taste  to  understand  ;  and,  tuming  to  his  Ti- 
tians  and  his  Raffaels,  in  admiring  the  vivid 
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x>lour8  of  the  Venetuui's  paDet,  or  the  danc- 
i^-master  symmetry  of  the  Roman'^s  pendi, 
be  affiscts,  in  thìs  supreme  exerdae  of  mind, 
to  despise  the  northem  barbarian.  The  arch- 
iftect  foUows  the  prejudices  of  his  «nplojer, 
and  eBteems  it  d^radìng  to  his  art  to  order 
ÌÒB  phm  in  reference  to  the  ^cene  around.  A 
phìn  surface  for  his  foundation,  and  a  point 
fram  whence  may  be  viewed  his  shapeless 
plaster  front,  is  ali  that  he  requires.  Even 
the  site,  in  general  well  chosen,  is  not  selected 
by  the  taste  of  the  founder,  but  is  owing  sim- 
ply  to  that  regard  for  his  health  which  prompts 
him  to  take  up  his  summer  abode,  as  far  ele- 
med  as  possible  above  the  pemieious  vapours 
of  the  plain. 

The  Villa  Fabrizìana,  so  called  not  from 
the  generous  old  enemy  of  Pyrrhus,  as  one 
night  suppose,  but  from  its  founder  Fabrizio 
Colonna,  who  commanded  the  Papal  army  at 
Ile  famous  battle  of  Ravenna,  in  which  Gas- 
on  de  Foixwas  slain,  was  a  shapeless  mass  of 
vìnte  plaster,  crowning  an  eminence  that  once 
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had  been  wooded,  and  might  Etili  have  been 
so,  had  not  the  dignity  of  the  Frince's  villa 
forhid  the  irreverenl  vicinity  of  oak  or  pine  to 
overshade  it.  Thoae  children  of  the  forest, 
that  clothed  even  loftier  peak»,  were  kept  st  a 
respectful  distance  ftom  this,  and  lefì  the  villa 
DO  unfit  symbol  of  ita  princely  tenant,  lofty, 
deserted,  and  bare  to  each  impending  storm. 
It  is  not  to  be  suppoaed,  howcver,  that  thìs 
modem  villa  v&s  the  identical  fabric  erected 
by  a  prince  of  the  lìfìeenth  century,  the  only 
remnant  of  which  was  a  lofìy,  subtle,  equare 
tower  of  brick,  wrealhed  at  top  by  projectii^ 
battlements,  the  uncvenlike  villa  of  modem 
times  being  thua  surmounted  by  the  ruddy  don- 
jon  of  the  middle  agcB.  Thie,  at  least,  was  a 
redeeming  object,  and  served  as  a  link  between 
the  unmeaning  mansion  and  the  runiantic  scene. 
The  avcnue,  now  traversed  by  the  party, 
approached  the  villa  by  a  line  as  straight  aa 
art  could  render  feasiblc  ;  it  was,  neverthelcss,. 
to  the  great  mortiiìcation  of  the  rural  engineer, 
compelled  to  take  a  circuit  to  the  left,  in  or- 


▼ITTOEIA  COLONNA.  ISfJ 

der  to  svoid  the  inoonye&ieiice  of  desoending 
and  ascendìng  the  sides  of  a  steep  rayiiie, 
which,  like  a  huge  moat,  flanked  the  western 
flìde  of  the  emmence.  Duyivier,  occupied  in 
ccmyersatioii,  dìd  not  tam  hÌ8  eyes  to  the  pros- 
pect  imtil  the  canìage  had  stopped  at  the  side 
portai  of  the  yiUa.  It  was  then  he  perceived, 
wjth  surprue,  that  the  mountain  or  hill  on 
wfaidi  he  stood,  ovetlooked,  and  almost  over- 
hnng  a  lake,  which^  firom  its  dorcolar  figure» 
its  placidìQr»  and  the  depth  at  whìch  even  ita 
snrface  laj,  seemed  of  inconsiderable  dimen- 
sions  tìll  the  diminutive  size,  into  which  the  hu* 
man  habitations  and  viUages  on  its  brink  were 
seen  dwìndled,  convinced  him  that  the  lane  of 
Nemi  might  reckon  nearly  half  a  league  in 
breadth. 

"  l'il  be  your  Cicerone,  Colonelj"  said  Vit- 
toria, as  she  tumed  firom  giving  some  orders 
to  the  domestics.  ^^  We  cannot  hope  for  an 
after-dìnner  ramble,  and  since  your  military 
duty  calls  you  off  betimes  on  the  morrow,  I 
must  seize  thepresent  moment  to  lead  you  to  the 
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brow  of  Monte  Fabrizio,  from  whence  ia  a  f»- 
vourite  vicw  of  miiie.*' 

Tliey  had  both  by  thta  time  alit  ;  and  Vit- 
toria, wrapping  ber  shawl  cloaely  around  her, 
under  pretence  of  cold,  but  really  as  a  pretext 
to  refiise  the  proftèred  arm,  led  the  way  to  the 
brow,  ecarce  indeed  a  bow-shot  from  the  villa. 

"  Saw  you  ever  such  an  image  of  tranquiUi- 
ty?"  said  the  Italian  lady;  "  that  lake  has 
been  in  eternai  repose  since  the  houi  of  ita 
convulsive  birth  ;  no  terapest  agitates  ita 
waters — no  wind  can  rufSc  ita  surface->and 
the  stili  reflection  of  its  steep  and  wooded  biink 
ia  never  distuibed  by  a  breath.  Saw  you  it 
by  moonlight  it  is  truly  divine — the  lake  re- 
splendent  like  a  mirroT,  with  the  moon  and 
atara  therein,  while  the  jetty  obscurity  of  the 
brink  surrounding  ìt,  adds  trulh  to  the  fabul- 
ous  name  it  bears.  Here  the  ancient  Latin 
paased,andshunned tolook;  ìt was the mirror 
of  Diana  ; — yon  thick  and  banging  oak  wood 
was  her  grove, — the  mina  of  her  tempie  you 
can  Bcarcely  distingusb,  time  has  so  assimilated 
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Its  grey  walls  wìth  the  leafless  bnmches  that 
surround  h.^ 

Duvivìer  tumed  fiom  the  scene  to  what  he 
deemed  the  gieater  sublime  of  a  beautiful 
woman^s  eloquence.  Inthepresenoeofalovely 
iemale  at  any  previous  period  of  hìs  existence 
die  Frenchman  would  certainly  not  haye  let 
the  mention  of  Diana,  so  fertilely  apropoa  to 
oomplimenl^  pass  in  silence.  He  now,  how- 
W5r,butgaaedand  listened-permitting  some 
idle  questions  respecting  ^  her  being  a  voUry 
of  the  cruel  goddess,^  to  sink  back  firom  his 
tongue  without  utterance. 

"  But  I,  povera  zitella^  continued  Vittoria, 
''  smgle  out  the  objects  of  my  predilection  to 
«muse  you,  as  if  .     You  delight  in  other 

scenes,  and  bere  may  well  find  them.  For 
ibis  land  of  ours,  Colonel  Duvivier,  though 
H)w  it  wake  few  sentiments,  save  that  of  ten- 
lemess  in  the  maiden^s  heart,  and  pity  in  the 
trai^er^s,  could  once  send  forth  its  sons  to 
)attle,  valiant  and  conquering  even  as  those 
f  happy  Franco  now  are»    Yon  distant  coun- 

F  6 
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try,  nearly  covered  by  the  ocean — ns  I  would 
ali  Latìum  were  ;  its  grave  were  then  at  least 
an  honoured  one — ^yon  dìstantcoimtry  wasonoe 
the  Volscian  territory.  Coriolanus  starts  to 
youT  mmd  ;  and  yonder  is  Antìtun,  scaicely 
dìscemible  in  the  horizon,  betw^een  the  mariibeH 
and  the  sea.  The  city  ihat  harboured  Corio- 
lanus,  ìs  now  known  to  the  modem  Roman 
but  as  the  spot  on  which  the  Apollo  aod  the 
Gladiator  were  found.  In  thìs  the  works  qf 
art  supersede  the  deeds  of  heroism  in  esteem 
and  memory,  as  well  as  in  time.*" 

The  commanding  figure  of  Vittoria,  erect 
upon  the  mountain  brow,  with  outstretched 
arm  pointing  forth  the  object  of  her  indignant 
sorrows,  would  have  struck  even  an  indifferent 
and  distant  spectator  ;  and  were  the  lofty  sky 
brought  down  a.  league,  bedimmed  with 
darker  atmosphere,  *^  some  thick,  substantial 
air,^  as  Otway  sayeth  ;  were  mists  made  to 
float,  and  sharper  gusts  to  blow  amidstthe 
Appelline,  the  daughter  of  Colonna  would  have 
resembled  one  of  those  Ossianic  heroines  or 


▼ITTOmiA  COLONNA.  131 

prophetesses,  wlddi  the  genius  of  Ceaaioth 
liad  at  that  tbne  been  rendering  fiunUìar  and 
popular  in  Italy.  Her  alteied  voice  and  ani- 
mated  featozes  subdued  Davivier,  who  ere 
thìs  had  thouf^t  that  daanical  enthuBiasm 
oould  scaicely  dwell  in  the  same  faieast  with 
Cliristian  derotìon.  Once  or  twice  her  de- 
meanour  strack  him  with  mdescribable  pain, 
as  he  fimcied  he  pefceiyed  in  her  ùux  and 
gestore  some  resemUance  to  the  wild  manner 
in  which  the  Prìnce,  her&ther,  burst  forth  in 
hÌB  fits  of  eloquent  insanìty. 

**But  surely,''  observed  Duvivier,  "the  rearer 
of  that  red  tower  behind  us,  with  the  brethren 
of  bis  name,  would  be  sufficient  even  of  them- 
selves  to  ymdicate  the  modem  Roman^s  valour. 

"  I  would  my  father  heard  you.  He  scoms 
those  classic  heroes  whom  my  worthy  confessor 
the  Frate  Tommaso,  mtroduced  to  my  notice  ; 
and  deems  nothing  noble  to  bave  existed,  or 
to  bave  been  acted,  anterìor  to  the  impaial 
state  of  Rome  !  He  is  lost  in  feudality,  poor 
father,  lost  indeed.    But  I  must  conclude  my 
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office.  Do  you  observe  yon  dìstant,  far  dis- 
tant  mountain,  wìth  the  bold  extravagant  ouU 
line?  Can  you  conjecture  what  classic  bill 
itis?" 

"  My  clasHÌc  studies  bave  been  so  inter- 
rupted         " 

"  It  Ì8  MoUQt  Circe,  Colonel;  beware  its 
vìcinity." 

"  In  what  may  be  tbe  perii  ?" 

"  Nothing — merely  that  a  wiser  warrior  tban 
yoaiself,  Colonel,  has  been  lost  npon  this  coast 
ere  now,  caught  fast  in  wuman's  snaiea,  whiist 
he  should  rather  bave  mìnded  bis  own  and  bis    > 
companions'  forlunes." 

"  My  comrades  can  well  look  to  tbeir  own 
«ecurity.  For  raysclf,  I  should  deBÌre  no 
better  fate  than  to  rest  for  ever  beneath  the 
power  of  the  enchantress;  and  bere  permit  me, 
dearest  lady,  to  eommence  my  thraldom — — " 

"  Hold,  sir,  and  pardon  me  for  having  ex- 
cited  youT  gaUantry  by  an  awkward  and  arro- 
gant  wamiiig.  Do  not  take  advantage  of  a 
plain-spoken  Italian  maiden,  who  has  not  yet 
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led  the  art  «ther  of  prudery  or  of  listai- 

to  such  language  without  emotion.    Por 

present  let  us  part  frìends,  Colone!  Duvi- 

X.    I  know  joubat  siiicejesterday  ;  I  know 

mbat  ÈB  the  invader  of  my  country— the  foe 

f  my  relìgion.    Nay,  I  argue  not — this  may 

eem  trifling  to  you,  not  more  than  the  ordinary 

erents  of  a  soldier^s  lìfe;  bat  with  me,  they 

hsye  subrerted  ali  my  costomary  thouf^ta— 

iqnrooted  my  feelinga — and  do  at  this  moment 

ibroe  me— -may  the  Virgin  intercede  for  her 

supplicant — ^to  question  the  power  and  justioe 

of  the  Grod  whom  I  adore.    I  am  an  Italian, 

sii— a  Roman — a  Colonna — and  whateyer  may 

be  my  feelings,  honour  must  be  first  consulted. 

Àt  this  time  it  dictates  other  thoughts  than 

those  our  idle  converse  led  to,  thoughts  which 

in  this  hour  of  my  country^s,  of  the  church^s 

d^adation,  I  should  blush  to  entertain.^ 

^*  Hear  me,  lady, — I  am  the  enemy  neither 
of  your  country  nor  your  church." 

"  No  enemy, — a  friend  mayhap.      You 
would  bave  me  think  that,  like  another  Cha^ 


-  ».'  «  I  «    t    )  ; 


1^ 

^mUi  Palikiiiis, 

s  apMy 
WÈà  wMÙgst  lo  be  wckÙlj  ci 
al^gllte&ed  Frendimaii,— « 

paidonedtoa 
i^^mÉBOS.    Towaids  Italy  your  TÌewB 
■bl  not    Like  Cleopatn, 
rasi  be  wdll  toided,  dbeer- 
«d.  «imMd»  vcK  k  bat  to  giace  the  trìomph 


^Aib!  ldhr«  ]raa  woiild  quirrel  with  me,  and 
kiflOMàacmse.  Yoaflmgonmypoorpersoii 
4K  làe  ^tth  diat  tyianny  and  priestcraft,  the 
dbiHiK  «f  iIm  cxeed  that  you  bow  down  to, 
HÉiduÉ  I  lespect,  made  a  necessity  to  France. 
Mmm  »o(  die  slaTe,  who,  burstingfirom  bis 
VMidk  iwrs  bis  gaimoits,  nay,  bis  very  flesh 
in  Ul^  stiugglew  Wonder  not,  if  in  so  rude  a 
icImI^  w«  became  not  derout    And  more, 
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beliere  not,  Udjj  in  desjttte  of  the  crj  againtt 
US  of  impious  and  stheists,  that  in  the  days  of 
yictory  we  ali  foigot  the  God  of  battles.^ 

''  The  god  of  battks  !— Man,  no  doubt 
How,  in  the  eloqoenceof  emodon,  your  heath- 
enish  piinciples  break  fortL  But  pardon  me, 
Colonel,  I  do  not  mean  to  convert  you.  Let 
OS  part  fidends,  as  I  before  said — but  part^ 

^^  Be  ìt  so,  signora  :  I  will  respect  the  feel- 
ings  that  devote  you  to  solitude,  though,  trust 
me,  they  are  causeless.  Subaltem  as  I  am, 
I  cannot  answer  for  the  views  of  our  com- 
manders  or  our  rulers,  but  I  do  believe  them 
noble,  and  directed  by  patriotism  and  philan- 
thropy.  If  otherwise,  they  might  soon  be 
made  to  leam  that  they  command  an  army, 
not  of  slaves  but  fireemen.  I  will  obey  you, 
lady,  and  take  my  departure  early  on  the  mor- 
row  ;  but  promise,  that  we  shall  meet  again, 
that  you  meditate  no  flight,  no  emigration.^ 

^^  By  what  right  do  you  put  such  questions, 
Colonel  Duvivier  ?*" 

'^  By  a  lover's,  signora.     Nay,  pardon  me. 
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I  wìll  unsay  the  word,  but  must  venture  ali 
rather  than  lose  the  hope  of  seeing  you.^ 

^^Suspect  me  not  of  emìgration.  I  may 
not  survive,  but  will  not  therefore  %  the  last 
hours  of  my  country— of  ali  that  is  dear— ** 

"  It  is  enough.'^ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Infislieetem!  preBÙoMmpreddkiTÌttoria,PlDCròio?tdflrni 
dinaim  gli  occhi  coloro  che  ó  hHmo  qwgliatìy  derìn»  Tcndiiti  • 
non  piangere  d'ira?  Devaatatori  da'popoli,  a  aenrono  dePaUbi^ 
tà  come  i  Papi  n  serviano  deDe  crodate." 

JjBUtn  di  Jócobo  Oftù» 


It  ìs  not  surprising,  that  the  French  gen^ 
rais  of  those  days  became  disaiTected  towards 
the  republican  goveniment  under  which  they 
served,  and  attempted  severally  to  overtum 
it, — one  by  stretching  forth  the  arm  in  private 
to  the  exiled  Bourbons,  another  more  success» 
fully  by  grasping  at  the  dictatorshìp  himself. 
The  host  of  commissarìes  that  accompanied 
the  army,  were  not  dependent  upon  ìts  com- 
manders,  but  considered  themselves  under  the 
control  of  the  Directory  alone.     These  men, 
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whilst  they  possessed  themaelves  of  ali  the 
spoil  and  the  contributions,  frequently  left  the 
army  in  the  utmost  want  of  necessaiies. — 
Buonaparte,  whom  they  had  so  served  in  1796, 
and  who  was  cniaged  against  them,  was  un- 
able,  in  the  midst  of  ali  his  victories,  to  bring 
them  to  punishment.  And  it  was  most  pro- 
bably,  in  the  hour  of  this  very  reEentmeat  of 
his  against  Haller  and  hìs  brethren,  that  he 
first  conceived  Mb  hopes  and  plana  of  over- 
throwjng  the  Directory. 

That  imperious  general,  howcver,  kept  these 
rapacioua  civilians  in  some  degree  of  restraini 
and  awe  ;  but  firom  the  moment  in  which  he 
quitted  the  anny,  tbeir  insolencc  and  rapine 
increased  tenfold;  nor  fiom  ali  their  plunder 
could  the  Boldier  procure  even  a  day'e  pay. 
Rome  they  had  long  marked  out  as  a  noble 
and  easy  prey;  and  the  work  of  plunder  com- 
menced  soon  after  the  French  troops  had  made 
their  entry.  A  decree  was  procured  from  Ber- 
thier,  declaring  the  gooda  of  emigrants  confis- 
cated  ;  and,  under  pretence  of  searchìng  tbr 
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rach,  they  «itered  ereiy  palaoe,  sdied,  under 
vsrioiis  pretexts,  their  chief  yaluables,  and 
dìsposed  of  them  io  the  brokera  that  foUowed 
the  army  in  hordes.  The  fnmitiire  of  the 
Papal  palaces  were  sold  by  public  auction  ; 
and,  what  exasperated  the  Romana  more  than 
any  other  indìgnity,  amongst  the  purchaaers 
were  the  Jews,  whom  the  French  emandpated 
from  their  Ghetto,  and  allowed  to  make  their 
a^^earance  at  laige  without  the  ignominioua 
badge  of  the  Sciamofino,  or  yellow  rag,  which 
the  govemment  had  oompelled  them  to  wear. 
Berthier,  contented  with  the  glory  of  having 
re-establibed  the  Roman  republic,  and  fore- 
seeing  perhaps  the  troubles  that  were  likely  to 
ensue,  soon  quitted  Rome  for  the  north  of 
Italy,  and  was  succeeded  m  bis  command  by 
Massena,  who,  .though  a  bold  and  talented 
soldier,  was  a  man  notedly  avaricious  ;  and,  as 
Spain  knows,  not  over  scrupulous  in  allowing 
a  system  of  plunder.-f-     Hìs  arrìyal  and  as- 


t  The  address  of  this  oflScer  to  the  Directory,  detcribes  the 
character  of  this  faiùous  General:—"  La  troisieme  cause  est  le 
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sumption  of  the  command  on  that  momiiig, 
were  the  news  whìch  the  leamed  Monge  had 
been  anxious  to  communicate  to  Duvivier,  as 
the  Colonel  hastily  gallopped  past  hìm  aerosa 
the  Forum  of  Trajan. 

The  work  of  plunder  went  on.  Bvery  p»- 
lace,  that  could  be  entered  with  impunìty,  and 
without  exdting  much  opposition,  had  been 
stripped.  But  it  was  found,  that^  besìdes  the 
naturai  ìndignation  of  the  soldiery  agamst  these 
flagrant  acts  of  injustice,  many  of  the  Frendi 
o£Scers  had  taken  the  noble  families,  m  whose 
palaces  they  were  quartered,  under  theìr  prò- 
tectìon,  and  resolutely  opposed  the  intrusion  of 
the  sons  of  rapme.  Amongst  these  were  the 
Colonna  palace,  that  belonging  to  Brascfai, 
the  Pope^s  nephew,  and  many  others.  The 
churches  too,    so  rich  in  piate,  in  golden 


méoontoiteiDent  general  que  Tarmée  a  eprouvé  à  rarrìvée  ds 
General  Maaiena.  Elle  n'a  point  oublié  les  brigandages  et  les 
extorsionay  qu*il  a  ezerc^  tur  les  habitans  dea  pays  oà  U  oon^ 
mandait  Le  territoire  Venitieny  et  surtout  Padone,  est  un 
champ  fertile  oìi  Ton  peut  raaaembler  les  preuves  les  pina  nani- 
breuaei  de  wm  immondité.  " 


yiTTOEIA  COLONKA.  141 

gs,  shrines,  and  cmdelabrat,  were  enmr- 

i  treasores,  which,  hoW  much  soever  co* 

i,  they  were  stili  afiraid  to  rob  ìnopen  day, 

Jie  faces  of  Roman  citixens  and  French 

liers,  both  alike  indìgnant     To  effectuate 

once  a  general  robbery  of  ali  these  places 

ith  secuiity,  a  pian  was  fonned  by  the  com- 

oiBBarìes,  not  wìthout  the  knowledge  and  par- 

dcìpation  of  Greneral  Massena  hhnself,  who 

was  to  bave  bis  share  of  the  plunder.    A  day 

was  appoìnted  for  a  solemn  féte,  ceremony, 

and  processìon,  in  honour  of  the  late  General 

Duphot,  at  which  ali  the  army  were  summon- 

ed  to  attend,  and  the  priests  of  the  several 

churcbes  of  the  city  also; — ^the  populace  there 

was  little  need  of  bidding  to  the  show. 

Duvivier  arrived  in  Rome  upon  the  even- 
ing  preceding  the  appointed  day.  Indeed, 
he  hastened  bis  return  in  order  to  be  present 
at  the  ceremony,  firom  the  firiendship  he  had 
berne  to  bis  unfortunate  companion  in  arms, 
as  well  as  firom  the  enthusiastic  reverence 
with  which  military  pomps  and  fétes  wen 
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loobed  OH  at  tUs  tane,  when  they  had  usuip- 
cd  the  place  of  idigkms  ceremooicB.  Ateia- 
ponuty  mansoleiim  was  erected  in  the  Piana 
of  St  PeterX  to  the  menKny  of  Duphot  :  the 
Franch  anny  wcxe  langed-  in  the  spacìoiiB 
sqoare  aioimd  ;  and  ìt  was  here^  when  coL 
kcted  in  thìs  fimited  qMce,  that.the  Bomanfl^ 
wìth  astonishmadt,  p»oeiyed  the  very  gmall 
numba  of  oiemies,  before  whom  theìr  eode»- 
aslkal  chief  had  bowed  in  submission.  Fram 
St*  Peter'è  to  the  Lungara,  where  Daphot 
had  becn  killed,  the  militaiy  marched  in  prò- 
c«6sioQ«  firìngoyer  the  spot,  and  going  thiou|^ 
othrr  manceuTies  in  honour  of  the  deceased, 
whilst  the  priests  wefe  busied  in  the  body  of 
the  cathedral,  chaunting  maéses  for  the  soni 
of  the  General  m  puigatory, — a  proof,  at  once, 
of  their  indep«[idence  and  condescension. 
They  did  not  sink  the  French  defìinct  into 
heU»  as  the  irasdUe  Dante  wouid  bave  done  ; 
nor  yet,  like  the  courtly  Petrarch,  did  they 
aHHÌgn  bis  spirit  an  honoured  place  in  Para- 
iUw  or  amongst  the  stars. 
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lulstht  ìB  ceremony  was  performiiig  in 
or  of  the  deceased  hero,  a  veiy  different 
ras  canied  on  in  the  remote  parta  of  the 
ìjj  Messieurs,  the  commiasaries,  and  their 
The  churches  were  entered  and  de» 
dà  of  every  vàluable  :  not  only  were  the 
y  candlesticks  and  chalices  taken  firom 
Itar,  but  even  those  very  altars,  of  inesti* 
e  Talue  some  of  them,  as  was  that  of  the 
9  were  carrìed  off  by  these  sacrilq^iout 
ms.  The  eyer-bumìng  hunps  of  the 
8  were  extinguished,  to  the  imspeakable 
jt  of  their  Totaries  ;  and  the  most  holy  relìcs 
ised  for  the  sake  of  the  boxes,  in  which 
were  deposited.  Nay,  the  very  relics 
Lselves  attracted  the  humour,  if  not  the 
ice  of  the  spoilers  ;  and  a  remarkable  in- 
;e  of  thìs  is,  that  our  lady  of  Loretto,  the 
culous  image,  which  had  travelled  &om 
Lsalem  through  the  air,  underwent  a  more 
)us  joumey  in  a  French  baggage-cart  to 
;S,  where  the  discoloured  log,  stripped  of 
Lts  finery,  lay  long  unknown  beneath  the 
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lìbrarian^s  table,  acting,  I  believe,  as  ìué 
footstool,  till  Monsieur  Vonpradt,  upon  the 
restoration,  handed  her  ladyshìp  into  the  rè- 
verential  towels  of  the  priest  destined  to  re- 
ceive  her. 

The  palaces,  that  had  hitherto  ^scaped 
spoliation,  deprived  in  this  memorable  day  of 
theìr  potectors,  shared  in  the  fate  of  the 
churches.  The  Colonna  palace  was  in  ocm^ 
sequence  shom  of  much  of  its  splendour,  iti 
apartments  broken  into,  its  phite  taken,  and 
its  courtly  ornaments  carried  off.  Pictures^ 
however,  or  works  of  art,  it  must  be  premised, 
these  minor  robbers  seldom  meddled  with,  it 
beìng  tacitly  understood,  that  such  were  the 
especial  perquisites  of  their  superiors,  of  the 
nation  in  fact  ;  to  enrich  whose  gallery.  Gene- 
ral  Buonaparte  had  in  every  treaty  sacrificed 
more  serious  interests.  Independent  of  such 
objects,  nothing  was  safe,  no  place  sacredfirom 
the  hand  of  rapine. 

The  amaseement  and  indìgnation  of  the 
French  ofiìcers,  upon  retuming  to  their  quar- 
ters,  were  supreme.    Even  the  least  honour- 
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ible  amongst  them,  who  had  mentally  destili- 
sd  the  despoìled  objects  to  their  own  pockets, 
ireie    enraged   at  finding   themselves    thus 
cheated  of  their  prey.     What,  then,  muBt 
Duvivier  have  felt  on  beholding  the  wreck  of 
the  palace,  whìch  he  had  promised  himself  to 
preserve  so  inviolate,  the  marks  of  recent  rob- 
bery  around,  the  domestics  ali  panic-struck, 
and  old  Domenico  in  a  state  of  equal  distrac- 
tion  as  if  the  world  were  at  an  end  !  "  Here,^ 
thought  Duvivier,  "  are  the  reproaches  of  Vitto- 
ria justified  to  my  shame,    to  my  despair. 
How  dare  I  approach  her  for  the  future  ?  how 
plead  the  passion  of  an  honourable  soldier  ? 
Those  cursed  robbers  stain  the  laurels  of  our 
proudest  heroism,  and  degrade  us  into  bri- 
gands  like  themselves. 

"  Comrades,  look  here,^  cried  the  Colone!, 
pointìng  around,  "  bere  are  the  signs  of  the 
disinterested  philanthropy  with  which  we 
marched  to  the  aid  of  the  Roman  people — 
bere  for  us  are  the  fpuits  of  Rivoli  and  Arcole 
— and  it  is  for  this  we  were  called  to  celebrate 

VOL.  I.  G 
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tbe  oT>Beqaies  of  the  brave  Duphot  !  Shall  «e 
permit  this  to  be  done — to  be  said  of  us — or 
shall  we  allow  it  no  longer  ?" 

" ,"  said  one,  "  let  them  ahare  with 

US  at  ali  events." 

"/"idonc,  cnmnrarfe.'"  said  Duvivier,"thou 
a  republican  soldier,  and  seek  to  share  the 
spoils  of  a  woman  !" 

"  Now,  by  Mara  and  Venus,"  cried  the 
other,  "  it  is  just  tbe  spoil  I  love  !  But  as 
you  will,  mon  Colone!,  lead  on  to  the  beat 
ilanked  bastion  of  beli,  FU  foUow  thee!  But, 
parhleu  !  I  havc  not  a|paul  in  my  puree,  and 
to  fili  that  ìb  with  me,  and  ali  of  us,  a  necessaiy 
preliminary  to  any  action,  be  that  what  it  may.^ 

"  Why  our  puises  should  be  empty,  and 
tbe  military  chcat  overflowing,  is  what  I  can- 
ROt  see,^  said  Duvivìer;  "  how  far  back,  date 
our  arreKTS  ?" 

"  Six — Beven  months,"  cried  many  voices. 

"  Will  the  dija-neuviejneihen  stand  by  me, 
and  we  will  make  these  cormoraats  dì^o^ 
their  piey  !" 
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Agreedy  agreed-^caU  vp  die  soUien.^ 

Hdd!  my  good  fiìend,*'  nid  Major  Wal- 

in  whom  the  ooii8GÌoomeeB  of  being  a 

igaet  amongst  Frendunen  mipplied  the 

itian  which  hif  desr  oomitry  waa  never 

aed  finr^  ^letusdeapatch  fefajretcr»  to  re- 

anoitEe  the  ground  befiire  us.    They  have 

anred  other  palaces  no  doubt  m  the  same 

mf  in  wfaìdi  they  bave  served  this,  and  indig* 

aatìon  must  be  afloat    Letuafeelourfriends 

m  thedaric  ere  we  cry  out^ 

^  Bigfat,  Walter— 'tia  what  I  thought  «^ 
Itfaflsena  ìb  a  wìly  Italian,*!*  net  to  be  blown 
19  by  80  inconsiderable  a  mine.  Do  you  ride 
over  to  Lepoype  at  the  Braschi  palace,  and 
make  the  round  of  the  quarters.  Formyself, 
I  shall  visit  the  Quirinal,  and  prove  the  sen- 
timents  of  the  foot  brigades.^ 

After  a  little  fìuther  consultation,  in  which 
their  severa!  parts  and  duties  were  arranged, 
Walter  and  some  others  set  forth  to  sound 
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the  disperseci  officers,  and  commimicate  the 
acheme  to  those  known  as  republicans,  and 
cpnsidered  lìkely  to  be  staunch  in  a  cause  like 
this.  Almost  ali  the  officers  indeed,  espe- 
cially  the  subalterns,  were  favourable  to  soch 
projects,  the  commissarìes,  or  concussionaireg^ 
as  they  were  called,  being  odìous  throughout 
the  army;  and  the  present  great  weìgfat  of 
arrears  was  calculated  to  increase  the  exist- 
ing  dìscontent,  and  add  to  the  mutinous  those 
whose  principles  were  not  so  over-nice  as  to  be 
shocked  at  a  little  ingenious  spoliation  òf  their 
feeble  allies.  Their  mission,  in  consequence, 
was  no  very  dif&cult  or  delicate  one;  bat 
Duvivier,  who  undertook  to  sound  and  ascer- 
tain  the  sentiments  of  the  soldiery  at  head- 
quarters,  where  they  were  principally  collected, 
had  assumed  a  more  important  task. 

Habiting  himself  so  as  not  to  attract  atteiir- 
tion,  though  stili  avoiding  the  semblance  of 
disguise,  the  Colonel  proceeded  on  foot  &om 
the  Colonna  palace  to  the  Monte  CavaUo. 
He  had  not  far  to  walk,  as  the  Fope^s  summer 
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palace,  where  Massena  had  taken  up  liif  quar- 
te», was  on  the  summit  of  the  Quirìnal  ;  and 
the  Santi  Apostoli,  where  the  Coloimas  dwelt, 
lay  at  its  foot    His  enrand  led  him  not  to  the 
palace  itself,  however,  nor  to  the  Consulta 
opposite;  but  to  the  long  line  of  building  that 
descends  very  precipitously  by  the  Via  della 
Consulta  down  the  steep  brows  of  the  Quirinal 
to  the  Suburra,  and  at  present  fironts  the  gar- 
dens  of  the  Rospigliosi  palace.    This  had  been 
a  «mvent  of  capuchin  friars,  whom  the  French 
had  dispossessed  soon  after  their  arrivai,  the 
convent  standing  so  convenient  to  the  palace  of 
the  govemment,  and  consequently  so  commo- 
dious  for  the  station  of  a  larga  force.     Here 
the  chief  body  of  the  Roman  garrìson  was  at 
present  quartered,  and  Duvivier  bent  his  steps 
thither,   in  order  to  ascertain  how  far  the 
soldiers  were  mutinously  disposed,  and  how 
far  they  would  be  inclined  to  support  the  offi- 
cers  in  a  revolt  agaìnst  the  Commander-ìn- 
chief,  and  the  band  of  civilian  robbers  in  his 
confidence. 

c3 
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It  was  8  fine,  cheerful  evenìng,  and,  in  spite 
of  the  chili  north  wind  that  swept  from  the 
snowy  Appenìne  down  the  Strada  Pia,  the  sol- 
diera  were  scattered  over  the  open  space  on 
thefiummit  of  the  Quirinal  or  Monte  Cavallo, 
araund  the  famcd  fountain,  adomed  with  the 
workB  of  Fhidias  and  Fraxìtelca,  and  erected, 
as  it  declares,  by  the  muniiìcence  of  Pius  the 
Sixtb.  Anaiting  the  Ave  Maria  chimea,  and 
the  roU  of  the  dnim,  which  at  that  hour  beat 
for  their  tuming-b,  they  were  amusing  them- 
selves,  as  Frenchmen  do,  in  conversation  or 
gambol  ;  some  in  games  they  had  leamed  in 
the  conquered  land,  such  as  morra  ;  bnt  the 
grealcr  part  were  engaged  precisely  as  Duvi- 
vier  could  have  wiahed,  in  hearing  and  narrat- 
ìng  the  manifold  robberies  of  the  day,  and  in 
thinking  upon  their  own  poverty  and  priva- 
tions,  of  which  such  neh  plunder  naturally  re- 
minded  them, 

As  Duvivier  arrìved  in  the  midst  of  them, 
he  peiceived,  with  great  pleasuie,  a  soldier 
wìth  whom  he  was  well  acquainted,  paciog  the 
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{Nana  alone,  attentbrely  perusiiig  m  little  vo- 
lume which  he  held  in  hb  band,  cver  and  anon 
pausmg  and  lifting  up  hb  eyes  firom  the  vo- 
lume to  regard  the  city  whidi  eztended  be- 
aeatb.  He  was  what  one  woold  eall  at  fint 
oght  a  noUe  loddng  fidlow,  wìth  air  and  fisa- 
paates  that  bespoke  nobility,  in  despite  of  the 
8Ìm]de  private  grenadier^s  unifiMm  in  which  he 
was  dad.  Thoug^i  sdii  in  aU  the  stieiigth  of 
manhood,  a  tinge  of  giey  was  on  his  ampk 
whisker,  and  it  was  remarkaUe  how  the  be- 
nignity  of  his  oountenance  contrasted  with  the 
a89umed  ferodty  of  bis  thick  moustache.  ICs 
comrades  se^aed  to  regard  him  with  the  high- 
est  respect  ;  and  whilst  they  firequently  met 
thdr  very  office»  with  a  nod  of  the  head,  a 
jest,  or  familiar  intarpellation,  none  approach- 
ed  the  solitary  grenadier  without  touching  his 
cap  as  he  passei 

As  Duvivier  made  toward  him,  the  eye  of 
the  veteran  brightened,  and  he  ìmmediately 
suspended  bis  contemplations. 

^<  Ah,  Colonel,  'tìs  you," 

(&4 
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Ay,  Latour,  come  to  breathe  your  pine 


air. 

^^  And  well  may  you.  Have  I  not  argaed 
always  how  much  better  off  we  legionaries  are 
than  you  horsemen.  We,  for  instance,  haye 
been  for  the  last  month  marchìng  "from  bill- 
top  to  bill-top  along  the  ridge  of  the  noble 
Appelline,  whilst  you  bave  been  scouring  the 
plain  and  breathing  the  mephitic  vapours  of 
the  Yalley.  And  now,  there  are  ye  quarter- 
ed  below  in  fasce  Romuli^  whilst  we  inbabit 
the  wholesome  and  honourable  summit  of  Es- 
ther Quirinus^s  own  bill.  In  pedite  robuTy 
fiaith  the  bistorian,  and  why  not  pediti  hofir- 

"  Very  true,^  said  Duvivier,  humouring 
the  veteran  in  bis  favourite  argument  of  the 
fiuperiorìty  of  the  foot  to  the  horse-soldier, 
wbich  he  generally  foUowed  up  by  provingtbe 
more  manifest  superiority  of  a  private  soldier 
to  bis  officer.  This  argument,  too,  did  the 
Colonel  obsequiously  endure,  patiently  await- 
ing  the  rational  character  wbich  would  make 
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}  aj^peaiance  as  soon  «b  the  customaiy  stock 

-  abeurditj  whìch  oorefed  h  was  ezhauBted, 

ì  the  upper  waten  of  a  spring  are  drawn  off 

1  order  to  arrire  at  the  pure  and  wholesome 

jement  beneath. 

<<  And  pray,  what  yolmne,  my  dear  Latour, 
bave  you  been  &thommg  in  search  of  mch 
leamed  proofis  ?^ 

*^  Poh  !^  said  the  yeteran,  holding  np  the 
Htde  Elsevir  Tacitus  that  he  had  been  read- 
ing;  *<  I  was  but  conning  over  a  few  of  these 
pages.  They  keep  the  enthudasm  of  an  old 
soldier  alive.^ 

"  Well,  I  wish  thee  Joy  of  thy  Latinity  ; 
though  how  you  bave  contrived  to  preserve 
such  a  necessary  in  your  knapsack  so  long 
amazes  me.  Now  I  have  quitted  our  good 
college  of  Du  Plessis  but  seven  years  since, 
when  the  worthy  Marseìllois  tumed  us  out  to 
the  tune  of  C^  Ira  ;  and  yet,  curse  me,  if  I 
could  construe  a  line.*^ 

^<  Little  blame  attend  thee,  for  Cornelius  is 
a  crabbed  author,^  said  the  veteran,  dosing 
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hi8  volume.  "  But  you,  nith  youth,  and  the 
world  before  you,  in  thcse  ùraes  of  action, 
vhen  life  ìs  fìraught  with  more  inteiest  than 
evei  classic  page  recorded,  what  need  bave 
you  of  such  dilli  excìtement  ?" 

"  The  very  argument  I  was  about  to  use, 
my  dear  Latour,  in  order  to  bring  back  your 
attention  to  the  present  state  of  our  affairs." 

"  Then  urge  none  such,  Colone!,  for  I  will 
not  hear  them.  My  head  hath  its  grey  nìght- 
cap  on,"  said  the  grenadier,  imcovering  bis 
locks,  "  and  is  laid  oa  the  pillow  of  old-world 
thoughts  ; — yours  is  young,  and  agitated  aa 
ever  was  the  crest-tossing  Hectot's.  You  are 
taught  to  put  faìtb  in  liberty  and  fratemity  : 
I  was  bom  before  these  new  goddesees  were  in 
vogue  ;  and  though  much  I  honour  them  tot 
afibrding  me  the  pleasures  of  a  Eoldier's  life, 
I  neither  bow  to  nor  belicve  in  them." 

"  Then  why,  my  dear  Latour,  are  you  bere 
with  a  musket  on  your  shoulder,  enrolled 
amongst  the  liberators  of  Italy— the  conquer- 
ing  army  of  Bome  ?" 
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"^  For  the  sanie  reason  that  impelled  yoa 
aerosa  the  bridge  ofLodi,  and  made  yoa  awìm 
the  Adda  in  firont  of  the  enemy^s  batteriaa. 
Waa  ìt  for  your  epaolettea  you  did  this  ?  was 
ìt  because  you  looked  on  thoae  poor  devila  of 
Austrìans  as  tyrants  and  aristOGratS)  and  auch 
ìMinseiiae?  No,  Colonel,  it  was  simply  for  no 
oiher  reason  than  that  fivr  whìch  the  Turk 
takes  hìs  pipe,  and  the  French  badaud  ìm 
csjShe-^cfT  the  love  of  exdtement.  For  that 
am  I  also  here.*** 

«  Your  books  then,  it  seems,  are  not  pro- 
ductive  of  sufScìent  excìtement,  as  you  name 
the  charm.^ 

<^  No.  I  trìed  them  in  the  solitudes  of  Brit- 
tany,  and  they  grew  intolerable-— they  were 
wearisome,  they  were  fretsome.  I  grew  tired, 
ashamed  of  them,  and  was  compelled  to  join 
the  ranks  again  firom  mere  ennui.  A  grena- 
dier^s  hat  is  my  only  doctorìal  bonnet.  Oh  ! 
how  I  r^ret  those  days  when  leamìng  and 
warfare  went  together, — ^when  Camoens  wrote 
and  bled  ;  and  when  Descartes  issued  firom 
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IiÌ8  Jesuits^  College,  his  head  full  of  dìagrams 
and  phìlosophy,  to  join  as  a  volunteer  in  the 
Grerman  armies  !^ 

<^  Then,  Latour,  by  this  thy  own  account, 
thou  art  the  only  cold  and  purely  selfish  boI- 
dier  in  our  ranks.**^ 

^<  How,^  said  the  veteran,  knitting  his 
brows,  ^'  do  I  not  share  fairly  with  my  coim- 
try  ?  My  arm  is  hers — ^permit  my  thoughts, 
my  whims,  to  be  my  own.  And  what  do  I 
demand  of  her  ? — ^this  garb,  my  rations,  and 
a  fioldier^s  bed.  Go  to,  Eugene  Duvivier,  in 
thy  enthusiasm  for  liberty  there  is  more  sei- 
fishness  than  in  my  apathy.  I  teli  you  I  do 
not  imderstand  your  terms  nor  your  doctrines, 
and  therefore  seek  I  no  command  ;  nor  would 
I  exchange  this  habit,  of  simple  blue,  for  ali 
the  embroidered  magnificence  of  Buonaparte^ 
Where  the  banner  of  France  waves,  there  am 
I.  Show  me  her  enemies,  and,  like  Theodore 
the  blind  icavalier,  in  rushing  on,  my  duty  is 
performed.  But  I  know  what  you  want,  Col- 
onel,  and  why  you  come.    There  is  some  cabal 
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itfoot, — Bome  address  to  be  carried,  or  party  in 
the  state  intimidated,  and  you  seek  the  ìnflu- 
ence  of  Latour  D^Auvergne  oyer  bis  comradet 
in  order  to  carry  your  p(Mnt  It  is  the  curse 
of  rank  :  no  sooner  does  a  brave  gain  hisepau- 
lettes  than  he  becomes  intrigaer.^ 

'<  Come,  come,  my  dear  Latour,  do  not 
grow  warm  in  order  to  prove  your  nonchaU 
ance.  I  know  you  care  not  whether  Barras 
or  the  Conte  de  Lisle  govem  the  state  ; — 
whether  the  Directory  or  the  Manege  have 
the  uppermost  ;  but  to  the  glory  of  the  army, 
to  the  honour  of  the  French  soldier,  thou  canst 
not  be  dead.  It  is  no  remote  politicai  ques- 
tion  that  now  agitates  us,  but  our  own  honour 
— ^that  of  the  army  of  Italy."" 

''  Demonstrate  that  to  me  clearly,  Colonel, 
and  I  am  thine.^ 

Duvivier  did  demonstrate  with  ali  the 
logie  he  was  capable  of,  the  dishonour  that 
would  necessarily  accrue  to  the  whole  army 
from  the  exciiseless  rapine  of  its  commissaries. 
He  enlarged  upon  the  whole  course  of  their 
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rapacity  firom  theìr  yery  entry  into  Mìlaa— 
their  embezzlìng  the  contributions  of  the  Cìs- 
alpìne,  in  despite  of  the  stem  Tigihuioe  of 
Buonaparte,  and  their  more  audadous  system 
of  plunder  since,  throughout  the  towns  of  the 
Romagna.  ^^  And  here,^  conduded  he,  ^<  in 
this  city  ;  which,  if  there  be  any  fiiith  to  be 
phiced  in  our  prochimations,  we  pledged  our- 
selves  to  regard  as  8acred,'and  ahnost  to  wor- 
ship;  here  are  the  days  of  the  ConstaUe 
Bourbon  renewed,  and  Rome  is  sacked  ;  net, 
indeed,  by  French  soldiers,  but  by  the  b^* 
garly  sutlers  of  a  French  camp  !  To  suffer 
this  will  disgrace  ali  of  us,  and  none  can  it 
more  dishonour  than  Latour  D^Auvergne,  le 
premier  grenadier  de  la  Frcmce."^ 

"  It  is  enough,  Colonel  :  in  such  a  cause 
you  shall  not  find  me  backward.  It  shall  be 
for  this  once,  ut  centurio^  sic  miles.  There 
is  not  a  man  in  our  armies,  who  has  not  su£> 
fered  firom  these  rascal  commissaries  ;  and 
Franco  cannot  cali  a  mutiny,  what  is  but  an 
outcry  against  these  sutlers,  as    you    say, 
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liese  coapofMf ,  thete  oowaid»  pun^catluig 

eifilumo        ^^ 

^  Poor  fiellows,^  said  DuTÌTÌer,  with  modb 
gnyity;  ^^  peihaps  thej  foDow  ihe  «nny  firom 
the  Iure  of  ezatement  T 

''  Should  you  lose  your  firìoid  fivr  your 
jest-fiake,  Colonel,  what  would  you  say  ?^ 

^  I  haye  your  word,  my  dear  Latour,  finr 
your  exertbns  in  this  cause,  and  test  quite 
satiflfied.  I  mounted  hither  with  the  inten- 
tioQ  of  caiiTassmg  myself  amongst  the  sol- 
dkry;  but  havmg  won  theeoyer  is  enbugh finr 
my  purpose.  Adieu^  man  grenadier — ali 
depends  upon  thy  exertìons  to-nìght  To- 
morrow  we,  poor  equitesj  wìll  be  ready  to 
sécond  you,  and  harass  the  enemy,  when  your 
bold  front  has  dìspersed  them.  Hark  the 
chìmes,  and  the  drum  wìll  follow.  Adieu,  à 
demaifi,^^ 

"  Vivej  vale^  said  the  grenadier,  pocket- 
ing  his  Tacitus,  and  tuming  to  his  barrack, 
full  of  the  thoughts  of  honourable  mutmy. 

"  Strange,  gallant  mortai,''  said  Duvivier, 
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as  Latour  disappéared — ^^  thou  art  the  puiert 
mixture  of  the  noble  and  the  whìmsical,  that 
the  world  has  seen  since  the  days  of  Don 
Quixote — ^what  a  mixture  of  the  scholar  and 
the  soldier,  the  noble  and  the  republican,— - 
one  of  the  few  fine  specimens  of  ancient  blood 
in  these  late  monarchie  times,  when  nobility 
ran  to  seed— disdaining  any  rank  save  that 
of  the  simple  soldier  ;  shom  of  ali  his  titlefl» 
yet,  far  more  self-ennobled,  than  he  could  be 
by  any  name. — ^Verily,  Latour  D^Auvergne^ 
Buonaparte  might  address  thee,  as  Alexan- 
der did  Diogenes,  and  say,  were  I  not  the 
first  General,  I  would  be  the  first  Grena- 
dier  of  France.*" 

Such  were  the  reflections  of  Duvivier,  as  he 
deseended  the  Quirinal  towards  his  quarters. 
There  he  found  many  of  his  friends  retumed^ 
ali  with  most  satisfactory  tidings.  Discontent 
and  resentment  every  where  prevailed,  and 
th^e  had  been  wanting  but  just  such  a  bold 
proposai  as  Duvivier  had  sent  around,  to  unite 
the  whole  army  agaìnst  the  commissaries  and 
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Assena.    Eveiy  one  seemed  agreed  as  to  the 

«essity  of  Tesìstance;  and  ali  wìUing  to  join 

:  ìt     The  place  of  lendezvous  alone  remain- 

1  to  be  dedded  ;  and  the  night  was  spent  in 

xmsaltation.     Some  proposed  that  the  army 

dioold  occupy  the  Monte  Mario,  and  thence 

despatch  its  demands  and  expoetulations  to 

the.GreneraL     The  antiquarìan  mutincen  at 

&8t  were  loud  in  proposing  a  secesdon  to  the 

M(mte  Sacro— quoted  Livy  too  in  support  of 

the.opinion,  and  pleaded,  not  without  some 

reason,   that  the  army  could  not  occupy  a 

stronger  post  than  this  formerly  chosen  by  the 

Roman  people,  guarded,  as  it  was,  on  two 

sides  by  the  Anio,  or  Teverone.     But  Duvi- 

yier  oyer-ruled  this  opinion,  and  would  not 

hearken  to  the  project  of  quitting  the  city  on 

any  account,  and  thus  abandoning  it  to  the 

pillage,  which  they  were  then  uniting  to  op- 

pose  and  revenge.    The  classica!  party,  though 

compelled  to  acquiesce  in  this,  were  stili  cla- 

morous  in    behalf   of   ancient  associations. 

And  in  the  end,  although  Duvivier  pressed 
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-  mwgly  hii  adTice  dias  diej  diould  ooUect  in 

:àir  Piana  of  St.  Peizr  s,  ooci^  the  Jaiu- 

«miMik  dM  castle  and  hndgt  of  St  Angdo^ 

it  «tteh  *(ccure    poótiim  thqr  mìght  dcfy 

ììNMitìriT  iTurmìm  chance  oonldndBe  agaìnit 

iM*^ ,  v«»  thtt  waembly  were  pferaUed  vifOù 

t*  .HM^i^  «a  <%  piace  of  meeting,  the  celdbratad 

IumMim^  (VuniL  whmce  their  expoetolatiflaf 

fc  vojyQw»  <w  ihey  mìght  be,  wonld  sound  le- 

'iMiwM^  <utd  iìiEmìdable.    In  Tarn  were  the 

ij mulini  «tttd  lownesB  of  soch  a  phioe,  aa  a 

niilaij  iMiiftiony  uxged — m  vain  was  itaigned, 

»4é%  »ÌM  l^iiitheon  at  the  timo  was  pardy  nn» 

;^  «HM«r  (Vom  the  inimdatìons  of  the  Tiber: 

^   '.MMivtfui«nce8  were  overlooked  for  the 

^t^«  %«i  thtf  great  name;  strength  was  dedared 

«^  '^ttwtto  when  no  enemies  appeared,  and 

^  ÌXMÌM4I  was  accordingly  pitched  npon  to 

>% .  j^  l^aM  vif  rendeivous  on  the  foDowhig 


L^'ùiUmn  IHinvter  waa  too  well  contented  at 

'^%«w>aKn«l  diti  material  pomt  of  resìstanoe, 

^  dÉudned  by  diia  act  of  dassic 
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iiscretion  ;  which,  mareorory  ieong  that  the 

iole  srmy  joìned  in  his  opinioiiy  he  eould  noi 

dnk  of  any  dangeroiiB  oonseqaeiice.    He  was 

tppy,  not  only  as  a  soldier  but  as  a  lorer,  al 

laving  brought  about  this  pablic  protest  a- 

junst  the  rapine  of  bis  baaer  compatriots  ; 

ma  he  gloried  in  thus  standing  up  fior  the 

immunities  of  Rome,  not  only  as  a  republicany 

but  as  the  lover  of  Vittoria  Colonna.    ^^I  will 

prove  to  her,^  thooght  he,  ^<  how  uigust  were 

ber  accosations  ;  and  that  nobleness,if  itdoes 

not  nm  in  the  blood,  ma]^  at  least  wann  the 

beart  of  the  republican  scddier.** 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  La  vorace 


*t 


Rapina  ha  tutto  diwipatOy  eretta 
In  vìa  scienza,  dal  poter  inrotetta.' 

Montigli  BcardodeBa  Sdva  Nmh 


The  next  moiftdng'^s  sun  discoyered  the 
Quirmal  and  its  neighbourìng  conveiit  void  ' 
of  troops.  A  stillness  reigned  around  the 
deserted  palace  of  the  govemment,  that  m^ht 
well  bave  alarmed  Massena,  had  not  the  Ge- 
neral and  bis  suite  been  slumbering  in  secun- 
ty.  The  foot-brigades,  under  the  influenoe  of 
Latour  D^Auvergne,  had  resigned  tbemselves 
before  dawn  to  the  command  of  the  assodated 
oiBcers,  and  were  by  them  ranged  along  the 
Corso,  and  around  the  Pantheon,  which,  as 
before  observed,  bad'been  chosen  to  be  the 
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Bce  of  rendezYOus.  Lalour  D^Amreigiie 
imself,  stadoned  with  his  oonmdet  .in  the 
lazza  of  the  Antonine  oolumn,  was  entreated 
)y  the  officers  to  join  their  coondl.  But  the 
feteran,  with  a  reverendal  salute,  refused  to 
(pdt  his  musket  or  his  rank.  ^^  Non,  non, 
Messieurs  de  Te/pie^  said  he,  ^^  je  bum  de 
Iwdre  de  la  bayonette,  et  je  ne  quitte  pae 
monrang.'" 

The  portico  of  Agrippa,  in  the  meantime, 
M  weU  as  the  little  place  or  square  before  it, 
was  as  thronged  as  ever  it  conld  have  been  in 
the  days  of  its  celebrated  fonnder,  when  the 
poet  Horace,  as  his  muse  has  recorded,  was 
wont  to  pay  it  his  midnight  visit.    The  fo- 
reign  uniforms  and  barbarous  dialect  of  the 
piesent  crowd,  howeyer,  were  little  in  unison 
with  the  famed  monument  of  Roman  magni- 
ficence  ;    and,  to  a  fanciful  observer,  the  an- 
eient  tempie  might  bave  seemed  conscious  of 
its  degradation,  so  significantly  did  the  massy 
pediment,  and  the  old  inscription  of  Agrippa 
thereon,  firown  in  the  dark  pride  of  antiquity 


upoQ  the  noisy  ìntruders  below.  Nay,  old 
Tiber  himBelf  had  arÌBen  to  the  relief  of  hb 
cotemporary  fabrìc,  and  had  come 

"Wilhhii  jellow  wavM  lo  mantle  ber  lìistrus.'" 

In  tnitb,  tlie  Pantheon  was  under  water, 
wMch,  as  the  orìginal  and  stili  eubùsting 
pavemeut  of  the  tempie  was  considerably  sunk 
in  the  centre,  lay  a  kind  of  muddy  lake  in  the 
midst,  reflecling  chilly  the  blue  sky  that  shone 
down  upon  ìt  &om  the  round  aperture  above. 
Each  ofGcer,  ae  he  entered,  staied  at  hia  neigh- 
bour  in  amazenient,  at  a  choìce  so  much  more 
clasaical  than  comfortable.  Colonel  Duvivier, 
alone,  in  the  beight  of  bis  zeal,  was  not  atniclc 
witb  the  discomfort  which,  neverthelesa,  he 
had  foreseen,  and  accosted  bis  major,  as  he 
entered,  witb — "  Well,  how  do  you  iind  your- 
self,  Walter?" 

"Find  myaelff  replied  Walter,  "i'fùth 
up  to  the  neck  in  mutiny,  and  to  the  knees  in 
mud." 

It  was  now  toc  late,  however,  to  adjoum  to 
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oy  otlier  place  of  atMonUage  ;  and  the  offi- 

ers,  like  Mìltaii*8  infienud  peeis,  eztricatiiig 

hemselyes  from  the  muddy  pool^  retrealed  io 

i  spot  as  high  and  dry  aa  the  tempie  afibrded, 

in  ordcr  to  hold  their  comiciL     Shocked  aa 

diejr  ali  dedared  themaelTea  to  be  at  the  im- 

piety  of  the  oommiasanea  in  deapoìlh^  the 

cteches,  they  themaelTea  showed  little  moie 

leveicnco  ■  one  of  Ae  altars  of  the  Pantheon 

bcii^  ìnstantty  eonverted  into  a  desk,  with  a 

pnr  of  profime  dcdu  aeated  at  it  ;  whìlat  a 

aDitary  presidente  cooUy  handing  a  waxen  and 

extremcly  well-dressed  figure  of  the  Viigin 

from  her  niche,  proceeded  to  instali  himself 

in  her  place.    The  debate  that  ensued  was 

brief     They  were  ali  pretty  well  agreed  npon 

the  drawing  up  of  the  deelaration,  and  on  the 

necessity  of  its  being  presented  to  Greneral 

Massena,  by  some  of  the  body  deputed  for  the 

purpose.     The  dedaration  itseif  was  high- 

worded  and  indeed  noble,  partaldng  of  the 

august  air  of  the  place  in  which  it  was  dictat- 

ed.    Its  tenor  is  to  be  found  in  history.  After 
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enumerating  the  injustice  and  spolìatìon  of  the 
commissaries,  it  proceeds — 

^'  Such  crìmes  cannot  rest  unpunìshed: 
they  cry  for  vengetoce — ^they  dishonour  the 
French  name,  which  ought  now  more  than 
«ver  to  be  respected  by  the  universe..  Yes, 
we  swear  it  in  the  face  of  the  Eternai,  in 
whose  tempie  we  are  assembled — ^We  disi- 
vow  on  the  part  of  the  French  army  ali  qpoli- 
ation  made  in  the  city  of  Rome,  or  in  the 
4Btates  formerly  ecclesiastica!.  We  yow  hatred 
and  contempt  to  the  wretches  that  bave  been 
guilty  of  such,  and  swear,  firom  this  day  forth, 
to  be  no  more  the  instruments  of  such  mon- 
sters,  who  abuse  our  bravery  and  courage.'** 

In  fiirtherance,  they  demand  that  ali  objects 
plundered  be  restored,  and  that  ali  arrears  be 
paid  to  them  within  the  space  of  twenty-four 
hours.  Moreover,  "  they  demand  vengeance 
for  the  robberies  committed  at  Rome  by  mon- 
sters,  by  administrations  devastatory  and  cor- 
rupted,  plunged  night  and  day  in  luxury  and 
debauch.^    And  conclude  their  bold  demand 
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issotìng,  that  if  the  Grenenl  deny  them 

ice,  they  wìll  oonsider  hìm  as  an  aooom- 

:e  in  the  crimes  they  denounce. 

dome  of  the  body  were  instantly  deputed  to 

>8ent  the  dedaratory  petition  to  General 

assena  ;  and  Duvivier,  as  the  prime  mover 

the  msurrection,  waa  the  person  pitched 

)on  to  head  the  deputation.    He  did  not 

mnk  £rom  die  dangerons  office,  and  in  a  short 

ime  proceeded  to  the  Quirìnal  paUce,  accom- 

Nmied  by  a  bold  and  menadng  suite.    They 

irere  met  at  the  portai  by  General  Dallemagne, 

who  sent  to  acquaint  the  Commander-in-chief 

mùì  the  arrivai  of  a  deputation. — ^^  Disarm 

them — draw  them  up  in  the  court-yard,*^  thim- 

dered  Massena,  ^^  and  let  a  file  of  the  guard 

fire  upon  them.'"    It  was  respectfully  repre- 

sented  in  answer  to  the  angry  General,  that 

"  There  was  no  guard.'' 

*^  Then  let  the  general  officers  of  my  suite 
sabre  the  insoleuts."" 

But  the  general  officers  declared  that  the 
deputation  consisted  of  a  greater  force  than 

VCL.  1.  H 
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the  whole  palace  contained.  <<  Then  ìf  they 
m\i8t  come  up — ^they  must,^  reluctantly  mut- 
tered  the  commander. 

The  deputatìon  was  acocHrdingly  admitted, 
traversed,  with  Duvìvìer  at  ìts  head,  the  colon» 
nade  of  the  deserted  court,  and  ascending  the 
staìrcase,  was  ushered  mto  the  grand  apsrt- 
ments — ^lofty,  spadous,  and  begilded,  at  die 
extremity  of  an  immense  suite  of  which  luiked 
the  General.  The  little  man — ^for  Massena 
was  of  diminutive  stature — ^lay  extended  upoK 
a  couch,  his  hands  dasped  over  his  head,  ané 
his  teeth  grinding  together  in  a  paroxysm  of 
passion.  His  uniform  would  to  us  appear  as 
little  dignified  as  his  posture,  the  Commander 
being  habited  as  the  republican  generals  of 
that  age  were,  and  as  Pichegru  is  represented 
at  St.  Cloud — ^in  a  Uue  and  gold  unifeniiy 
yellow  leather  breeches,  and  top-boots  : — sudi 
was  the  figure  that  sprung  on  its  feet  at  the 
entrance  of  the  deputation.  A  long,  straiglit 
nose,  and  fierce  little  black  eyes  were  the 
principal  features  of  that  face,  which  Lavater 
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desciibed  as  the  neaiett  aj^roadi  to  aimiial 

nadon,  and  which  is  mo6t  fireqaently  finmd 

the  Fiench  of  the  acmth  and  the  Italian 

the  north.    In  Massaia,  a  slight  mcUnatum 

the  head  to  one  side,  added  to  the  wolfish- 

ss  of  his  countenance,  and  the  keen  ferodty 

:*  his  glance.    He  was  beside  himself  with 

assicm. 

^^Que  veux  tu /aire  icif  Whatdoyouwant 
lere  F"  said  he  to  Duyiyier,  as  he  raised  his 
sword  to  his  breast,  and  folded  his  arms  over 
k^  assmning  an  attitude  of  dignity,  which  his 
ftetful  andneryous  temper  didnotallowof  his 
preservingfor  a  single  moment. 

**  To  present  to  you,  Citizen-General,^  re- 
plìed  Duviyier,  ^^  this  paper,  containing  the 
plaints  and  griefs  of  the  army  of  Italy,  and  to 
await  your  answer  to  its  contents.^ 

<<  Answer!^  said  the  General,  snatchingthe 
remonstrance  firom  Duviyier's  hand,  tearing 
it  into  an  hundred  pieces,  and  stampìng  it 
under  his  feet.  "  Rebel!  return  to  your 
gang.    Order  them  to  pile  up  theìr  arms,  and, 

H  2 
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ThrrTrier  isgìiiBà  cahnhr^  ^^B^  em  I,  Ge- 
Tirmc  Inck  sodi  aasmet  ùnm  die  cber- 
jsàiac  jviL  £C  TÌaapr^  winìiìiig  Miiiifin  ìtf 
às  Ttii.rfinc  mlr^tiàcì  AoflMpnte  bad  be- 


T^  itsdànr  vìnà:  tuc  lare  tan  wms  woided 

joid  iksuM  ibe  <fiagi»oefiil  spo- 
òaed  liere.  m  dmidi  and  pslaoe^ 
fcy  òe  ctfBEBàìMgì»  rf  AeDhecUMy.  Itisof 
thm  dos  wìf  drMind  lesmatkni,  and  it  it 
upoD  ehm  tks  v>f  caD  fisr  Tio^eance.^ 

*^  And  viuc  haTe  I  to  do  wHh  the  commis- 
saries  of  the  Dìrectorr  ?** 

**  DelÌTcr  them  to  a  militaiT  commission  to 
be  judged  fbr  their  crimcs.'' 

"  A  mìlitary  commission  !  yes,  tnily,  with 
Colonel  Duvivier  as  its  president  To  such 
you  would  have  me  delìver  civilians— the  im- 
mediate servants  of  the  Directory.  But  be- 
gone  ! — Why  do  I  forget  my  dignity  so  far  as 
^'vley  with  armed  men  ?    My  com- 
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ids  aliali  be  commnniotfd  to  the  anny 

some  officers  of  the  repaUic,  <nie  of  which 

o  longer  take  you,  nr,  to  be.*** 

rhe  Colonel  fell  badL,  and  waa  about  to  re- 

i  wìth  the  deputation,  till  struck  with  the 

orfbl  consequences  of  an  open  fareach  between 

e  army  and  its  appointed  general,  he  tumed 

firards  the  latter  in  order  to  make  one  more 

ndeavoar  towards  peace. 

^  I  pray  you,  Greneral,  to  dismÌBs  the  de- 
putation  of  the  anny  of  Italy  wìth  an  answer 
le89  harsh.  Weìgh  the  honourable,  the  sol- 
dierlike  motives  that  bave  stirred  us  up  against 
these  civilians,  and  consider  this  menacing, 
and,  I  allow,  unseemly  attitude  to  be  assum- 
ed  by  us,  more  firom  knowìng  the  want  of 
power  in  the  hands  of  our  commander,  than 
from  any  wish  to  insult  hìm.  Give  up  these 
cimunissaries  then,  General — ^yield  to  neces- 
sity ^ 

"  I  teli  thee,  rebel,''  replied  the  angry 
Massena,  interrupting  the  Colonel,  and  re- 
peating,  without  arrogance,  the  title  that  he 
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bad  wdH  eamed,  ^  the  dierished  mm  of  tfo^  j 
toiy  knows  not  how  to  yìelcL^  ! 

^  Not  to  foes  :  fixilnd  it  that  yoar  gallni  ' 
sprìt  should  ever  leam  that  lesscm  ;  buf  to 
fiknds,  Grenearal — to  tbose  who  sede  to  ledMtf 
yoar  own  diaracter  fiom  the  stani  of  bei^f 
tboogfat  to  partidpate  m  Aese  gainful  sJpofilM 
tknis.^ 

Thisplea,  mtendedJiy  the  pleader  to  ìnteieil 
every  generous  and  honourable  feelmg  in  the 
Greneral,  aioused,  on  the  contrary,  eveiy  dor- 
mant  spark  of  bis  indignation.  The  point  et 
truthin  ìt  had^in  fact,  touched  himto  the  quidi; 
and  as  bis  resentment  swelled  too  fast  and 
violently  to  permìt  his  tongue  to  givo  it  utterw 
ance,  the  empurpled  dieek  of  Massena  wamed 
Duviyierofthe  hopdessnessof  ali  accommod»- 
tion  with  a  commander  who  winced  so  sordy 
beneath  a  remark  not  even  ìntended  as  an  in* 
sinuation. 

Unable  to  thunder  forth  a  reply  adequate 
to  his  wrath,  Massena  laid  his  band  upon  bis 
sword,  and  might,  perbaps,  so  far  bave  forgot- 
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Inmself  as  to  assafl  the  depntadon  whh 
onalTÌoleiice,  if  Grenenl  Dallenuigiie,  who 
lessed  the  scene,  had  not  lestrained  hun  ; 
Iby  his  ìnterference  given  Duyiyier  and his 
lowers  time  to  make  a  retreat,  dignified 
d  slow  enough,  nerertheless,  to  show  their 
ntempt  for  their  GreneraTs  wrath.    As  they 
ascended  the  staircase  they  could  stili  hear 
ile  Tsying,  stamping,  ostrageous  fit,  in  which 
he  choleric  Massena  was  venting  his  spleen. 
Dallemagne,  who  was  ahnost  the  sole  ofBcer 
that  adhered  to  Massena,  allowed  the  parox- 
ysm  of  the  General^s  passion  to  subside  befoie 
he  yentured  to  sooth  or  advise  him.      At 
length  he  began  to  represent  how  perilous  and 
lamentable  at  once  it  would  be  to  force  into 
open  insurrectìon  so  gallant  a  body  of  their 
comrades,  and  also  how  vain  would  prove  ali 
attempts  to  awe  them  into  obedience,  especial- 
ly  at  such  a  time  as  the  present,  by  the  mere 
assertion  of  authority,  however  loud.     "  Par- 
ty, revolt,  revolution,"  said  Dallemagne,  "  are 
now  the  soldier^s  pastime.  Citizens  or^soldiers, 
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with  or  wìthout  annB,  know  their  force  as  well 
38  their  rights,  and  will  exercise  both.  The 
presiige  of  authority  is  diBsipated,  and  the  sge 
of  decìmation  long  passed.  Thai  threat  was 
rather  violeiit,  General." 

"  Did  I  talk  of  decìmation  ?"  aeked  Mas- 
sena,  starting  up. 

"  In  truth  you  did." 

"  You  are  rìght,1  said  the  coinmander, 
smiling  at  his  extravagance.  '■  It  was  un 
peu  trop  fort,  mais  quefaire  ? — What  am  I 
to  do?" 

"  Give  up  theae  leeches,  the  commisEarìes. 
Their  robbcries  have  been  Bcandalous." 

"  Allena,  bave  not  you  received  your  pay  of 
late,  Ballemagne  ;  that  you  join  in  the  cant 
about  fipoUation  with  theae  fellows,  whose  ar- 
rears  form  the  basis  of  their  patriotism  ?" 

"  It  may  be  so.  But  arrears  alone,  depend 
upon  it,  will  not  satisfy  them." 

"  I  know  il,  good  Dallemi^e.  They  have 
cried  for  what  they  cali  justice,  and  must 
i.^  atill  in  consistency.     Besides,  this  Duvi- 
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would  ocunpromise  me'witli  the  Dìrec- 

.  ThatifltheagUator'Baim.    What  would 

ras  8a7,.if  bis  agente  wete  hanged ?^ 

'  It  matterà  little,^  leplied  Dallemagne; 

ieeesshy  must  oyerbear  the  dread  of  his  re- 

ke..    If  we  yìeld  not  somewhat,  the  anny  ìb 

;t  to  US.     I  beseech  you,  Greneral,  give  up 

le  or  two  of  ihese  concuarionaireSf  to  allay 

lis  mutiny.        Nothìng   less   wìll    restore 


^  Then,  peace  shall  not  he  restored  by  me, 
I  teli  thee  ;-t-I  will  not  sacrifice  over-active 
officers  to  rebellious  ones;  republican,  reason- 
ing  fellows,  that  meet  in  the  Pantheon,  for- 
sooth,  in  die  tempie  of  ali  the  gods,  god-like 
heroes,  to  spout  justice.  Sacred  name  of 
G — f  a  committee,  a  Jacobin  club  amongst 
my  officers,  proclaiming  the  rights  of  men.^ 

"  The  rights  of  men  not  to  bé  robbed,"" 
said  Dallemagne. 

"  And  who  over  guaranteed  such  right  to 
the  conquered  ?" 

'^  In  this  instance,  our  proclamations." 
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"  Ah  !  Berthier  has  been  mimìckìng 
master,  and  sending  forth  OBsianic  Etuff,  I 
ituppose,  in  the  shape  of  addresses.  Berthier, 
General  of  the  Amiy  of  Rome,  to  the  Roman 
people,  greeting.  This  grand  eloquent  effect 
was  not  to  be  resÌBted.  And  so  he  issued 
fine  promises  in  verse  no  doubt " 

"  In  prose,  though  not  of  the  sobereet 
kind." 

"  Which  gratuìtous  mimificeacc  on  the 
part  of  the  chevalreeque  Dunols,  I  am  not 
bound  to  keep.  Why  was  the  command 
given  to  me  ? — why  did  I  accept  it  ? — To 
conquer — there  were  no  enemies.  No  !  but 
simply  to  rob,  Eince  you  will  bave  me  speak 
plainly,  to  pay  myself  for  past  victories,  which 
I  gained  for  the  republic  with  my  blood. 
Berthier  was  a  fool,  that  neither  would  nor 
knew  how  to  pay  himself  ;  and  I  superseded 
him  in  conscqucncc.  In  a  word,  Dallcmagne, 
these  commissaries  act  by  my  commands. 
None  bave  cause  to  complain  really.  The 
prìeets  have  lost   their  supererogatory  piate, 


:he     I 

J 
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nej  mgy  ftst  lefs  off  pewter.  The  iristo- 
fBtB  hsre  lo6t  their  bftaUei,  they  pretenre 
heir  head»-— DO  smeli  graoe  in  these  tmes,  I 
^ramise  them.  It  is  in  fiict  e  8iimptaer|r  Uw, 
canied  rsther  ebniptly  into  effect,  which  will 
make  them  more  befit  their  oondidon,  and 
cause  oar  pockets  to  he  more  proportìoned, 
dian  they  hare  hitherto  been,  to  our  g^ory 
and  our  lanL  What  aayest  thou,  Dalie- 
magne?^ 

<<  Nothìng  whatsoever,  to  a  scheme  that 
must  lemiùnunfulfilled,  at  least  the  latter  part 
of  it  The  soldiers  demand  the  restitution 
of  the  piate  and  trifles  so  innocently  levied  ; 
and  it  may  cost  a  campaign  to  deny  them.'" 

"  60— thou  art  one  of  them,''  cried  Mas- 
sena,  shaking  off  his  only  adherent,  and  seiz- 
ing  his  hat  ;  ^^  I  will  myself  face  these  muti«- 
neers,  and  command  them  to  theh*  duty." 

Dallemagne,  who  knew  the  furìous  charac- 
ter  of  Massena,  and  who  was  aware  that  his 
coming  into  personal  contact  with  the  insur- 
gent  officers  and  troops  would  lead  to  some 
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violent  conclusion,  dissuaded  the  General,  af- 
ter much  time  spent  in  Bolìcitation,  Jrom  thb 
step,  and  at  length  worried  more  thaa  con- 
vinced  liim  ìnto  an  acknowledgment  of  the 
necesaity  of  moderation.  Orders  were  issued 
that  the  arreara  should  be  paid  out  of  the  sale 
of  the  spolìated  articles,  for  vhich  the  caùsse 
miìitaire,  when  replenished,  vas  no  doubt  to 
compensate  hereafter  those  who  now  give  up 
the  booty.  This  point  yielded  by  Massens, 
the  committee  at  the  Pantheon  were  straight 
informed  of  the  obliging  compliance  i  and  tbe 
ìnformation  was  acconpanied  hy  most  eamest 
entreaties  from  Dallemagne  to  his  comrades, 
that  they  too  would  show  themselves  moderate 
and  conciliating,  that  they  would  alur  over 
the  past  in  ohlìvion,  and  attend,  as  nas  cus- 
tomary,  at  the  Quirinal  with  the  demeanour 
and  Bpeech  of obedient  men.  Thìa  theypromis- 
ed,  entertaining  the  hope,  that  the  most  im- 
portant  part  of  their  demand,  viz.  the  pu- 
nìshment  of  the  coTicussionaires,  wouldj 
complied  with. 
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Jnder  these  ìmpressioiis  the  diief  office» 
the  insmgents  lepabed  in  the  erenuig  to 
3  Quirmal,  with  «11  appearance  of  amity, 
id  were  received  by  the  Greneral  with  conre» 
Mnding  courtesy,  to  fe^  which,  neverthe- 
S88,  must  harebeen  the  effect  of  most  violent 
ind  disagreeable  exertion  on  the  part  of  the 
^lerìc  and  head-strong  Massena.     Dalie- 
magne  bad  laboored  to  the  utmoet  of  bis  in- 
fluence  and  ability  to  make  arrangements  for 
the  amicable  tennination  of  ali  differencea.. 
To  gìve  up  the  commisaariesy  howerer,  he 
ooold  not  persuade  Massena,  who,  though  he 
lacked  considerably  of  honour  in  its  full  and 
noblest  signìfication,  held  resolutely  as  much 
of  the  quality  as  is  proverbially  considered.to 
exist  amongst  thieves. 

Ali  tbese  exertions  on  the  part  of  Gennai 
Dallemagne  proceeded  firom  disìnterestedness. 
He  was  one  of  that  good-natured  speciec 


"  Thoae  harmlen  expletives  of  human  kind," 

who  are  unhappy,  if  any  around  them  be  at 
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yariince,  and  who,  in  consequence  of  sodi 
wfìmfiw,  are  doomed,  fortiiiiately  finr  theni- 
selves,  to  a  state  of  respectable  iiiedioGriqr« 
Dallemagne  became  nor  minìster  nor  marshaL 
He  was  not  bom  to  be  conspicaous  in  lifis, 
Bttther  can  he  be  so  in  these  pages,  bis  dia* 
rader  being  bere  dwelt  upon  merely  becauae 
il  Goiìld  not  aftenrards  be  developed;  and, 
because  in  rerdutìonary  periods  the  disiiiler- 
esledness  that  is  manìfested  on  a  poìnt  neiAcr 
grand,  nor  conspiciioiis,  nor  remote,  bnt  petljr 
and  immediate,  sadi  as  the  present  was,  finrms 
an  exceplion  too  i^arìng  not  to  requìre  ezplan- 
alkm. 

Thua,  whilst  the  amicable  part  of  a  weak 
charader  led  6«ieral  Dallemagne  to  labour 
Amt  a  reconciliation  between  bis  comrades  and 
ibfìr  commander,  the  pemicious,  accommo- 
dalìttg  propensity,  that  alway  accompanies  the 
«aine  charader,  caosed  hìm  to  overlook  the 
itMMUinc0S  and  peculation  of  the  man  whom  he 
ttdnùrdl  and  eerved. 

Fw  iiNttc  parlicular  reason  or  whim,  Mas- 
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la  had  been  m  the  habit  of  liddiiig  hb 
ìée^  or  more  proporlj  bis  oouchte^  atthe 
aÌEÌnal  in  the  eyenmg.  And  it  was  owmg 
»  thìs  that  ora  acqnamtince  Bassi  had  the 
I  fortune  to  find  himsdf  at  this  meeting  be- 
.ween  the  General  and  bis  revolted  oflBcen. 
fteports  of  the  assembhige  at  the  Pantheon, 
and  its  probable  conseqnenoes  coold  not  bare 
fiuled  to  leach  the  Consul'*8  ear,  at  ali  times 
open  to  sonndB  of  alann  ;  and  bis  attendance 
in  the  present  instance  was  certainly  wìth  the 
hopes  of  finding  the  Greneral  deserted  and 
alone,  and  of  pouring  forth  to  bim  assurances 
of  bis  friendship  and  fidelity  at  this  crisis. 
However,  as  his  subsequent  intentions  were  to 
profess,  as  prìvately  as  possible,  the  sanie  fer- 
vent  regard  and  fidelity  to  the  opposite  party, 
he  was  not  a  little  disappointed  and  perplexed 
to  find  them  thus  together.  The  first  glance 
indeed  that  acquainted  bim  with  the  presence 
of  the  opposed  powers  whom  he  intended  to 
propitiate,  so  embarrassed  bim,  that  the  mere 
awkwardness  of  bis  address  was  sufficient  to 
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reveal,  te  most  of  the  bystanden,  the  thought« 
and  perplexities  of  the  ConsuL  ThÌ8  diftì 
covery  excited  cdnsiderable  mìrth  ;  and  botb 
parties  seemed  wìllìng  to  unite,  at  least  so  fiuc 
as  to  make  merry  at  his  expense. 

^^How  Comes  it,  citizeo,^  saìd  Massena^ 
^^  that  the  city  enjoys  no  securìty — no  peaoe» . 
beneath  your  consulate  ?^ 

^^  I  have  not  heard,^  replied  Bsmj  wìtk 
dìssìmulation  that  was  not  ìntended  to  be  piXK 
found,  ^<  of  any  chrcumstance  that  can  be  said 
to  dìsturb  either.^ 

^^  What,  Sur  Consul,  have  you  seen  no  mu- 
tmy?'' 

**  Heard  of  no  robberìes  ?^ 

^^  Me— who  would  rob,  or  who  rebeL  I 
know  of  no  Roman,  by  my  fasces,  who  hath 
the  courage^^^  said  the  Consul,  with  a  firank  and 
egotistic  smile,  *^  even  if  he  had  the  will;  and 
for  Olir  deliverers,  I  myself  will  answer.^ 

"  Why,  thou  sneering  lawyer,'^  criedDuvi-* 
vier,  uncourteously  addressing  his  quondam 
acquaintance,  /^  canst  thou  pretend  to  deny. 
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ìng  lieaid  of  the  bett  wealth  of  the  city 

ng  carried  off  by  a  jdimderii^  gang  of  our 

nmissaries  ?^ 

The  only  reply  of  the  poor  Consul  was  a 

rag,  deprecathig,  most  wofiilly,  the  being 

rced  to  bear  witness  to  facts  dìsagreeable  to 

le  ear  of  the  French  commander. 

^*  If  French  civìlians  bere  bave  done  wrong,^ 

iéd  Massena,  *^  they  are  withm  the  jurisdic- 

tkm  of  the  locai  authorities.    Let  the  Consul 

Bassi  seize,  and  judge  the  culprits.'" 

^^  Me  seize  CervonTs  followers  !^  cried  Bassi, 

in  an  alarm  that  no  note  of  admiration  oouid 

do  justice  to,  and  at  the  same  time  surprised 

into  the  imprudent  ejacuhition  by  the  thought 

of  such  a  fearfìil  office  devolving  on  him. 

"  Cervoni  !*"  cried  ali,  "  what  bas  he  to  do 

withit?'^ 

^<  I  did  not  pronounce  bis  name,  I  vow  to 

ali  the  saints  of  the  republic,^  cried  the  stili 

more  frightened  Bassi. 

"  He  bas  accused  Cervoni  !^  cried  several 

voices.     "  Go  on;  we  will  stand  by  thee,''  was 
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whispered  at  the  sanie  time  in  the  Consulta 

<^  What,  shr,^  said  Massena,  angrìly,  ^*diint 
you  stand  up  to  accuse  any  officer  ;  you^  who 
by  your  own  confession,  never  heard  of  these 
robberies  till  this  ìnstant  ?^ 

^^  I  cali  ali  the  saints  to  wìtness,  that  ìa,^ 
sud  Bassi,  who  agaìn  recollected  that  sainta 
were  not  invogue  with  his  present  companions 
and  protectors,  ^^  I  vow  to  liberty  and  equali^r, 
that  I  did  not  dream  of  accusing  mortai 
Frenchman.  I  am  sure,  aignori  mieif  my 
sìrs,  or  my  citizens  I  shouid  say,  that  you 
wìll  give  me  credit  for  more  prudence,^  added 
the  Consul,  observing  those  around  smile  at 
his  terrors. 

^^  He  has  accused  Cervoni,'^  said  an  officer; 
^^  let  the  Consul  and  the  Commander  of  the 
garrison  be  confironted.'" 

"  Jesu  Maria  r  said  the  Consul,  "  I  said 
nothmg  such. — I  shall  be  racked,  shot,  tor- 
tured,  and  impaled.  My  most  dear  gentle- 
men,  I  am  a  poor,  innocent  lawyer,  don^t  kill 
me  to  make  sport  ;^  and  the  Consul  assumed 
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plicatiiig  atdtade,  almott  spproachiiig  to 

iing,  which,  oontrasted  with  the  costume 

dassic  office  of  the  caidff,  had  ali  the  e£- 

poor  Bassi  could  have  wished,  by  con- 

ing  at  once  the  mìschievous  intentions  of 

tormentors  into  a  general  laugh,  too  hearty 

1  long  not  to  be  the  finale  of  their  sport. 

id,  without  fìirther  molestation.  Bassi  was 

ffisred  to  make  a  speedy  escape  from  the 

nbuscade  into  which  he  had  fidlen. 

The  ludicrous  pusillanimity  of  the  Consol 

lad  rather  a  favourable  influence  in  increasing 

the  good  humour  and  intelligence  that  seemed 

to  prevali  between  the  general  and  bis  revolted 

officers  for  that  night    And  in  a  little  time 

they  separated  rather  amicably,  each  party 

tnisting  that  on  the  morrow  bis  opponent 

would  be  ready  to  yield  the  important  object 

of  contention  on  either  side. 

The  soldiers  were  ordered,  however,  to  pre- 
serve their  present  stations;  and  Duvivier, 
with  the  rest  of  bis  eomrades,  prepared  to  pass 
the  night  in  the  Pantheon^ 
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CHAPTER  Vili. 

<*  Wben  a  man  hath  the  ili  Inck  to  &I1  in  love,  he  becometb 
the  football  not  only  of  his  miatren,  bnt  of  fortune»  aad  of  tfie 
worM." 

Paulvla. 

l's  order  to  convert  the  Pantheon  ìnto  quar- 
ters  a  little  more  comfortable,  some  of  the 
troops  had  been  employed  in  bailing  forth  the 
water  that  had  collected  in  the  midst  of  it. — 
And  now,  as  the  chili  night  drew  on,  the  place . 
of  the  pond  was  occupied  by  a  blazing  log-fire,. 
which  Ut  up  the  ancient  dome  with  unusual 
giare,  and  brought  its  no  inconsiderable  aid 
to  the  conversation  and  provend,  which  was, 
inspiring  mirth  amongst  the  assembled  ofBcers. 
The  events  of  the  day  fumished  evéry  tongue 
with  remark,  with  jest,  and  self-congratula-' 
tion  ;  the  forced  concessions,  the  i^uppressed 
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itment  of  the  passionate  Massella,  weie 
itiated  upon  with  ddight  by  the  saooessftil 
ineers^  and  they  made  no.  doubt  that  on 
morrow  ali  their  principal  demanda  would 
oonceded. 

Wliatever  thoughts  pressed  upon  the  mìnd 

Duvivier,  which  did  not  trouble  his  more 

ckless  comrades,  those  did  not  prevent  him 

tmt  joining  fully  in  the  exultant  and  jocolar 

onverse  that  prevailed,  at  the  expense   of 

tfassena  and  his  tnisty  commissaries.     But 

38  the  spirita  of  the  party  languished,   and 

theìr  mirth  became  mei^ed  in  slumber,  Duvi- 

vier  was  abandoned,  after  the  continued  tur- 

moil  and  agitation  of  some  thirty  hours,  to  re- 

flection  on  his  own  peculiar  position.     He  wàs 

too  fatigued  to  slumber,  a  paradox  we  bave 

ali  experienced,  and  while  those  around  him 

seized  the  boon  of  repose,  he  lay  stretched  on 

such  rude  couch  as  had  been  spread  for  him 

on  the  pavement  of  the  ancient  tempie,  with 

wakefiil  eyes,  bent  now  upon  the  stars  that 

glimmered  through  the  aperture  above,  now 
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upon  the  dying  embers  o£  the  fire,  now  coa^ 
templatmg  the  rault  of  the  edifice,  so  sancd- 
fied  by  history,  by  thne,  and  hy  the  hallowing 
of  ali  religions,  dhnly  yìsible  bere  in  starlig^ 
there  in  the  faint  crimson  giare  of  the  stili  led 
ashes.  In  castle,  cabìn,  and  cathedral  many 
a  strange  night  had  Duvivier  passed;  and 
dassic  soenes  and  names,  so  firequent  in  tbe 
peninsula,  had  lost,  frcnn  habit  and  the  a£fee- 
tation  of  others,  ali  their  influence  upon  him. 
But  the  piesent  fiibric,  beneath  whose  vault 
he  lay,  wore,  in  the  stili  midnight  hour>  a 
locai  migesty  too  powerfiil  for  bis  indi£Feraioe  ; 
and  the  thoughts  of  the  young  offioer,  in  con- 
sequence  weie  huiried  on,  under  the  impulse 
of  association,  to  dieams  of  Roman  grandeur 
and  Roman  freedom,  tiU  he  was  lost  anumgst 
the  manifold  glories  of  the  Roman  name. 

At  anyother  time  some  idea  oftoil,of  perii, 
duty,  hard  Uows  endured  and  to  be  under- 
gone,  would  bave  shaken  off  and  put  to  flight 
so  idle  a  dream.  But  his  present  situation, 
highly  criticai  and  perilous,  into  which  a  love 
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«dom  and  batied  of  extortkni  had  cttt 

haimoniied  too  wdl  with  the  rigid  prin- 

ì  and  disinftecested  heroism  of  antiquitj. 

.  liis  ìmaghiatioii  oontmiied  to  feed  hii 

tjr  with  the  comparifloiL    To  sleep  whilat 

1  a  train  of  ideas  were  courring  through 

mìnd  was  hnpoasible,  and  Duvivìer  became 

length  wearied  of  the  very  enthuriasm  that 

old  not  allow  hìm  lepose.    He  detennmed 

walk  forth,  Ykit  the  guards,  and  allay  hii 

«dessness  in  thus  consulting  the  general 

3ciirity. 

Aiound  the  Pantheon  ali  was  atil],  exoept 
Jie  tread  of  the  sentìnel  beneath  its  porticOp 
and  the  plashìng  of  the  fountaìn  that  played 
in  the  narrow  square  or  place  before  it  The 
Col<mel  bent  his  steps  to  the  Corso— ^here  too 
a  silence  reigned,  impossible  for  even  terror 
to  have  enforced  on  any  other  city  of  Italy, 
except  desert  Rome.  From  the  Quirinal 
no  suspidous  sound  was  heard  ;  and  Duyì- 
vior  continued  his  midnìght  stroll  along  that 
Street  of  palaces,  the  length  and  mass  of 


TVjvivieT  ca^«^  ^      tenants  ^erc        

®°  ,    „  Bleep,  0**^  ^         Aitiatiaine 

l  andtliteeotfo^b^  ;  ^^ieli,tn»By^«- 

ligbt  of  some  batt 
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irlio  seemed  by  &r  the  most  lealous  and 

leamer,  and  who,  that  one  precious 
lìght  net  escape  bim,  sat  between  the 
(lees  of  the  gallant  preoeptor,  offered, 
ly,  a  moet  strange  sample  of  a  scbolar. 
8  a  black»  grizile-headed  pioneer,  with 
1  that  swept  bis  very  apron,  and  with 
of  such  shaggy  length,  as  almost  to 
Y  themselTes  with  the  said  beard.  He 
bave  been  taken  for  old  Coupe-téte  of 
donaiy  memory,  so  wicked  and  trucu- 
ruffian  did  he  seem.  Thìs  was  Latour'^s 

di&cipuliùSf  as  he  called  him  ;  and  the 
Bcholars  of  the  fonns  around  were  ali 

as  uncouth,  and  apparently  almost  as 
pt  for  the  classic  discipline  or  enjoyment 
hich  they  were  occupied. 
;  passages  which  he  was  expounding, 
ned  the  defeat  of  the  Germans  under 
lìus,  a  narrative  that  might  he  made  to 
the  more  recent  defeats  of  Germans  by 

heroes  of  fame,  rivalling  that  of  Rome, 
difference,  however,  arose  about  the  ap- 
.  I.  I 
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plicstìon,  some  of  the  audience  lookmg  upoii 
Buonaparte  as  the  Germanicus  of  the  day,  s 
comparisoii  that  Latour  wotdd  not  allow— the 
young  troops  and  the  sabreura,  who  had  risen 
up  during  the  late  campaigns,  idolizing  Buon- 
^arte,  whilst  the  older  veterans  preferred 
the  equal  talenta  and  valour,  and  more 
republican  virtues  of  the  first  generals  of  the 
revolution.  In  the  dispute,  as  is  usuai  ìxpctn 
such  occasions,  the  originai  cause  of  the  ar- 
gument,  Tacitus  and  his  annals  was  forgot- 
ten  ;  and  as  each  soldier  thought  himself  as 
competent  to  pass  judgment  on  the  merits  of 
the  difierent  generals,  as  our  coffee-house  tacti- 
cians  did  in  the  reìgn  of  Queen  Anne,  the 
number  of  disputants  promised  no  speedy  ter- 
mination  of  the  questìon.  One  had  served 
on  the  frontier  of  Spain,  under  Degommier, 
and  vaunted  his  general,  whom  he  remem- 
bered  to  have  walked  on  foot,  and  even  bare- 
foot,  as  some  say,  to  take  the  command  of 
the  army  allotted  to  him — Moreau,  Pichegru, 
each  had  his  admìrers,  but  the  voice  of  La- 
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:  prefieried  the  modest  oonquefor  of  Fleo- 

>  Jouidan,  to  even  Buonaparte. 

[n  the  midst  of  the  dispute  Duyiyier  enter- 

,  and  every  voice  cried  to  refer  the  matter 

the  decision  of  the  Colpnel.     Howerer  in- 

lious  the  task,  he  wouid  have  uttered  hìs 

liiiion  forthwith,  had  not  Latour  protested, 

edaring  that  he  couid  not  leave  his  opinion 

3  rise  or  faU  aocording  to  the  judgment  of  a 

tabreur. 

"  How,  sir,"  said  Duvivier  ;  "  that  name  to 

me!" 

*^  A  name  of  just  praise,  Colonel,  that  marks 
you  expert  ai  your  weapon  ;  but  that  at  the 
same  time  marks  you  as  partial  to  the  general 
who  affords  most  scope  for  those  chivalric 
feats  ;  a  young  gallopper  over  fields  of  battle, 
a  rash  contemner  of  ancient  tactics ^ 

"  Come,  Latour,  we  know  thy  qiiarrel  with 
Buonaparte.  He  threatened  to  make  thee 
Captain  in  thy  own  despite."^ 

"  Si,"*  grinned  the  discipulus^  glorying  in  the 
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feats  of  hìs  preceptor,  "  on  the  bridge  of  Ar- 
cole.'' 

^'  And  I  responded  te  the  young  commaiid- 
er,^  said  Latour,  *^  that  my  name  read  well 
enough  without  a  tag.^ 

"  He  offered  thee  any  grade,  Latour.'' 

'^  True,  and  he  called  me  Jacobin  for  re- 
fìisìng  ;  which  taunt  stirred  mine  old  blood. 
So  I  retumed  it,  saying,  that  I  had  never 
poìnted  gun's  mouth  but  upon  the  foes  of  my. 
country."" 

^^  Bravo,  Latour,'"  crìed  many  voices. 
Buonaparte's  having  commanded  the  artillery 
durìng  the  insurrection  of  the  Sections  at 
Paris  bemg  fresh  in  the  memory  even  of  bis 
admirers.  And  beloved  as  the  victorious  ge- 
neral was,  Latour  was  then  more  so. 

Duvivier  was  no  immoderate  admirer  of 
Buonaparte  ;  but  he  had  been  somewhat  net- 
tledby  thefirst  remarkof  Latour,  and  he  observ* 
ed  that  ^^  Buonaparte  was  an  hero  too  young  to 
command  the  veneration  of  the  veteran.^ 
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'  Thìnk  yoa  then  my  gfey  hai»  jeabiu  of 
€688,  or  of  the  laurek  of  yoath  ì^  said  La- 
or,  angrily. 

'^  That  I  did  not  mean.    You  are  above 
e  feeling  ;   but  your  ways  and  prejudices, 
y  dear  Latour,  are  yery  whimsical,  to  say 
le  best  of  them.'" 

^^  Foiget  not  my  acts,  Colonel  ;  their  whim- 
dcality  is  eqnally  capridous.  Witness  this 
goard-house,  and  the  caose  of  our  thus  wak- 
ÌBg — this  mutiny.^ 

^<  Are  there  not  manìfest,  just  and  honour* 
able  motives  for  this  conduct  ?^ 

*'  Which  be  they  ?  Were  we  wronged  or 
robbed  of  our  rations  ?  For  our  pay  we  do 
not  fear  ;  and  ìf  others  be  deprìved  of  their 
just  plunder,  it  is  not  we  who  suffer — ^we  bave 
never  shared  it** 

^^  Nay,  Latour,  press  not  the  argument  in 
that  pemicious  point.  What  plunder  bave  I 
shared,  or  would  bave  shared  ?  Am  I  selfishly 
stirring  up  my  comrades  for  my  proper  gain  ?^ 
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don't  mean  that,  Colonel  ;  but  it  is,  per- 
hsps,  Bomc  whirnsical  prejudice,  or " 

"  Oh,  you  turn  the  tables  on  me,  do  you  ? 
Be  it  so.  I  must  betake  myaelf  to  a  little  re- 
pose  before  the  morrow,  which  may  be  a  busy 
one  :  and  if  tbou  be  free  from  jealousy,  and  I 
from  selfish  motives,  I  think  we  may  conw 
pound  mutnally  for  a  great  deal  of  whim," 

"  Ay,  but  Colonel,  B  word  with  you — for  I 
must  bave  the  last  of  the  dispute — How  carne 
it  that  this  horror  of  spoliation — tlus  hatred 
of  injustice — this  manìa,  afìei  the  man- 
ner  of  Hercules,  to  cleanse  the  face  of  the 
earth  from  robbera,  ncver  visited  or  atirrcd 
you  up  before  this  blesscd  minute.  Have  not 
our  inends,  the  concnssionaires,  becn  at 
Milan,  Venice,  in  evcry  city — nay,  in  every 
vìllage,  and  how  hath  this  innate  and  most 
unwhimsical  love  of  justice  slcpt  in  ali  our  bo- 
loms  tali  now  P" 

"  To  ahow  thee,  leamed  soldìer,  that  I  des- 
pise  rank  as  much  aa  thyself,  the  only  way  in 
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di  I  propose  to.answer  these  insmiutions 
hine,  u  to  measure  sworcb  with  thee  in  the 
tmlight'' 

A  damour  here  arose  in  the  guard-house, 
deh  showed  that  the  lives  of  both  speakers 
sre  too  dear  to  the  anny  to  he  allowed  to 
srìl  each  other. 

^^  N09  Colonel,  I  know  my  rank  too  well  to 
Jlow  of  that  ;  and  your  youth  might  allow 
more  liberty  to  the  tongae  of  age  wìthout 
cfaoler.  I  am  fitter  to  teach  than  fight  :  I 
will  ìnstruct,  touching  the  question  that  I  ask- 
ed,  if  thou  be^st  ignorant,  or  will  speak  for 
thee  if  thou  be'st  not  so.*" 

^^  Instruct  US  then,  grenadier-professor."'' 
"  Here  then  lies  my  wisdom: — That  a 
young  soldier  who  hath  ever  cared  more  for 
his  quarters  and  his  provisions  than  for  the  jus- 
tice  by  which  it  was  procured  him  ;  who  hath 
looked  more  to  his  borse  and  trappings  than 
to  the  quiet  and  content  of  his  host  ;  and  who, 
for  three  victorious  campaigns,  has  been  satis- 
fied  to  wield  the  sabre  only,  leaving  the  seep- 
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tre  to  civilian  hands — that  soldìer,  meusjidiua, 
or  ventre  bleu,  as  I  may  interpret  the  oath  of 
the  ancients,  did  not  start  up  Rt  once  into  « 
patriot  and  become  sensible  of  the  ignominy 
which  rapine  would  entaìl  upon  thU  glorious 
army,  without  some  iinusual,  sudden  cause — 
some  atining  up  of  the  heroic  man  withìn  hÙB  ; 
Buch  as  I  own  I  have  myself  esperìenced  since 
we  quartered  here.  For  truly  had  our  worthj 
commisEaries  plundered  oU  the  other  cities  of 
Europe,  Latour  had  laoked  on  contented  ;  but 
Rome — ancient,  impeiial  Rome " 

"  And  why  may  not  the  magic  of  the  same 
name  account  for  my  miusual  BensltìvenesB  to 
our  dishonouijsince  you  thinli  it  unusual  in  meP^ 

"  No,  no,  Colonel,"  esclaìmed  Latour, 
holding  up  his  Tacitua,  "  bere  is  the  elixir 
that  turns  my  old  brain  young  ;  but  you,  who 
aie  not  given  to  conning  musty  Latin,  must 
have  gathered  your  '  splendid  bile'  against 
these  sona  of  rapine  elBcwhere." 

"  Where  ? — ^instnict  us  further,  good  pro- 
fessor." 
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Aak  me  not     There   are   Tery  maoy 
ces  of  8uch  exdtement    Drink  ìa  s  good 
igh  not  s  lasting  one:   IVe  seen  in  my 
e  much    patriotism  boilt  on  Buigundy. 
iyou aie  noflagon-socker.  Interest  and  am- 
imi are  also  causes  that  drive  men  to  become 
jit  fbiìously  disinterested  and  philanthropic 
times  ;  of  neither  of  these  do  I  accuse  yoo. 
liete  Ì8  but  one  cause  I  bave  left  unmention- 
d,  well  calculated  to  stbr  up  dormant  beioìsm; 
tnd  if  none  of  the  others  suit  you,  Colonel, 
Jiis  must  be  the  maggot  of  your  bram.*" 
^*  The  others  most  certahily  not  suiting,  what 
may  this  maggot  be  to  which  I — and  I  believe 
we  ali  are  likely  to  be  so  much  indebted  ?^ 

^^  Thou  must  bave  fallen  in  love,  Colonel 
Duvìvier,^  said  Latour. 

**  Bah  r  was  the  only  reply.  The  keen 
truth  of  Latour^s  observation,  however,  failed 
neither  to  touch  Eugene,  nor  to  excite  the 
uniyersal  merriment  of  the  guard-house.  And 
report,  even  firom  this  slight  foimdation  which 
had  been  afforded  ber,  had  sent  abroad  whis- 
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pers  suflìcient  to  corroborate  the  good-buinour- 
ed  accusation  of  I.atour. 

Sleep  soon  extinguìfihed  the  mirtb,  the  di&- 
putea,  and  clossic  readìngs  of  the  guard-hoiue 
in  the  Antonine  piazza  ;  and  at  the  same  time 
liud  Duvivier  by  tho  side  of  his  comisdes  on 
the  marble  pavement  of  the  Pantheon.  Night 
had  but  little  left  of  her  eullen  houTE  ;  and  oa 
the  first  glimpsc  of  the  grey  moming  ali  were 
on  the  alert  to  gather  or  receive  tidings  ftom 
the  commander.  Masaena  was  of  that  fickle, 
angry,  whimBÌcal  temper,  fVom  which  any  te- 
aolution,  however  strange,  raight  be  expected  ; 
and  his  moderatìon  and  sclf-comniand  on  the 
preccding  evening,  mìgbt  prove  but  the  pre- 
lude to  some  act  of  violence  or  extremity.  The 
mutineera  were  not  long  left  in  suspense.  In 
a  little  tunc  an  uid-dc-camp,  that  had  adbered 
to  General  Dallemagne,  madc  bis  appearaace 
amongst  the  troops,  and  delivered  to  tbem  the 
order  of  their  commander,  that  they  should 
instsDtly  prepare  to  evacuate  Rome,  and 
mnch  northvard.     This  occoaioned  fresh  de- 
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9  which  ended  in  s  bold  lefuial  on  the 
of  the  troops,  to  quit  their  preaent  poo- 
until  ali  their  demands  were  complìed 
Maasena,  although  he  mìght  have  well 
3cted  this  firesh  contempt  of  his  aathority, 
transported,  upon  hearing  it,  to  new  par- 
«ms  of  rage  ;  equally  unable  to  yield  him- 
4  as  to  enforce  obedìenoe  to  his  will,  the 
gry  Cremerai  gave  ap  the  command,  pro- 
ócmally,  to  Dallemagne,  and  left  Rome, 
fwing  ìndìgnation  and  revenge. 
The  committee  of  the  Pantheon,  in  the  mean 
ime,  determined  to  prosecute  their  plana  and 
oenaces,  issued  addresses  to  the  Roman  peo- 
ple,  excolpating  the  anny  firom  the  blame  of 
the  robberies  that  had  been  committed,  and 
calling  upon  the  plundered  to  bring  in  an  ac- 
count of  what  they  had  lost,  and  to  lodge  their 
complùnts  against  the  guilty.     They  hoped 
by  this  means  to  conciliate  the  good  will  of 
the   Romans,   in  which,  however  successful 
with  the  middling  orders,  ali  the  lower  rank, 
and  a  great  pordon  of  the  higher,   were  too 
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deeply  prejudiced  against  thdr  invadere  to 
look  upon  such  addresses  as  otherwìse  thaa 
fidse  and  insidious. 

Dallemagne  having  taken  upon  hìm  ibt 
command^  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  day 
in  n^otiating  with  the  insuigents;  and  at- 
though  he  was  prepared  to  yield  ahnost  evearj 
point  disputed,  stili  it  became  evident  that  the 
mutineere  had  gathered  audadty  firom  Maa^ 
sena^s  departure,  and  rose  in  their  dèmands  aa 
Dallemagne  yielded  in  his  concessions.  Di>- 
vivier,  who  was  now  for  peaceful  counsds,  was 
out-clamoured  and  out-voted,  and  he  b^an 
to  experience  the  fate  of  ali  movere  of  insur^ 
rectìon,  who,  the  first  to  open  the  sluice-gate 
for  the  innundation,  are  also  the  firet  to  be 
overwhelmed  and  home  down  by  the  violence 
of  the  stream.  Our  Colonel  felt  not  a  little 
disgusted  at  this  sudden  loss  of  influence  and 
consideration — a  disappointment  which  he  felt 
to  allay  considerably  the  patriode  ardour  that 
Latour  had  noticed  to  bave  been  so  lately  ex* 
cited  in  him. 
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I Ì8  the  case  witli  ali  popolar  aaaemUies 

y  possessed  of  power,  the  oocapatìon  that 

led  most  pleasing  to  the  committee,  was 

exercise  of  the  functions  it  had  usurpecL 

d,  instead  of  listening  to  the  overtures  of 

llemagne,  or  uniting  with  him  to  punish  the 

jects  of  the  present  universa!  indìgnation, 

ey  amused  themselvesby  receiviDgstatements 

td  hearing  witnesses  respecting  the  crimes 

ad  Tobberies  committed.     Prince  Barberini, 

mongst  others,  carne  to  complain  of  the  loss 

if  his  noble  stud;  and  these  flattering  appeals 

to  their  authorìty  took  up  for  the  present  ali 

their  attention.     In  vain  Duvivier  urged  that 

every  object  was  gained  for  which  they  had 

seceded — ^in  vain  did  he  point  cut  to  them  the 

possibility  of  lurking  enemìes,  who  mìght  be 

provoked  to  some  daring  enterprise  by  their 

present  divìsions  ;  and  the  present  position 
taken  up  by  the  troops  in  the  very  hollow  of 
the  city,  without  possessing  one  of  its  keys  or 
commanding  places,  left  them  liable  to,  and  al- 
most  provoked  surprise.    But  the  idea  of  quit- 
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ting  the  Pantheon  for  quarters  lesa  famous-— 
less  sounding,  at  the  head  of  resolutìons  and 
addresses,  was  not  to  be  entertamed.  The 
younger  and  more  ambitìous  agitatore  ridicuied 
the  ColonePs  fears  ;  and  some  even  accuBed 
him  of  beìng  won  over  by  Dallemagne  to 
betray  them. 

This  last  was  too  much  for  Duvivier^s  pi^ 
tience.  He  marked  the  accuser  as  one  wìth 
whom  a  fìiture  account  was  to  be  settled,  not 
wishing  to  increase  the  present  confusion  of 
their  affairs  by  an  immoderate  and  unseemly 
broil.  He  retired  firom  the  conspicnous  phice 
he  had  hitherto  occupied,  and  abandoned  the 
cares  of  this  little  senato,  to  men  more  fit  to 
mie  in  those  petty  fields  of  contention.  Du- 
vivier,  accompanied  by  Walter,  who  felt  even 
more  disgusted  than  bis  Colonel  at  the  spìrit 
which  prevailed,  and  the  consequences  that 
were  likely  to  follow,  left  the  Pantheon  in  no 
happy  mood  of  temper,  struck  with  remorse 
for  bis  foUy  in  having  interested  himself  for 
the  honour  of  a  body  of  men  incapable  of 
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pus  come*  it,'"  cried  he,  "  of  a  luildier's 
h^  with   aught   but  his  swonL     It 
^mc  :  LaiDur  was  right-     It  ia  my 
rfiall  be  my  laat  attempi  at  p<>licy,  or 
am,  out  of  the  way  of  my  profcs-iiou." 
Whither  so  fast,  Colonel?"  said  the  voice 
.atour,  «ho  just  encountered  the  scceders. 
To  the  devil,  sir,"  was  ali  the  reply  deign- 
by  the  chafed  Duvivicr. 
■'  Fac^  deacenaus  Avemi"  muttercd  the 
tenra. 

"  The  question,"  said  Walter,  "  wan  noi  su 
al-a^ropoB.     Whither  are  we  goìng?" 
"  l'm  surc  I  know  not,"  replicd  the  Colonel. 
"  We  had  better  betake  oureelvea  to  otir  old 
quarters  in  the  Colonna  palace." 

"Trae — why  ehould  we  not?  It  is  cmpty 
no  doubt." 

"  And  if  the  Lady  Vittoria  be  there.  we 
shall  bave  more  agrccable  company,  I  trow. 
than  yoQ  gang  of  brawlers  ;  and,  moreover. 
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a  aofter  couch  than  the  pavement .  of  thaC 
dassic  tempie,  than  which,  in  despite  of  iti 
fame,  I  never  found  a  more  imoomfortaUe 
bivouac'* 

^<  Thou  hast  reason,  Wàket-^AUonsJ^ 
During  this  brìef  conversation  the  biolher 
oflBcers  had  left  the  Corso  and  entered  die 
Piazza  Colomia,  too  much  absorbed  in  the 
scene  which  they  had  just  quitted  to  remaik 
the  hurry  and  numbers  of  those  who  passed, 
unusual  at  ali  times  in  that  desert  qnarter.-v- 
A  crowd  of  Franciscan  monks  stood  in  the 
portico  of  their  monastery,  consoling,  and  af* 
fecting  to  convey  Information  to  the  surround- 
ing  bystanders,  from  whom  in  reality  they  were 
gleaning  it.  The  divisions  among  their  in- 
vading  enemies,  the  advantage  that  might  be 
taken  of  them,  and  the  consequences  likely  to 
follow,  were  the  points  that  occupici  the  holy 
quid-ntmc8,  Aware  with  what  perii  their  ut- 
tered  hopes  and  conjectures  were  fraught,  the 
firiars  vanished  within  their  chapel,  and  the 
crowd  dispersed  at  the  first  glimpse  of  the 
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ii8  of  Walter  and  Duvivicr.     The  m3^ 

«persion  did  not  escape  the  notice  of 

jfficers  ;     nor,   moreovcr,    that   a   Uy- 

or  of  the  nionastery  madc  bis   way  in 

rapid  trot  as  his  monldsh  sandali  couid 

le,  to  the  Colonna  palacc. 

The  Frince  must  have  arrived  during  out 

.■nee,"  observed  Walter. 

■  Apparently,"  said  Duvivier  ;  "  and  yet  I 

er  understood  that  it  was  his  custom  to 

Id  so  □umeroufi  a  levee,  as  the  crowd  that  at 

esent  issue  bom  his  portai.*^ 

As  they  approached,  a  cumbroua  and  mag- 

ificent  vehicle  was  rolling  from   under  the 

rch-way,  bedizened  and  begilt  in  proportion 

o  ita  clvunsiness,  and  drawn  by  two  sleek  and 

gigantic  mules,  the  tokene  of  prclatic  humìlity. 

The  occupants  of  thia  fine  and  uncouth  cha- 

riot   were  apparently  two  cardinaU,  such  at 

least  their  scarlet  tenour  bespoke  them  ;  and 

in  the  countenance  of  one  of  them,  Duvivier 

was  certain  that  he  recognized  the  markedfea- 

tures  of  the  Colonna  family.    His  resemblance 
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to  the  Prìnce  was  striking/  and  Davivier  was 
certain  it  could  be  no  other  than  the  Caidind 
Colonna.  Theìr  eminences,  as  they  passed, 
gaied  fixedly  on  the  officers,  as  ujxm  objecti 
that  had  very  unexpectedly  crossed  their  path, 
compensating,  however,  fer  the  rudeness  by  a 
mofit  gracious  and  condescending  salute. 

The  Colonel  and  Major  entered  the  palacCi 
and  wefe  welcomcd  by  Domenico,  whose  pre- 
judice  agamst  the  young  forestieri  had  bem 
quiteovercome  by  seeing  a  large  portion  of  the 
piate,  and  other  old  valuables  of  the  fiimìly, 
brought  back  on  this  mondng.  They  had 
been  discovered  in  the  quarters  of  Carrier,  a 
noted  concussumaìre^  and  the  Colonel  had 
instantly  despatched  them  to  the  palace. — 
They  now  inquired  of  the  old  domestic  wbother, 
as  they  supposed,  the  Prince  had  retumed 
from  Gensano  ? 

^^  Si — ^his  AUexza,  and  the  Signora  Vit^ 
toriay  had  just  been  receiving  the  visits  of 
their  friends.'" 

<<I  did  not  think  that  so  many  yisiters 
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the  hàbit  of  thronging  the  Colonna 

» 

I  che  r  cried  Domenieo,  with  indes- 
\  tone  and  untranslatable  eiqpression, 
e  seen  more  gilt  coaches  at  this  portai 
a  piana  wouid  contain— dukes,  prìnces, 
ra,  and  strangers,^  (this  waa  over  Do- 
B  progression  of  rank,)  ^beyond  the 
0  number, — tré  SavranOf  three  kìngt,* 
ed  he,  holding  up,  with  Italian  gesti- 
i,  three  crooked,  old  fingerà,  as  repre* 
08  of  the  monarchs  who  had  visited  hìs 

id  which  might  they  be,  sìr  P"^  asked 

%  primo  Guiseppe — there  was  first  Jo- 
vfterwards  Emperor,^  replied  the  old 
acìng  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand 
ipright  forefinger  of  his  left  ;  "  then 
as  the  King  of  Sweden;  and  this,^ 
)y  touching  a  wizzened,  shrivelled, 
backed  thomb,  '^was  Pani  the  Em* 
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^^  And  net  unlìke  hìm  either,  o^  my  fiòth,* 
said  Walter. 

^^  DeYÌl  take  the  fellow,  and  bis  three  kingg,* 
crìed  the  Colonel  ;  ^^let  uspay  ourrespectsto 
the  Prince.'* 

Walter,  who  was  neither  a  coartier  nor  a 
gallant,  and  whose  appetite  was  net  bj  any 
means  satiated  during  the  troubles  and  de^ 
bates  of  the  moming,  proposed  to  defeune^  a# 
Lady  Margaret  Bellenden  wouid  say,  in  liea 
of  payìng  court  or  vìsit  And  therefore  Do- 
vivier,  after  some  slìght  change  of  apparél,  of 
the  necessity  of  which  bis  friend  reminded 
him,  repaired  alone,  preceded  by  Domemoo, 
to  the  iprìnce^s  cabinet.  The  visit,  the  coa- 
versation,  and  inquiries  that  he  meditated, 
were  intended  for  Vittoria  alone,  as  the  pf9> 
sence  of  the  lethargic  Prince  went  of  couxse 
for  nothing  in  the  young  soldier^s  anticipatioa 
of  the  interview. 

It  was  not,  therefore,  without  consideraUe 
astonishment  that,  on  being  ushered  ìnto  tht 
cabinet,  he  saw  the  hitherto  dormant  Prìncc 
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trayenìng  the  little  apartmcnt  with 
ides,  his  head  no  longer  sunk  upon 
t,  but  erect,  and  his  eyes  not  as  usuai 
vaguely  speculating  on  vacancy,  but 
di  around  him  with  the  steadiness  of 
perception,  and  the  yivacity  of  felt 
Qt  Vittoria  was  seated,  beautiful  as 
1  wearing  that  anxious,  agitated  look, 
ough  not  naturai  to  her,  had  yet  been 
lly  upon  ber  countenance  since  Duvi- 
first  beheld  it. 

^rince  was  speaking  as  Duvivier  en- 
ad  did  not  perceive  him  until  his 
'  called  his  attention  to  the  Colonel, 
*rench  officer  to  whom  they  were  so 
lebted  for  protection,  and  this  day  for 
;ution  of  much  that  had  been  plunder- 
aken  away. 

l  how  Ì8  it  ordered,  Signora  Vittoria,**' 
Prince  to  his  daughter,  "  that  I  am 
}s  my  gratitude  to  this  gentleman  for 
ìction  ?  There  was  a  time  the  Caesarsr 
•st  not  bave  used  the  word." 


.l5^y-cr<'?°**' 


^1  cusso*     _.AkdthePim«'****^ 
-ree**"*'  totrarfs^e»^*^ 


^  ihe  eipWD»  aem«n^ 

"   -IT   ^^.^^^^*^^       \         «nd  tiri» 
Tbe  r>^=^  ^1,  Jone  befoi»  ;    ano  * 

I^«^^-  ***^^»tellect,  in  de^He 
!«.»-*  ^^^^  ^!^dy  luód»  l«d  the 
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jid  who  18  your  commander  ?^ 
.t  this  moment  we  happen,  I  may  say, 
e  none.^ 

Il  !  just  fate.  The  invader  fell  ;  another. 
Uè  Bourbon,  has  periahed  beneath  the 
if  Rome." 

Fot  so,"  said  Duvivier,  ^<  our  late  com- 
sr.  General  Berthier,  lives." 
kies  he  so.'^    That,  too,  ia  just    He 
d  not  the  death  of  Bourbon,  who  carne 
inns,  and  perished  by  them.     Whilst 
an  came  wìth  treachery,  and  leagued 
naves  and  villams.     But  he  shall  periah 
•ourbon,  a  traitor  and  an  ingrate  to  the 
that  raised  him  ;  not  lìke  that  bold  war- 
n  the  field — ^no,  a  woman^s  death  shall 
Mark  the  words  of  old  Colonna.     An 
to  Rome  shall  not  pass  unrevenged." 
Ve  bave  been  just  endeavouring  to  take 
ance  for  some  of  ber  late  insults,"  ob- 

1  Duvivier,  smiling,  and  directing  his 
k  to  Vittoria. 
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^'  And  what  empowers  you  to  be  avengei 
the  wTongs  of  a  land  wheie  ye  are  intrude] 

^<  The  rìght  of  ali  manldnd  to  avenge 
injured." 

^^  And  I  teli  thee,  Frenchman,  we  will 
be  80  avenged.     Rome  shall  right  her  < 
wrongs.'' 

^^  Would  she  were  in  a  state  to  do  so.*" 

<'  She  is,  she  will,  she  is  this  hour  about 

"  Indeed." 

^<  Hie  home,  and  save  yourselves.     Cd 
na  wams  yon  as  an  act  of  gratitude  and 
Tate  friendship.     The  old  days  come  ag 
and  Bear  and  Column  both  unite  againsf 
ìnvaders  of  their  common  country.   Thè  ( 
and  ChurcVs  keys  are  reared,  not  againf 
eagle  of  the  Csesars,  as  they  long  were  w 
be,  but  wìth  it  against  you,  ye  infide! 
spoilers.     Italy  awakes.      I   bave  sei 
bands  rise  firom  the  earth  to  surrom 
crush  you.     These  old  eyes,  I  teli  yo* 
seen  it,  and  are  satisfied  to  dose  £ 
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langhter,  oondnct  him  ferth,  ihow  him 
lih  of  safety.  Let  not  the  blood  of  our 
be  upon  our  hearth^  nor  our  hoipi- 
be  stttned.^ 

torÌA  hurried  the  Prendi  offioer  àway 
the  cabmetof  the  Prinoe,  whom  hìspre- 
was  ezdtbig  to  a  h^h  pitch  of  fren- 
but  no  sooner  were  they  retired,  than 
perceived  that  the  old  noble  ìmmediate- 
ik  in  exhaostaon  to  a  degiee  of  lethaigy 
rtionate  to  hìs  exdtenient 
inted  as  were  the  wild  menaces  of  Prince 
ma,  and  apt  to  the  present  crisis  of  a£> 
they  made  none,  or  at  least  but  a  mo- 
iry  ìmpressicm  upon  the  Colonel,  who  had 
previously  witness  to  one  or  two  bursts 
3  Prince^s  awakened  intellect  and  fìiry. 
nresent  wamings  seemed  to  Duvivier  but 
lopes  of  the  patriotic  and  sensitiye  no- 
aken  for  granted  by  his  imagination, 
K>ured  forth  in  the  excess  of  his  cxdte- 
^ecustomed,  moreover,  to  the  confi- 
^  and  disregard  of  perii  that  accompanies 

..  I.  K 
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the  yictorious  soldier,  the  wild,  ragn 
aoes  of  the  Frìnoe  ezcited  no  auspicio] 
fareast  ;  and  whìle  Vittona  eiqiecte^ 
questioned  by  him  respectìng  the  plot 
neral  insurrection,  which  the  Piìnce  ] 
prudently  revealed,  the  thougfats  tha 
pied  his  mìnd  were  far  removed  fin 
anxiety  of  the  kind. 

His  first  question,  however,  made 
tremble  for  the  secret  which  inTolved  i 
of  her  family  and  of  Rome. 

'^  You  have  heard,  lady,  of  the  je 
yesterday  ?^ 

"  I  have,  I  believe,  in  ^art.'*' 

'^  And  are  thence  prepared,  I  tra 
onerate  me  and  my  comrades  firom 
sation  with  which  you  charged   w 
being  a  mere  horde  of  plunderers, 
conquest  but  as  the  means  of  graf 
nce. 

^^  Gould  I  have  uttered  such  an 
Colonel  Duvivicr  ?^ 

^^  In  truth,  yes  ;  and  waimly  ui 
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ver  fleofnmg  me,  ihy  defoied  aenrant, 
leii^a&eto  Rome,  andtolieridigton. 
L  thy  lìps,  lady,  tliese  weie  taunts  tbat 
.ded  deeply.     I  valiied  thy  esteem  too 
ly  to  allow  many  days  to  pass  wìlhout  at- 
iting  to  disprore  them.     See  the  whole- 
3  omnìpotence  of  beauty  !     Without  ìts 
m  Olir  cfaaracters  m^ht  have  gone  down 
hìstory  impeached  and  stained.     Thanks 
it,  ve  have  proved  our  honour  and  disin- 
«stedness;  nay,  more— pur  willingness  to 
oard  ali  in  defence  of  them.    We  have  ex- 
Mtulated  with  our  General — resìsted-— and 
laken  off  his  authority.     He  has  departed  in 
nger.     The  spoiler  we  have  punished — and 
Ile  spoil  restored.     And  here  we  stand,  mu- 
dneers,  at  war  with  the  established  govemment 
of  our  country,  for  our  own  honours,  and  for 
jnstice  sake,  no  doubt,  but  also  on  thy  ac- 
count :  for  I  confess  myself  the  mover  of  thìs 
insurrection— «to  subdue  thy  prejudices,  Si- 
gnora Colonna.'" 

"  The  Virgin  shield  us   from  folly  V  ex- 
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cUimed  Vittoria,  *'  you  caanot  bave  throi 
youiaelf  into  this  perii  for  so  trivial  a  cause 
a  few  idle  words  of  mine." 

"  If  you  di)  but  retract  your  harsh  opiniot 
I  am  repaid." 

"  [  Dcver  entertained  sny  vorth  a  momem 
thought,  Colonel  DuvÌTÌer,  How  you  eoa 
have  attributed  to  tliem  suct  importance 
inconceivahle  to  me." 

"  Sìmply  because  I  loved  you,  lady.  Tà 
a  soldier's  frank  avowal." 

"  TsT  cried  Vittoria,  looking  round 
terror,  as  if  she  dreadcd  being  secn,  tolera 
of  such  a  word  ftom  auch  a  suìtor,  by  the  p 
traitB  of  ber  ancestors,  tliat  looked  at  intei 
from  the  summit  of  the  hall,  with  counteua  J 
of  proud  dignity,  which  thcìr 
■night  imagine  to  be  rebuke. — "  Werel 
wìse,  gir,  your  mind  would  be  beat  on  i 
thoughta  at  this  moment.'" 

"  On  no  otherB  shall  they  be  bent,  let 

will  threaten,  till  I  gain  more  surety  in  ■ 

I         Vittoria''B  countenance  was  not  thal 
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I  recehres  a  dedaratkm  of  love  :  it 

1  paìn,  and  anziety,  and  agitatum^ 

Iby  some  more  powerful cause;  for^as 

r  spoke,  his  woids  seemed  to  pass  un- 

l  by  ber  in  the  internai  strugge  that 

ng  place  in  her  mind.    Duvivìerhim- 

the  midst  of  his  ardonr,  saw  that  the 

r  pressing  his  suit  was  not  yet  come. 

lained  sìlent — astomshed,  awaitìng  the 

i  of  the  enigma,  fiir  sudi  to  him  was 

te  distraction  of  Vittoria. 

mow  not  what  to  do,^  cried  she,  more 

quy  than  addressing  her  suitor ;  ^^to see 

lart  thu8,is  impossible— it  is  treachery  ; 

)    teli  him    ali — a  treachery    worse. 

nr  go  you,  sir  ?^  asked  she  abruptly. 

9  signora — ^nowhere?    I  rest  here  anxi« 

jrour  feet'' 

ria  smiled.  She  had  forgotten  the  at- 
f  her  lover  in  anxiety  for  his  fate.  A 
t  occurred  to  her;  and,  by  putting 
resolution,  it  restored  the  naturai,  com- 
g  dignity  of  her  manner. 
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"  Rise,  sir,  and  obey  me.  What — do  yoa 
hesitate  P  Or  are  you  ignorant  how  much  fl>r 
me  to  csercÌEe  command  over  you  bcstows  i 
favour  ?  You  will  remain  here,  in  thìs  pidace, 
to-night,  and  until  night.     You  promise  me  .*" 

"  'Tìb  no  harsh  order  ;  and  yet  ■— — " 

"  Your  word  to  kecp  it,  'tia  my  first  re- 
quest  ?" 

"  Butwhy — tbe  reason.^  Your  vorda  seem 
not  those  of  mere  caprice  ; — and  the  tequeat, 
ìf  not  so  dictsted,  ìe  one  that  demands  » 
reasoB." 

"  I  have  then  miwalculated  my  inflaeiu!^ 
and  crave  your  pardon,  Colonel.'^ 

"  I  demand  but  to  visit  my  comrades  fi» 
one  half-hour.  I  own  my  suspicions  fbr  tbeir 
safety  are  awakened.  That  done — nay,  stay, 
signora,  a  moment.  I  will  remain  if  you  be 
peremptory. — She's  gone  :  and  what  she  would 
intimate,  or  means,  by  ali  the  gods  of  Rome 
and  saints  of  Itsly,  I  c^mot,  fer  the  life  of 
me,  divine!" 
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CHAPTEB  IX. 


Ck»  la  tremnulM  tornita  di  P^MBia 

Sol  Tdiro  è  nebbia  dM  (U  ni  M  doma." 


r  WBS  ìmpoesible  that  the  Romaiis  should 
e  befadd  these  divisioiiB  and  dissennions 
ongst  theìr  enemies  with  indifference.  The 
^er  orden  hsd  lost  ali— wealth,  title,  influ- 
De  ;  and  were  fiir  firom  possessìng  even  per- 
lai security.  The  rabbie,  notwithfitanding 
}  blandìshments  of  the  French,  stood  firm 
thdr  abhorrence  of  the  ìmpious  Ultramon- 
les  ;  and  even  the  middling  ranks  began  to 
d  that  the  contnbutbns,  likely  to  be  levìed 
ring  the  reign  o£  liberty,  would  prove  more 
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ODerous  than  those  extorted  firom  them  by  the 
profuse  and  needy  Pius.  The  invading  anny 
did  not,  at  its  first  entrance  into  the  Roman 
territory,  exceed  twelve  thousand  men,  and 
the  greater  part  of  these  nere  now  scattered 
along  the  frontiere  of  Naples,  and  in  garrìBon 
thioughout  the  towns  of  Romagna.  The 
troopg  at  Rome  were  few  in  number  ;  and, 
coliected  aa  thcy  now  weie,  in  the  low  and 
narrow  quarter  of  the  city,  between  the  Pan- 
theon and  the  Monte  Citorio,  the  Romane  were 
led  to  forni  a  contemptuous  estimate  of  the 
force  of  their  conquerors — self-called  liberators. 
The  old  prclates  and  noblee  of  the  Papal 
court  did  not  fail  to  perceive  the  chance  now 
afforded  them  of  recovering  their  lost  pre- 
emmence.  They  met,  communìcated,  and 
opened  a  correspondence  with  their  exìled 
or  captive  brethren  ;  and,  if  the  republì- 
cans  had  fine  names  and  imposing  ceremo- 
niea  to  exalt  the  grandeur  of  their  cause,  those 
ancients,  on  the  otber  hand,  whilst  conspiring 
to  re^levate  the  popedom  and  its  arislocracy. 
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qually  cm  theìr  mutuai  patrìotÌ8in,  and 

1  the  manes  of  sainta  and  ancestora  to 

]  their  noble  and  righteoua  enterpriae. 

Bach  an  undertakìng  Prince  Colonna 

ot  to  be  overlooked;  and,  little  as  he 

:  aid  the  cause  hj  counsel,  hìs  name  was, 

élfj  a  host   Every  aid  and  co-operation, 

over,  was  to  be  expected  firom  Vittoria — 

young,    enthuBiastic,    and   independant 

jhter  of  that  andent  Roman  house.    A 

atch  firom  the  Cardinal  Colonna  brought 

frother  and  niece  immediately  to  Rome  ; 

whìlst  the  conciliabule  of  the  Pantheon 

ìssuing  forth  its  decrees,   raving  of  the 

s  of  Brutus,  and  enjoying  in  its  corporate 

m  ali  the  airs  and  vanities  of  democracy, 

nre  secret  council  was  held  in  the  Colonna 

»5  for  the  purpose  of  their  instant  destruc- 

Vittoria  had  been  present  at  the  meet- 

approved  its  sacred  purposes,  and  joined 

Qtly  in  the  furtherance  and  assistance  of 

cause  ;   nor,  whilst-  her  reverend  uncle, 

cardinal,  solemnly  invoked  the  aid   and 
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favour  of  the  Virgin  in  prosecuting  the  me&- 
anre  thst  they  meditated,  did  Vittoria's  mind 
shrink,  in  the  least  horror,  for  the  blood  about 
to  be  spilled  ;  nor  scarcely  did  a  thought  for 
the  safety  of  her  young  acquaintance,  Duvi- 
vier,  interfere  to  mar  the  couree  of  her  enthu- 
sìasm. 

No  soonec,  however,  had  the  secret  coundl 
bToken  up,  and  its  members  departed,  than  it 
oecurred  to  Vittoria  that  the  Pantheon,  about 
that  night  to  be  the  object  of  a  murderous  at- 
tack,  contained,  at  least,  one  life  not  altogether 
indifferent  to  her.  Thìs  thought  troubled  her, 
and  proved  a  strong  alloy  to  the  purity  of  her 
religioue  and  patriotic  hopes  ;  and,  w)iilst  the 
Prince,  whose  sensea  had  becn  awakened, 
and  his  imaginatioti  excited  to  action  and  con- 
ststency  by  the  bustle  and  interest  of  the  coun- 
cil,  continucd  his  raringa,  soothsayìngs,  and 
denunciations — his  daughter,  pale  with  anx- 
iety  and  irresolutìon,  was  endcavouring,  nhilst 
she  feigned  attention  to  his  wild  conversation, 
to  fìx  upon  some  expedient  for  removing  the 


227 

ft  CoIoDel  from  the  &tal  and  devoted 
WQ.     The  suddcD  entrancc  of  that  otfi. 
fieved  ber  (Tom  ibis  task,  but  occssioned 
ft  we  bave  seen,  new  causes  af  uneasU 
j^and,  at  lengtb,  ber  ill-concealed  anùety 
Mracted  ali  ber  plana  and  bopes,  and  wnt 
ivier,   suspicious   of  mystery  and   perii, 
.  to  tbe  qiiarters  of  bis  comradel,  ta  wam 
a  that  some  secret  and  boKtìIe  cnterprise 
meditated  on  the  pait  of  the  llomans. 
j  inforraation  was  not  received  with  the  at- 
tion   tbat   it  deserved:   tbe  Cglonel   n-as 
iked  on  aa  a  aeceder,   and  aa  aa  cspecìal 
einy  to  tbe  classic  cboice  of  the  Pantheon 
r  bead-quarteTE.     He,  in  consequence,   rc- 
red  in  renewed  disgust  to  tbe  Colonna  pa- 
sce ;    wbilst  bis  comradeH,  paitly,   but  not 
iltc^ther  sUghting  bis  advice,  doubied  their 
outpoats,  and  took  some  othcr  aligbt  precuu- 
tioas   agwist  a  possible,    but   not    credited 

As  night  at  length  drew  nigb,  to  the  in- 
crea^d  anxìety  of  botb  Duvìvier  and  Vittoria 
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Coloima,  the  French  soldiery,  unwamed  Vf 
theìr  elated  and  insurgent  officers  of  any 
approaching  perii,  were  occupied  in  their- 
usuai  way,  many  separating  from  theìr  oom- 
rades  in  search  of  adventure  or  plunder,  or 
o£  some  new  and  curious  sìght,  or  a  good  sup- 
per. In  the  meanthne,  the  Trastevero,  or 
that  quartér  of  Rome  beyond  the  Tiber,  in 
which  the  labourìng  dasses  of  the  city  reside 
huddled  together,  and  which  consequently  ìs 
considered  the  only  part  where  the  genuine  de» 
scendants  of  the  ancient  Romans  are  to  be 
found,  was  in  unusual  commotion.  Itis  a  quar- 
tér completely  separated  firom  the  more  elegant 
parts  of  the  city,  by  the  Tiber  and  by  a 
paucity  of  brìdges  ;  for  the  remains  of  the 
Sublician  bridge,  whence  Coclea  sprung,  stili 
exists,  and  marks  a  fit  and  classic  place  for 
one,  whilst  half  of  another  splendid  bridge 
stretches  nearly  across  the  river,  and  wants 
but  another  arch  to  complete  the  span  and 
unite  Trastevero  to  the  quarter  of  the  Capi- 
tol;  but  the  ^^  powers  that  were,^  whether 
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or  Pspftl)  ezpended  finr  Tanity  more 

use;  and,  amidst  a  thousand  gew-gaw 

iineatSj  the  bridge  remains  a  min.     No 

•sses  thiough  the  Trestevero,  more- 

xoept   the  unfirequented  one  to  OstU 

iyìta  Vecdiia;  no  palace,  except  that 
iolìtary  and  always  absentee  cardinal, 
oks  it8  hoYels;  and  this  is  the  charm 

rude  ìnhabitants  who  soom  to  live  with 
edianic  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  proud 

mansion.  They  tend  and  drive  oxen, 
he  scanty  soil  around  the  city,  and 
amongst  themselves,  in  their  retired 
er,  equally  independent  of  Pope  and 
«.  They  have  even  ceased  to  he 
ed  at  times,  and  have  frequently  risen 
surrection  against  the  priestly  power  of 
Holy  Father.  The  present,  howeyer, 
i  time  that  awakened  ali  their  religious 

the  impious,  disbelieving  French  were 
enemies,  their  invaders  ;  and,  what  was 

unpardonable  than    either  impiety    or 
ion,   they  had  considerably  raised  the 
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fece  o£  bread  by  taxes,  as  wdl  as  by  the  n»- 
usuai  consumption. 

To  the  Trasteyermi  were  joìned  the  sabbie 
of  a  quarter  now  demolìshed  :  these  wete  tbt 
Popolani,  so  called  from  their  inhabìtàig  a 
hive  of  hovels  in  the  small  space  between  the 
Porta  del  Popolo  and  the  Tiber.  The  Frendi 
bave  since  rooted  out  this  race  and*  deatroyed 
their  habitations  ;  but  at  the  time  we  spgak 
of,  the  Popolani  reinforced  the  Trastevearini 
with  considerable  numbers. 

Night  no  sooner  fell,  than  the  Trastevere  wa» 
in  motion.  The  piazza  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Ponte  Sisto  contained  the  chiefe  of  the  insurrec- 
tion,  and  the  head  of  an  interminable,  tumulto»* 
ry  column  that  extended  its  disordreed  ranks  fiur 
tothe  Ripa,  the  walls,  and  even  beyondthem. 
The  commanders  of  this  incular  army  seei»- 
ed  for  the  most  pa^  to  be  ecclesiastics  of  the 
lower  order,  priests  arrayed  in  the  armour 
of  their  sacred  habiliments,  and  armed  lìke 
Frere  Jean  in  Rabelais,  with  a  pcmderouB 
crucifix;   while  crowds  of  mendicant  fidars» 
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flilitntt  finr  die  oceanm,  «nogatad  lo 

vestile  piace  of  honour  andof  daagar. 

aiOBt  aetire  leader  of  these  dìsorderly 

inaa  habìted  as  a  capochin,  eicept  that 

(Ùk  robe  ut  gown  of  the  order  was  cur- 

80  as  mot  to  descend  below  bis  knees, 

ipede  bis  ezerdons.    He  was  a  stout, 

alar  figure,  low  of  stature,  but  of  Hercu^ 

build  and  breadth:   bis  buge,  bnshy 

iy  desoending  down  bis  breast,  was  so 

ed  and  of  sucb  consistency,  that  it  couid 

ìd  neitber  to  wave  nor  flow,  stiffly  partale- 

on  the  contrary,  of  every  motion  of  the 

firom  whìch  it  hung.     The  head  of  the 

bore  a  crop  of  equal  density,  espedally 

ad  its  circumference  ;  the  thick  bristles  of 

once  had  sufiered  the  tonsure  springing 

bis  crown,  and  supporting  neitber  the 

of  the  friar  nor  the  three-cocked  hat  of 

^riest,  but  the  little  conical  hat  of  the 

lan  peasant.     In  bis  cincture  of  cord  were 

1  two  brace  of  pistols,  while  a  stout  ox- 

1  was  grasped  by  bis  righi  band,  and  forni- 
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ed,  as  he  strode  firom  place  to  place,  no  unfit 
emblem  of  his  authority.  This,  however  am- 
pie, for  he  seemed  held  m  consideràble  awe, 
ìf  net  in  esteem,  by  his  troops,  was  for  the 
present  shared  with  a  diminutive  ecdesiastii^  : 
whose  concealed  rank  could  alone  have  ^la- 
bledhim  to  cope  with  the  gigantic  fiìar.  His 
dress  was  that  of  a  simple  curate  ;  but  the  red 
patch  of  tonsure,  which  escaped  from  beneath 
his  huge  hat,  and  which  he  had  not  thought 
.it  necessary  perhaps  to  change,  betrayed  that 
this  mover  of  the  insurrection  was  a  cardinal. 
This  personage  went  firom  rank  to  rank, 
spoke  his  commands  in  whispers,  bere  took  a 
straggler  by  the  arm  and  conducted  him  gent- 
ly  to  his  place  in  the  column,  there  gently 
chided  another  for  his  ill-timed  zeal,  gave  his 
blessing  when  besought  by  the  devout,  and  at 
times  his  holy  band  to  kiss  ;  his  eyes  the  whole 
time  bent  with  fixed  hiunility  upon  the  earth, 
and  in  appearance  altogether  fìree  firom  the  en-^ 
thusiasm  that  fiUed  the  breasts  of  ali  around. 
Similar  acts   of  command  were  perfonned» 
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i  a  yery  difierent  style,  by  the  buriy 
o  ejed  mikwnce,  and  wifth  oontempC, 
tEÌfling  acca  by  which  the  dignitaiy 
.  his  authortty,finr  with  no  other  pnr- 
d  sudi  mancEuviìng  have  been  gone 

dOhSaniUaknaTrinUàrexdmm- 
ar  at  length,  jerkìng  both  bis  hands 
liead,  with  that  yiolent  gesture  that 
lued  by  the  Italian  when  impatìent, 
ich  longer  are  we  to  wait  f^ 
snce,  firiar,  it  is  part  of  thy  vow  ;  as 
not  to  transgress  the  ordinationB  of 
€h,  which  forbìd  the  profanation  of 
ed  names.^ 

^  said  the  firìar,  uttering  an  indecen- 
impiety  was  forbidden  hìm,  ^^  how 
irent  my  spleen  ?" 

iou  must  swear,  thou  bold  and  rough 
:  Chrìst,"  said  the  ecdesiastic,  sooth- 
uirtner  in  command  though  inferior 
ty,  ^^swear  by  the  oath  which  the 
allows.'" 


3S4  TITTOKIA  COLOyXA. 

^Carpo  di  Baeco!  then,^  iod  ike  i 
^iÌBee  die  Clniidi  allows  iis  to  invob 
SttBt  wben  m  taager,  hot  bis  goddn 
wine—- «nd,  in  mj  opinioii,  thoe  ìs  noi 
in  the calendar inore afiUe  ormoie oU^ 
when  afe  we  to  nise  these  holy  enrigas, 
nitbnpon  tiieseinfidelB?" 

<<Tbe  moment  ìs  noi  yet  come. 
I^immer  of  twil^;lit  stili  finge»,  rendi 
eaeh  oljject  too  dÌKendble.    And  I  fed 
yet  tbe  order  of  Hea¥en  commonictted  t 
heavt,  biddii^  yoa  cu.*    Tbe  latter  pi 
bis  reply  tbe  ecclesiastic  spoke  witb  a 
foioCy  and  tbe  monastic  bead  of  die  e 
h^ard  in  silence  and  awe. 

^*  If  tbon  bait  net,"'  said  the  friar,  ^ 
Mi  it  in  my  beart,  and  long  since.* 

«  Thou  ?^ 

^^  Ay,  I,  Fra  Diavolo,  as  your  e 
fFaa  about  to  add.     Tbe  inspiration 
YW  batb  oftener  deigned  to  enter  tbr 
iW  oowlad  friar,  tban  of  tbat  wbic 
^^mul^  by  mitre  or  tiara,'' 
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18  trae,'*  rqdied  his  «nmeno^  ^  the 

nce,  mortification,  and  rigìd  derotìoii  of 

s,  have  often  won  fbr  them  toperior 

y.     And  thoogli  I  believe  the  digni- 

€Ì  the  chtDch  yìeld  not  to  them  in  piety* 

ristian  virtue,  nor  m  abetinence— in  ab- 

ice,  sìr,  I  lepeat,  in  despite  yonr  grin  ; 

he  popolar  seyerities  of  the  numks  have 

ed  the  palm  of  sanctity  ftom  them,  in  ihe 

ione  of  the  yu^ar.     But  thoa,  Fra,  whoee 

•chosen  name  I  dare  not  repeat,  the  legenda 

ak  not  of  thy  abstinence,  thy  fUgellation.'* 

'^They  wrong  me  mttch  then.     For  siz 

ys  and  night»  have  I  fiisted  in  a  cayem  of 

e  Abruzzi.'' 

^^  I  doubt  it  not,  Fra,  when  there  was  a 
rice  upon  thy  brigand  head.** 
^^  Scourged,  branded,  shorn  of  my  ears  have 
f  been  in  the  good  causo        ^ 
Of  what,  graceless  7^ 
Of  a  free  life,  and  a  fìlli  pocket.^ 
And  you  dare  jest  upon  your  crimes,  to 
a  prelate  of  the  Church  ?^ 
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^^  His  powers  of  ablution  and  ìndulgeiu 
1^88  limited.^ 

<*  They  avail  net  the  guilty." 

^'What!  not  the  soldìer  of  Christ,— the 
chief  of  fifty  stout  hearts,  sharp  stìlettos,  and 
unerrìng  fiisils,  Fra  Diavolo,  the  kìng  of  the 
mountains,  the  terror  of  wayfarers,  and  of  ill- 
doers  even  lurkmg  by  their  own  firesìde,  the 
rearer  of  the  popedom  and  the  prelacy,  who 
hath  on  parchment  the  commìssion  of  his  ho- 
lìness ^ 

^^  Hold  !  good  brother,  this  crusade  would 
wash  whìte  stains  of  a  deeper  dye  than  are  in 
thy  80uL  I  am  only  striet  with  thee,  lest 
having  performed  the  good  deed,  and  restored 
the  church,  thereby  become  whole  and  hino- 
cent  thyself,  thou  shouldst  recur  to  thìne  eril, 
mountain,  murderous  ways.^ 

Fear  not,  the  comrade  of  your  emiiience, 
and  the  rescuer  of  our  sovereign  Pontiff  firom 
the  hands  of  these  robbers,  shall  haye  more 
crowns  tbao  he  can  spend  conyeniently  ìii 
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monntams  :     sQk  and  ydvet  hence- 
ir  the  loins  of  Fra  Diavolo.^ 

rhat  order  of  monlu  gaye   yoa  such 

of  life,  or  endowed  such  a  name  as  this 

ear?'' 

Jesfiiii  neri — the  black  Jesuits,^  replied 

'la,  with  agrin. 

But  this  Ì8  the  robe  of  a  FrandBcan,^  aaid 
nelate,  layìng  hold  of  his  curtailed  frode. 
Oar  Yow  Ì8  to  take  what  Heaven  sends, 
her  gannent  or  vìctual  ;  and  this  carne 
le  back  of  a  mendicante  who  so  far  broke 
igh  his  Yows  as  to  carry  dollars  in  his 
,  which,  being  loath  to  part  with,  he  lost, 
my  wild  firatemity,  his  life  and  firock. — 
we  haye  spent  time  in  babbling.'" 
The  better,''  replied  the  ecclesiastic,  "the 
t  has  gained  the  proper  pitch  of  darkness; 
we,  to  Olir  followers*  view,  bave  been  en- 
d  in  sage  council  and  deliberation.'" 
Two  wise  heads  pondering  over  a  wise 
ment,"  said  the  friar,  with  his  usuai  ex- 
ion  of  mouth  and  display  of  teeth. 
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rangiuurd  was  for  the  pur- 
smoyiiig  out  of  the  way  any  straggling 
who  might  by  their  speed  or  shot  give 
to  their  fellows  of  the  «pproach  of  the 
its.     And  such  oiSce  was  effectually 
ed  by  theactive  Trasteverini  approach- 
i  aolitaiy  straggler,  or  band  of  strag- 
oder cover  of  their  female  disguise,  and 
their  stilettos  in  the  breasts  of  the 
18,  before  a  single  cry  of  alarm  could  be 
Very  many  of  the  French  perished 
sarfìil  manner;  and  the  bodies  instantly 
and  thrown  into  the  Tiber,  left  no 
f  the  massacre.     Following  the  steps 
;e  fearful  sldrmishers,    the  mass    or 
of  the  Trasteverini  passed  the  Ponte 
led  on  by  Fra  Diavolo,  the  famed  bri- 
hief  of  those  days,  now  in  the  pay  of 
itifT,  and  sharing  his  command  with  the 
of  the  Church.     At  the  head  of  the 
ion — ^for  under  the  guise  of  a  religious 
Qy  the  prowded  colunm  moved — ^was 
a  Silver  imago  of  the  Virgin  ;  and  it 


240 

requiied  the  utmoet  exertion  of  Fia  Diavolo 
to  restrain  his  cnthusiastic  eoldiers  fìrom  thun- 
derìng  forth  a  hymn — at  once  invoking  the 
blessed  Virgin,  and  ìnciting  their  uwn  courage. 
Whilst  these  soldiers  of  the  Church  were 
collecting,  and  beforc  they  had  advanced  from 
the  qnarter  whence  they  marched,  Latour 
D'Auvergne,  wlio  had  penised  and  re-perused 
every  page  of  his  Tacitus,  had  set  forth  to 
gather  some  provender  for  his  studious  appe- 
tite, his  comrades  being  then  engaged  in  cater- 
ing  for  that  of  their  stomaehs.  The  veteran 
had  bent  his  steps,  on  thìa  quest,  to  the  Augue- 
tinian  monastery,  with  the  good  monks  of 
which  he  had  made  acquaintance  booq  after 
his  arrivai,  attracted  by  the  leaming  and  the 
library  of  the  brotherhood,  wliich  were  both 
extensivc.  He  entered  the  hall  of  the  monas- 
tery  while  the  good  monks  were  at  vespers  ;  and 
a  lay-servitor  of  the  order,  as  soon  as  he  ob- 
aerved  the  uniform  of  the  infidcl  soldier,  fell 
on  his  knecs  and  covered  hia  eyes,  and  b^an 
to  chaunt  his  "  mwericordià"  in  a  voice  that. 
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the  vesper  hymn  then  retounding  in 
èl,  would  bave  startled  and  aroused 
le  monastic  establishment    His  ciy 
attracted  a  senior  brother,  and  one  of 
lenre;    but  even  he,   when  Latour 
to  procure  or  borrow  a  Polybìus  from 
rary,  began  to  stammer  with  trepida- 
mi no  commissary,  my  good  friend,^ 
atour. 

no,  ofóro— qnite  another  sort  of  a  person. 
And  the  brother,  who  affixed  another 
ation  to  hoTTowing  firom  that  whlch  La- 
eant,  continued  to  stanuner,  till  on  the 
of  the  whole  brotherhood  firom  vespers 
imd  and  welcomed  the  leamed  veteran. 
mr  was  a  great  favourite  with  them; 
eir  first  feeling,  repressed  however  on 
ing  him,  was  one  of  horror,  as  they  re- 
3d  the  attack  which  was  then  commenc- 
i  the  perii  which  the  veteranhadescaped 
ing,  but  would  inevitably  encounter  on 
um  to  his  quarters.     In  order  to  pre- 

I.  L 
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serre  m  leaniod  «  Ii£e^  the  good  fiitheni,  hke 
VìtÈonuL  ìa  ber  amdety  for  Duvìvìoe,  detor- 
mìned  te  keqp  Latour  safe  within  their  omiEeBft 
watts»  unfiìl  the  storni  oi  the  Trasteverini  had 
pAsaed  over  the  city.  They  led  him  8tni|^ 
iato,  the  refectory,  covered  the  table  wìtbi  oM 
viands»  and  dishes  hastìly  cooked  iip,  aad 
producing  some  of  the  choice  Lachryma^ 
which  was  preserved  in  the  convent  cellars, 
solely,  the  prior  decUured,  to  cheer  the  dek 
coiich  of  any  oi  the  indispoaed  brothnhpod  ; 
they  poured  it  £brth  to  chees  the  veteraou. 

^^  But  halte!  ho  !  I  say,^  my  friends^^  omd 
Latour,  as  thelay-brethren  hoaped  the  gt^nk- 
ing  table»  ^^  I  am  neitlief  commandant  noe  eom- 
missary,  but  a  sìmple  soldier,  withoiu  a  sbxed 
of  gold  upon  bis  coat  :  ali  this  for  me  ?"" 

<<  For  thee»  and  ali  of  us.  The  veq^ 
chaunts  are  eihausting».  and  we  need  refinsli- 
nent  ;  nay»  even  a  g^ievoas!  dvaught  q£  wiae 
Ì8.  at  poeamt  requisite.^ 

^  YWf  ift  truth,^  observed  Latoui,  ^^  you 
seeat  to  bave  chaunted  your  evenìng  prayer 
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fch  pliysical  ezertìon.^ 
farothediaod  gieir  BMte  flnihed  at  the 
;  fbr  m  tradì  the  pioni  firius  had  betn 
ig  aad  calUng  down  hearcalj  aid  to  fop* 
te  Church  and  the  Trasteverini  agaìnat 
?adeT8  of  St  Peter^t  patriflumy,  and  the 
man  of  hia  succciiog    fa  aothey  con- 
)d  Phuu      The  Prior,  howerer,  adroitly 
d  die  conversatìon  to  its  former  ooiiiae. 
To  thoie  who  come  fa  contribotions  we 
khem  that  which  they  demand  in  ali  obe- 
se^ eren  thou^^  we  melt  our  church  piate 
U  up  the  sum;  and  ofPer,  at  the  same 
,  apuie draughtfirom the fbuntain yonder, 
firesh  them  in  their  arduous  task  ;  boi  to 
TÌaiters  as  thyseli^  who  come  in  quest,  not 
He  metal,  but  of  the  stores  of  leaming, 
^h,  in  haneuK  of  our  holy  foundes,  the 
led  and  eloquent  St.  Angastin,  bave  betn 
mitted  to  ouB  keepingi.  For  thee  the  balm 
ile  aok  condb  dudl  be*  pouzed  fovdi,  and 
K  the  brodiechood  shail  abate  of  their  cua- 
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tomary  rigours  to  do  thee  honour,  and  to  enjoy'  . 
thy  converse." 

^^  Si,  even  though  he  be  in  the  camp  of  the 
Phìlistines,"  added  a  zealous  brother,  heated 
beyond  the  bounds  of  prudence  by  bis  hite  de* 
votions. 

^^  Art  thou  Sampson,  brother,"  said  Lft- 
tour,  ^^  that  thou  callest  me  a  Phìlìstine  .^ 

^^  He  is  in  truth  at  meal-time,"  answered 
the  Prior. 

^^  When  he  useth  the  weapon  of  the  Jèwiah 
champion,"  added  Latonr,  whose  repartee  was 
not  the  less  enjoyed  for  beìng  threadbare. 

"  Brother  Sampson,"  said  the  Prior,  '*  for 
by  no  other  name  will  I  know  thee  henceforth^ 
thou  shalt  do  penance  for  thy  impertinence  in 
bringing  firom  the  cave  another  bottle  of  those 
precious  tears.  Are  they  not  excellent,  Sir- 
gnor  Soldier  ?  though  I  had  rather  cali  yen 
brother,  or  your  eminence." 

^^  Be  content  with  my  title  as  I  am  wìth 
thy  wine,  Prior.  It  is  excellent.  This  juice 
of  the  grape  hath  in  it  the  spirit  of  a  noble 
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tened  by  the  generoóty  of  ago— the 
SII»  ei  Uni  of  the  poet** 
a  as  thyself,  Latoor  D^Auvergne,"^ 
Fiiar,  who  thon^t  a  compliment 
[  the  good  cheer  in  detaining  the  ve- 
a  the  oontrary,  howerer,  it  awakened 
Dce. 

I  carne  here,^  exclaimed  he,  ^^  for 
y  not  complimeiits.^ 
B  us,^  said  the  Prior,  *^  it  will  de- 
ong  search  to  enable  us  to  lay  our 
on  a  work  so  foreign  to  our  peacefìil  ' 

then  another  day  I  wìll  come  ;  and 
search  in  the  meantime,  and  have  the 
ken  firom  the  soldier^s    tome  ere  I 

:alk  of  stirring  yet.     Nunc  est  biben- 
aid  the  Prior,  taxing  his  memory  for 
aps  of  the  profane  poet,  in  order  to 
the  classic-loving  Latour, 

"  prome  reconditam, 
Sampton  itreniie,  Cecubumi" 
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ccmtiiinodlie,  addicMmg  dielingeriiiglmH^ 
who  grudged  the  ddicioin  Laohiyaig  to  the 
FieBdbnum  ;  and  fillìng  tiie  cape  aronnd  bim, 
he  psDoeeded  te  «ddroBs  die  flsgon  in  the  wéU- 
knom  rene»  of  Horace, 

«  0|  nata  mecomi  Pontifioe  Pio»" 

through  ali  the  verses  of  which  he  held  the 
attention  of  Latour,  chained  in  delight  ;  laH, 
aa  he  lepeated, 

**  Tu  tftm  veducit  mentibos  anziìt 
Vimque;  et  addis  cornua  pauperit" 


the  jovial  firiars  burst  forth  ìnto  a  lood  dbiicUe 
at  the  joke  which  they  espied  m  the  last  ex- 
pression — a  epecies  of  joke  mo8t  practical  in 
Italy,  and  one,  moreover,  nerer  fiat,  howerer 
old. 

The  veteran  joined  in  the  laugh,  and  added 
his  share  of  quotation  and  classicism  to  the 
jollity  of  the  evening  ;  but  I  must  spare  ray 
fair  readers  any  more  hard  words  for  the  pte- 
sent.  The  impatience  oi  the  grenadier  grew 
at  length  irrepreesible  by  either  cup  or  quota- 
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Ai  l0f  e  ut  ìSaàpìÌDe  iras  grealer  than 
sdì  ne  bore  to  Monice  or  LfAcliryiiift, 
ifMK  tb  ^f  n  despite  of  the  ezpcMtu- 
ti  ali  the  uimdcfi  of  St  Augustm.    In 
ile  friars  Aronged  around,  and  eonjured 
ùy  ali  the  samts  of  good-fdlowship,  and 
Mchus  hmnel^  noi  to  desert  them— La- 
tria inexorable.  They  hid  Usoaaciue,  and 
eUed  hÌ8  sword  ;  but,  nothh^  annoyed 
thtar  pertinacìty,  he  recovered  hia  aceou- 
mts,  and  at  length  made  bis  way  Arongh 
fiìendly  ranks,   as  be  had  often  done 
gh  honile  ones,  witJi  success.    As  he  es- 
1  llhtoagh  tbe  portai  witb  gigantìc  strides, 
Vìor,  ISke  '^  pantìng  Time,^  in  Johnson^s 
gue, 

'*  to3ed  after  him  in  vain;*' 

it  length  cried  out  to  Latour,  that  he  had 
•d — a  serions  word,  for  his  ear.  The  de- 
l  was  so  eamest  that  Latour  did  pause  a 
mt  ;  and  the  Prìor,  descending  the  flight 
eps  from  the  church,  communicated  to 
the  serious  word,  viz.  "  To  take  especial 

l4 
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care  of  himself  as  he  wended  to  ìns  quarte»  ; 
and,  above  ali,  to  beware  of  the  womankuKLT 

The  veteran  was  indìgnant  at  the  ìnamu»- 
tion,  as  he  of  course  understood  it.  But  the 
prior  did  not  wait  for  eìther  Latour^s  questuili 
or  resentment,  hìs  object  beìng  to  make  the 
soldìer  cautious  of  the  approach  of  one  in  s 
female  garb,  and  caring  not  whether  such  cau- 
tion  was  produced  by  fear  or  offended  dignìty. . 
The  grenadìer  set  off  hurt,  and  muttering^ 
^^  Thmks  he,  that  the  scum  of  his  piazzas  can 
offer  any  allurement  to  me, — the  sensual  firiar. 
I  could  have  remmded  hìm,  when  he  so  address- 
ed  me,  by  a  blow  upon  the  shaven  crown.  But 
he  chaunts  Flaccus,  the  rogne,  as  if  it  vere  hia 
missal  ;  and  so  I  forgive  him. 

Thus  solìloquizing,  the  veteran  entered  the 
Piazza  Navona,  an  oblong  square,  a  place 
which  serves  as  a  kind  of  vegetable  market  to 
the  Romans.  Tovards  evening  the  stalls  cf 
herb-venders  disappear,  and  fish-fiiers  and 
mountebanks,  with  a  crowd  of  idlers,  throng  in 
their  stead.    At  present,  howcTer,  the  piazza 
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ingiilsily  stili  and  empty,  both  of 
popahUKni.  The  amdles  of  the  many 
taUes  £d  not  glimmer  as  they  were 
.  Latour,  who  knew  the  place,  which 
al  lesort  of  his  comrades,  paused  to 
od  him,  and  assine  himself  that  he 
Qiataken  the  road.  Whilst  he  was 
igaround  hhn,  two  females  approach- 
he  opposite  side  of  the  piaiza,  as  if 
by  the  soldier^s  mardal  fonn.  But 
n  whose  resentment  the  Piior''8  inju- 
;  was  stili  rankling,  strode  instantly 
iving  off  with  bis  sword,  which, 
rescued  it  firom  the  monks,  he  held 
hìs  hand,  the  damsels,  who  seem- 
as  of  his  acquaintance.  They  dici 
t,  however,  for  his  ungallant  ges- 
approached,  enticing  the  Sigjwr 
ì  to  coUoquy.  Latour  stili  proceed- 
way;  when  one  of  his  pursuer's  plac- 
[f  between  him  and  the  Street  lead- 
Le  Pantheon,  whilst  the  other  drew 
),  on  the  opposite  side.     At  any  other 
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:  other  fem&lc  figure,  who  had 
nwn  the  scabbard  ;  antt  Icaving  both 
xà  fbea  thus  prostrate,  Latour  sped 
Is  tlie  Pantheon  with  ali  the  actirit)'  of 
Kript,  arousìng,  in  a  fortunate  moment, 
^ost  too  late,  bis  supine  comiades  tn 

Utaai  had  scarcely  fled  fìrom  the  Piazza 
ona,  when  Fra  Diavolo,  with  bis  anned 
.-ession,  entered  it  at  a  hurried  pace  ;  nat 
norous — ^for  each  mouth  was  mule,  but  with 
mothered  and  fearfiil  murrauring.  ss  that 
swollen  and  unbroken  surges  rolling  to  the 
ore.    The  moon  rose  late  ujwn  thosc  nights  ; 
id  thus  carly  ìt  was  of  a  darkness  through 
hich   one's  way    should  bave  been    gropcd 
ven  abroad.     No  lamp  then  shed  its  innovat- 
ng  ray  upon  the  narmw  streets  of  Rome,  ex- 
cept  at  some  few  comers  whcre  images  of  the 
Madonna  were  erected.     But  the  Trasteve- 
rini, accustomed   to  the  labyrinths  of  their 
dark  city,  mshed  on  through  them,  dose  upon 
the  steps  of  Latour  D'Auvergne. 
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The  few  soldiers  that  could  muster  on  the 
first  alami,  presented  but  a  feeble  barrier  to 
the  redoubtable  column  of  Fra  Diavolo^ 
Their  feeble  line  of  bayonets  was  broken  in 
an  instant,  and  the  defenders,  who  were  not 
killed  and  trodden  down,  were  home  back  upon 
the  Pantheon,  .like  floating  weeds  into  the 
ocean  from  the  embouchure  of  an  impetuous 
river. — ^As  Duvivier  had  foreseen  and  blamed^ 
there  was  not  a  single  spot  of  vantage-ground 
thronghout  the  whole  space  occupied  by  the 
troops  ;  and  it  was  not  until  they  were  driven 
to  the  other  side  of  the  Corso  that  the  Frendi 
could  make  any  stand  against  their  enemies. 
The  insurgent  of&cers,  moreover,  were  sepa- 
rated  from  their  soldiers,  and  endosed  in  the 
Pantheon,  which  was  surrounded  by  the  Tras- 
teverini, and  defended  with  dif&culty  against 
their  continued  attempts  to  force  it.  The 
palace  of  the  Monte  Citorio,  then  occupied  by 
the  police  and  part  of  a  regiment,  was,  with 
the  exception  of  the  Pantheon,  the  only  post 
south  of  the  Corso  which  the  Trasteverini  did 
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inttycany.    There wm,  of  ooune,  no 

given,  and  ali  the  straggling  soldien 

:aped  the  ox-spears,  which  bore  down 

lem  in  the  fiist  charge,  were  summarily 

ihed  with  the  stiletto.  ThedarknesSySur- 

and  dispenion,  added  to  the  horron  of 

mage;  and  it  was  impossible  to  dÌBcover 

itely,  or  to  ascertain  who  or  how  numer- 

tight  be  the  midnight  insuigents.    On  the 

f  the  Quìrìnal,  however,  the  PianasCo* 

and  Sciarla,  in  the  Trasteverini  were  ef- 

illy  checked;  and  from  the  brìsk  fire  that 

ipened  upon  them,  whenever  they  ven- 

an  attack  up  those  narrow  defiles,  they 

compelled  ^t  length,  after  a  combat  of 

1,  to  give  up  the  hopes  of  forcing  the 

:h  in  their  new  position. 

iYÌYÌer,upon  whose  vigilant  ear  the  tumult 

not  unexpected,  was  aroused  upon  its 

.larm.    He  sprung  up  firom  a  couch  where 

id  thrown  himself,  to  painiul  and  per- 

d  reflections — ^not  repose  ;  and  snatching 

s  arms,  hastened  to  the  dpor  of  his  apart- 
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ment  It  was  fiuit  In  vain  he  struck  and 
stniggled:  no  egress  could  be  80  obtained. 
Dayìvier  shouted:  Walter  answered.  The 
Major  was  free  ;  and  the  utmost  endeavoon 
ci  hoth  officers  weie  exerted  upon  the  door— 
but  m  vain.  A  passage  was  not  to  be  fbroed; 
bnt  the  din  occasioned  by  their  attempts 
pealed  through  the  pahice,  and  at  kngth 
brought  Domenico  forth,  who,  very  coolly  tak- 
ìi^  the  key  from  bis  pocket,  unlocked  the 
door,  and  gave  liberty  to  the  ColoneL 

<^  How  is  this,  sirrah  ?^  said  the  latter. 
But  the  old  domestic  only  answered  the  fiil- 
minating  demand  by  a  shrug.  *^  Who  bade 
thee  do  this?^  continued  Duvivier,pullingthe 
man  apart,  for  he  more  than  suspected  whence 
such  ofiiciousness  proceeded. 

^^  The  Prince  commanded  that  you  should 
be  kept  quiet  and  undisturbed.'*^ 

"The  Prince — ^indeed;  and effectualmeans 
jrou  took  to  obey  his  highness." 

"  It  proceeded  firom  pure  good  will  to  you, 
signor  stranger.^ 


mot  tt  Bo 
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i  Bot,"  Mid  U)e  Colone),  u  be 
burkled  on  some  necnsar)-  scmutre- 
J  "  and  of  pure  good  will  you  wouid 
te  trom  succourÌDg  my  comndc§.^ 
tae  brings  not  succoor  to  the  many,  hi» 
ICS  with  them." 

àbrewd  that,  but  not  cfiivalrous,  Master 
lenìco.  Give  me  yon  sabre.  You  nevcr 
Tasso." 

Not  resd,  mayhap,""  quoth  the  domestic. 
od  yet  I  can  safely  hosst  to  know  everj- 
MA  of  the  GeruBalemme  better  than  hv 
0  asks  tbiK  question.'" 

"  Then  thou  knowest,  that  a  tiingle  Pala- 
li,  Orlando,  couid   rout  a   whole  army  of 
aracens,  trausfìxuig  intìdels  upon  hìs  xpear. 
s  thou  would'st  put  &c^  upon  a  spit,  Du- 
nenico.*' 

"  Ma  noi  altri  Tion  siamo  Turchi,  we  are 
nor  Turks,  nor  Saracens,""  «goined  the  nettied 
Roman. 

"  Ha  !  you  take  it  to  yourself,  do  you — you 
rebe!  rascal  ?" 


256  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

<<  We  do  but  imitate  our  conq  our  viò- 
ters,  I  would  say.^ 

^^  It  may  surely  please  thy  guardian  saìnt 
that  I  shall  live  to  hang  thee,^  said  the  Colo- 
nel,  as  he  hurried  out. 

^^  St.  Domenico  grant  that  you  may,^  said 
the  old  man,  more  seriously  ;  ^^  I  should  be 
less  missed,  I  trow,  in  the  ho\^  of  the  Co- 
lonna.^ 

Duvivier  tumed,  -and  looked  fixedly  on  the 
grey-haired  domestic.  fiut  the  shouts  of  the 
Trasteverini  arose  louder  and  nearer  ;  and  he 
hurri^  off,  calling  upon  his  men  to  fbllow« 
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CHAPTER  X. 

[DB  lOCNMtl  6  raiiOB  UTtVO 

«MI  tal  Tìrtà  ritelieo  dnpprtkH 
3ie  Min  al  Tcntre  nio  oltripiira. 
MDgne  il  fimne  parerà  a  redeflo 
AqpicB  d'uomini,  e  d'anni,  e  di  etwwfj^ 
OMliiti  sotto  al  Galileo  coltello, 
jai  gì*  Italian  laadorao  andagl»— '* 


Coloima  palace  occupies  one  corner 
square  or  piazza  of  the  Holy  Apostles. 
;  corner  opposed  to  this  Duvìvìer  found 
ely  routed  comrades,  standing  finn  a- 
the  swarms  of  fanatic  Romans  that 
firom  time  to  time  upon  their  fire  and 
its,  with  a  courage  worthy  of  ancient 

In  the  huddled  ranks  of  the  French 
)t  a  single  ofiicer  to  be  found.  The 
K)n  stili  contained  them;    ivhilst  the 
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command  had  devolved  on  one  well  worthy  to 
hold,  and  able  to  Bupport  ìt  on — ^Latour  D^- 
Auvergne.  Duvivìer  soon  made  his  way  to 
where  the  veteran  stood  in  the  foremost  rank 
aivaitmg  a  firesh  onset.  It  carne  with  a  des- 
perate yell,  soon  ningied  wkh  a  volley  fipom 
the  soldiers,  after  which  there  was  a  dash 
of  weapons  for  the  space  of  a  minute,  and  the 
retreating  steps  of  the  Romans  told  that  the 
attack  had  once  more  fiiiled. 

Aftier  several  repetitions  of  this  kind,  which 
seemed  productive  of  little,  except  the  adding 
of  four  or  five  peasants  each  time  to  the  heap 
of  dead  that  lay  before  the  Frencfa  positkm, 
the  impatience  of  Duvivier  began  to  mamfest 
itself.  As  eac9i  cfaarge  dìed  away,  and  die 
enemy  retreated,  he  urged  Latonr  to  lead  the 
troops  instantly  in  pnrsuit, — ^nay,  he  even  cn- 
deavoured  himself  virtually  to  supersede  L»- 
tour  in  the  command  tacitly  conferred,  by 
inciting  the  soldiers  to  foUow  him.  But  as 
they  looked,  and  beheld  their  veteran  comrade 
immovable,  they  totally  disregarded  the  ex- 
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^_^iheyc«me^     ,  «ndfor  two 
^Wtthem«^«^Fe^  rf 

^tìiedasB      ^ ^^^  they  go,  »»* 
^  ^  them .  ^  ^^  ^je 

*y  ^*^^        «««  "  cried  tbe  impet- 

o\d  I  tól^e  a  bug 

^of  apl^y*^"'^--*;^  aliare injeoP»^^- 
^,baeo^,o«xcomTade8,a 
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HmgjamrìmfmÈfetMs  youwìD,  Latour; 
be  coBmaiid    If  yalmir  don- 
■adf  vidi  tnfla  §at  its  rew aid^  ^às  tbat 
thooe  WÈtae  tokens  of  its  warth  more 
adbatatiil  pgymqit     Bmkaiidnbaocb 
die  liuiiii  of  the  modem  world,  bsobleS) 
caD  dicB  in  yoor  imrerted  pride  ;  so 
the  har  lofa  Imibley  yeC  ambitkmed  hy 
At  Iksn»  of  die  land  we  tiead.^ 

^  Talk  MI  of  tlma,^  said  Latour,  shodced 
OBI  wffnmA  to  a  comparison  between 

Takyar,  ^  they  taof^ 
wmti^  4m  odicr  prindples.^ 
'^lV«e^dhcTsoii^itiio  trimnplis,  nor  can- 
v«siedftr 


*^Am1  Laioiir  D' AuTdgiiey  were  two  ex- 
c^fdMK.  aad  ÙKsnSxe  wfll  be  finemost  on  the 
|«lj<eoflàsloiTr 

"''A  UasplmMiis  and  bartMurous  appraxU 
wàtMak"**  «aid  Laiour,  oooDy  presentmg  bis 
y«^*^  ad  he  spoke,  and  firing  at  the  approach- 
ii^  ««HaT.    The  chaige  tbal  followed  was  a 
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/ne;  many  of  the  Romans  prened 

le  bayonets  of  their  enemìes  ;  and 

MÌHj,  who  had  singled  out  the  leader- 

5  cf  Latour,  as  an  especial  antago- 

after  a  short  stroggle,    mortally 

i  by  the  veteran. 

mìlitary  glory  of  the  Roman  heroes,^ 
oor,  continuìng  the  converaation  as 
y  of  hìs  foe  fell  firom  his  bayonet, 
le  attack  ebbed  as  before,  ^^  was  but 
y  to  their  moral  grandeur  ;  they  were 
>f  something  more  than  wielding  sword 
UT,  or  than  even  the  etat  majorahip  of 
r  military  evolutions.  Cato,  Scipio, 
tar  were  soldiers  ;  but  how  little  is  mere 
lip  in  the  mass  of  their  characters, — 
sir,  the  leamed,  the  eloquent   Cae- 

•  the  love  of  God,  and  that  of  France  !'' 
^uvivier,  more  alarmed  at  Latour^s 
than  at  ali  the  force  of  Fra  Diavolo, 
pursue  and  rout  these  wild  peasants.^ 
ace  !  I  say,  again.  You  youths  always 
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dcite  an  oUnuui  toaigoBUBt;  9uàna>9oanm 
mhebkh  fama  Ùiae  joa  I»ve  hìiii.^ 

^^Nay^  my  de«r  Latair,  ìs  thi»»  tìne  tm  jh 
aigamenl?^ 

««Averypioper  tim^when  «soldjierstanii 
to  his  anns  but  once  in  the  five  minutes,  aad 
war  oomes  lìke  an  intermìttept  fie^eiv  taWLìsp 
tbe  weaiy  infeervals  irìftk  lalianal  coiPMnie.^ 

^'  Wdl,  be  zadcmalfor  once,  to  tke  pncpote, 
and  Ictus  advanee  npon  these  nriBanii,  afrthay 
acatter  in  letceat.^ 

<<What!  leave  our  defila  our  koe^  a» 
ThnmuqpflcB^  and  ìssue  finrdL  int»  tlaa  6oi«i^ 
to  be  flanked  and  tcodden  don»  by  thoae  la» 
gions  of  hfiB  lei  loose?^ 

^^  H I  coiild  mustev  mj  mocmted  TOffouaat^^ 
said  DuTÌTÌer,  ^^  I  would  shew  Aee  how 
horsemen  put  an  end  to  strife.'" 

^'  They  are  exccHentand  luefid  troope^wlien 
tfaey  bave  a  mass  of  mfentry  to^  vttteair  ba- 
hind  and  rally  ;  imi  of  vhafe  usa*  tkejBi  caqid 
boiin  thìa  glimmering  Hghft  ì»  beyaad  my  mi- 

)na'^ 
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•rould  at  kistahow  thee  the  way  to 
poritiops  we  luiTe  lost^ 
,  jaa  wìU  noi  stir  me  fipom  this  te- 
st leest  till  daylight  (^immen,  by 
it  or  eEshortatioii— 


I  •• 


toni  et  tBUtonn  propositi  tuiud^ 

your  Latm,  Latour,  and  use  your 
eie  they  come  agaìn.^ 
aetheydìd,  in  thicker  phalanx,  and 
B  eveamoare  strenuous  and  daiìng 
j. 

s  the  hail-shower  at  the  dose  of  the 
ied  Latour  ;  ^^  I  know  it.  Stand 
boys  !  we  shall  have  £ùr  and  easy 
len  it  blows  off.'' 

few  yaids  in  advance  of  the 
diers,  an  effigy  of  the  Madonna,  en- 
glass  and  gilding,  adomed  the  end 
lalace,  and  was  placed  there  by  the 
irietor,  no  doubt  more  for  the  pur- 
Fending  his  precincts  firom  filth  and 
lan  fiom  any  feeling  of  devotion. 
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Beneath  this,  but  two  months  silice,  the  Sam^ 
buUari,  or  Calabrian  bag*pipers,  had  squeexed 
forth  for  hours  together  their  mountain  hymns 
in  bonour  of  the  Nativity — the  anniversaiy  a£ 
which  they  travelled  to  Rome  in  order  to  cele» 
brate.     For  their  accommodation  and  that  of 
other  devout  persons,  and  also  in  honour  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin,  a  lamp  was  susp^ided 
befbre  the  framed  image,  serving  the  doublé 
purpoee  of  lighting  ber  votaries  and  afiPordìng 
intense  to  ber  ; — for  be  it  known,  that  in  the 
opinions  of  the  Roman  Christian,  the  nostrils 
of  the  Madonna,  and  ali  the  sisterhood  and 
brotherhood  of  the  calendar,  are  supposed  to 
be  equally  gratified  by  the  odour  of  buming  fiit 
and  oil,  as  were  wont  to  be  those  of  their  pre-> 
decessors,   Cybele,  Jupiter,  and  the  inhabi- 
tants  of   Olympus.    No  new  saint  can  be 
created  or  elected  without  a  majorat  of  oil 
being  secured  to  bis  shrine  ;  nor  can  the  vow 
of  a  firail  sinner  ever  be  supposed  to  reach  the 
tnterceding  Virgin,  unless  the  glimmer  of  a 
ff  candle  light  it  on  its  way  to  heaven.  * 
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mp  of  the  present  soenes,  howerer, 

'  it8  tiny  ray  upon  hunyìng  groiqit 

est  hom  those  acciutomed  to  duster 

Suspended  high  above  the  heads 

ombatsiits,  ìt  escaped  both  spear  and 

waa  allowed  to  remain  by  the  French 
emently  waming  them  of  the  enemies" 
;h,  and  waa  respected  by  these  ene- 
t»m  a  prìnciple  less  selfish  and  more 
Thus  the  Madonna  herself  was  ren- 
ipectatress  of  a  combat  in  which  she 
lot  be  said  to  be  less  interested  than 
prho  mingled  in  it.  The  Romana 
t  at  least  that  she  ougbt  to  be  so  >  and, 
Dgly,  many  a  glance  was  directed  to 
ige,  in  expectation  that  it  would  endue 
ith  life,  and  either  descend  to  join  the 

assaìlants,  or  at  least  cheer  them  on 
od.  The  obstinate  immobility  of  the 
lamped  consideTably  the  ardour  of  the 
aerini  ;  and  Fra  Diavolo  had  few  hopes 
ging  them  mach  oftener  or  with  more 
\o  the  charge.  He  bethought  him, 
T,  that  a  miracle  might  prove  no  bad 

I.  Il 
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mìlitaiy  mancEuvre  ;  and,  accordingly,  he  des- 
patched  a  tmsty  and  not  over-devoat  emissaij 
to  introduce  hìmself  ìnto  the  neighboanng 
pakce,  and  insinuate,  through  the  walI  ìf  ne- 
cessary,  with  an  iron  bar,  his  wish  to  the  Ma- 
donna, that  she  would  bestir  herself. 

Allowing  a  suffident  intenral  of  breathing- 
time  to  ehipse,  the  Fra  marshalled  his  reluct- 
ant  soldiers,  exhorted  them  to  make  one  more 
effort,  and  asserted  that  he  himself  had  receiv- 
ed  a  cheering  smile  firom  the  image  when  he 
had  lately  passed  it  in  retreat.  Urged  by 
their  leader^s  eloquence,  the  Trasteverini  ad- 
vanced  once  more  to  the  charge,  certainly  with 
steps  neither  rapid  nor  finn  ;  when,  to  their 
astonished  eyes,  the  figure  of  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin appeared  in  motion,  and  protruding  itself 
from  the  wall. 

"  Ah!  la  bonne  Vierge,  voilà  qu'elle ment^ 
exclaimed  a  French  soldier,  without  more  as- 
tonìshment. 

<<  Jam  redìt  et  vii^o.** 

muttered  Latour. 

The  Romans  saw  no  more  than  the  first 
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*  Amr  MCnd  imifllB.      ClOBIIff  tlMÌr 

'^""^     """O  o     -     -   - 

diay  fli]|^  noi  oAnd  the  hol j  pie- 
licir  hmHBolj  aDj  bj  too  dote  oon* 
ly  diay  railied  iipoii  the  Frendi» 
I  end  nifiniete  ;  cnden  end  bold 
CI  dMj  oTCsdeeped  the  bejooeti» 
Boqget  thcn  withonft  enat  opoiiiig 
idi  ;  jnd  thoof^  the  gneler  immber 
rtanteneous  deeth,  yet  the  lest  ino» 
dhliiriiing  the  hitherto  impcrtnibe^ 
of  the  Frendi,  end  in  gn^pling 
hf  in  dose  combat  with  their  ene- 
t»  withoat  reaenre  or  support  of  eny 
M  impossible  for  the  undiidplined 

0  take  advantage  of  their  alig^t  sue- 
leìr  last  desperate  efibrt,  as  well  as 
e  which  produced  it,  senred  but  to 

higher  the  bulwark  of  the  dead; 
sngth  reduced  to  a  few  stout  and 
;  oombatants,  these  retiied  fipom  the 
inks,  where  they  had  brought  and 

1  in  final  and  irretrievabte  retreat. 
st  those  who  fled, 

**  Tbough  with  unflyiog  hce" 
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was  the  sturdy  Fra  hìmself,  gnashìng  hìs  teetb 
and  agitating  ina  poniard  in  air;  fi>r  he  seem- 
ed  to  have  discharged  or  lost  every  other  we»- 
pon.  His  stout  form,  cord  cmcture,  and 
fUar^s  gown,  well  known  in  the  combat  to 
tho8e  who  survived  the  encounter  with  them, 
attracted  the  martial  and  vengeful  ardoor  of 
many — ^amongst  others,  of  Duvivier.  None 
but  the  Colonel,  however,  dared  to  disobey 
the  strict  injimctions  of  Latour,  who  8till  ad- 
hered  firmly  to  hÌ8  determination  of  holding 
his  present  position.  Duyiyier,  thereforey 
sprung  alone  from  the  formìng  ranks  of  his 
Gomrades,  and  rushed  upon  the  retreating  j&iar, 
who,  in  a  lion^s  flight,  covered  the  retreat  of 
his  men. 

There  was  little  parley  betwixt  them,  a 
thrust  of  Duvivier^s  sabre,  parried  most  adroit- 
ly  by  the  stiletto  of  the  Fra,  being  the  first 
salutation  that  passed.  The  friar,  unarmed 
as  he  might  be  considered,  stili  retired  from  a 
repetition  of  this  ;  and  Duviyier,  had  he  not 
been  of  this  unchivalrous  century,  would  have 
scomed  to  continue  a  combat  seemingly  so 
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;  tmt  he,  periuqpB,  tbought  the  fri- 

{  stiletto,  particulirly  in  the  hands 

Ided  it,  as  perfectly  equal  to  cope  with 

fexy  bat  mcnre  unwieldy  weapon  ;  and 

»8ed  on  to  bestow  another  blow  upon 

der  of  the  TrasteverinL     The  Fra, 

ìng  that  dose  combat  with  Uà  youthful 

»  mnflcular  adversary  would  be  bis  best 

of  conquest,  halted  suddenly,  and  nish- 

on  the  Colonel  with  a  tìger^s  sprìng. 

ood  sword,  however,  had  done  its  duty 

9  ere  the  grapple  took  place  ;  and  had 

ire  and  bloody  the  right  shoulder  of 

ar,  who  stili — ^his  stiletto  finn  betwìxt 

eth — seized  a  wrestler^s  hold  that  pre- 

.  ali  fiirther  use  of  the  young  soldier^s 

In  this  struggle,  during  which  the 

mdeavoured  to  overthrow  bis  antagon- 

it  in  vain,  the  activity  of  the  Frcnch- 

afSing  the  superior  force  of  the  Italian; 

tter  retreated  towards   bis  party,   till, 

ng  an  opportunity  of  frecly  using  bis 

ere  bis  intent  could  be  interrupted  he 

m3 
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seùed  the  stiletto  freon  bis  mouth,  and»  v^ 
tiimìng  woimd  for  wound,  struck  Duvivier. 
The  blow  was  aimed  at  the  side  of  the  neck, 
an  Italian  stroke  ;  but  it  erred,  and  was  net 
mortai  ;  whiLst  Latour  D^Auvergne  arriyed  m 
time  to  stay  the  brigand^s  hand,  and  wrest  the 
stiletto  from  it  ere  he  could  aim  a  second 
stroke.  Escape  even  was  cut  off,  as  well  as  ccm- 
quest  denied  him  ;  for,  powerfìil  as  was  the 
brigand,  he  was  held  firm  and  harmless  in  the 
grasp  of  the  gigantic  grenadier,  till  properly 
tecured.  The  wounded  Colonel  was  home, 
by  the  order  of  Latour,  back  to  bis  quarters, 
not  far  distant  ;  and  the  redoubted  leader  of 
the  Trasteverini,  bound,  hand  and  foot,  with 
bis  own  monastic  cincture,  was  dragged  to  the 
rear  of  the  French  position. 

"  Come  along,  my  Capuchin  Colonel,^ 
cried  the  French,  as  they  dragged  the  finar 
along.  ^^  Sacristief  if  the  fellow  doth  not 
wear  both  epaulettes  upon  bis  chin  !^ 

"  If  it  were  not  for  the  glimmer  of  your 
lamp,^  said  bis  comrade,  ^^  I  know  not  how 


YITTOftlA  COLONNA.  ^Jl 

we  sbould  guide  ounelves  through  this  hesp 
«fdead.'' 

^<  Ah  idle  torcb,^  said  the  Fra,  with  a  gnu, 
^  to  wait  theie  after  his  lady  has  departed.^ 

<^  Trae,  so  she  hath;  and  whither  hath 
her  ladyship  flown  ?^ 

^^  She  hath  tumed  firom  thee  the  light  of 
ker  blessed  countenance,^  said  the  friar. 

^^  And  to  the  discomfiture  of  my  shin,^  re^ 
jamed  the  soldier,  as  he  struck  his  foot  through 
the  fallen  glass,  and  scratched  hìmself  amongst 
the  roins  which  the  Fra^s  emissary  had  push- 
ed  down  from  the  walls  of  the  palace. 

The  captive  was  soon  secured — ^the  wound- 
ed  home  off,  whilst  the  rest  stood  in  their 
ranks  for  the  reception  of  any  fresh  attack  ; 
but  none  appearcd.  Themselvcs  routed  on  this 
as  on  other  points,  their  leader  a  prisoner,  the 
Trasteverini,  towards  the  approach  of  mom- 
ing,  ceased  altogether  from  incommoding  the 
French  on  the  other  side  of  the  Corso  ;  and 
thus  despairing  of  ultimate  success,  they  re- 
solved  to  make  the  best  use  of  the  time  and 
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cefB  thst  were  firee,  were  of  coirne  forgotten  in 
the  common  danger;  «ndDallemagne^assuming 
the  command  without  opposition,  took  the  fit 
measures  for  routing  and  takìng  vengeance  up- 
en  the  peasant  band,  whìch  had  so  nearly  put  an 
emd,  for  the  time,  to  the  philanthropic  inten- 
tions  of  the  French  towards  their  Holy  City. 
Murat  was  ordered  to  muster  the  cavalry  in 
the  Piazza  Colonna,  whilst  the  infantry,  fonn- 
ing  on  the  Quirinale  moved  in  column  down 
the  Vìa  de  Muratti,  and  aerosa  the  Corso  to 
relieve  the  Pantheon. 

The  orders  of  the  General  were  forthwith 
and  with  facìlity  carried  into  effect.  The 
straggling  Trasteverini  made  little  or  no  re- 
sistance,  and  those  who  had  net  fled  upon  the 
first  alarm  of  rcaction  on  the  part  of  the 
French,  were  pursued  and  sabred  by  Murat  and 
hismoonted  troops  from  the  Pantheon  and  the 
Piazza  Navona  to  the  bridge  of  St.  Angelo, 
and  the  Place  of  St.  Peter's.  At  the  Lunga- 
ra  gate,  the  Ponte  Sisto,  and  the  entrances  to 
the  Trastevere,    its  discomfited  inhabitants 


^4  irurtQBXJL  oaojcfSSA. 

endiaivuureil  tt>  malkit  a  sland,  bot  ìneffisdiul* 
ly.  Angoccl  bf  the  aanpoKy  deferta  nd 
lofses  of  die  fwrtlag  nght,  die  FiCBcii 


ed  by  fwigrjiiice;  and  dbe  aiiii  had  noi  bf 
two  luNiii  beco  gOdmg  dbe  loftj  pìmuides  of 
ScPeta's,  whcn  dbe  FicBcli  bad  deared  tbe 
cìtf  of  aU  dicb  open  and  aoMd  encBuet. 

AmoDgBt  ihoee  wbo  ptcned  upoD  tbe  ie> 
tieatii^  Bomam  widi  iiny,  and  obejed  ali 
tbe  commands  of  Grcncral  DaDem^pM,  wìth 
tbe  nUnoet  abaìty  and  obedknce,  weie  the 
insurgeiit  office»,  just  liberated  fiom  the  Pan- 
theon. Shanie,foirthebmiithun]8coiidiictand 
preposterons  clawicigm,  seìzed  upon  them,  and 
with  reason,  as  they  beheld  on  ali  sìdes  the 
dxeadful  eifects  of  their  measures  in  the  late 
defeat  and  slaughter  of  so  many  of  their  cam- 
rades.  Ali  their  indignation,  as  sons  of  liber- 
ty, had  subsided,  whilst  their  feelings,  aa 
Frenchmen  and  French  soldiers,  were  aroused 
to  wipe  away  at  once  the  stain  of  their  rebeU 
lion,  and  of  the  disasters  which  it  had  caused. 
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Bven  Latour  and  the  bayonets  of  bis  undeco- 
ated  comrades  were  left  far  behind  by  the 
leal  of  their  officers  ;  and  the  veteran  saw,  in 
his  conduct,  fresh  matter  for  the  contempt 
which  he  entertained  for  hÌ8  nominai  superiors 
mmìlitary  rank. 

The  quarter  of  Trastevero  wa8  given  up  to 
plunder,  or  rather  to  the  vengeance  of  the 
troops  ;  for  there  could  be  found  little  in  the 
lioveb  of  its  humble  inhabitants  to  tempt  the 
ciqndity  of  the  conquerors  of  Italy.  Latour, 
who  disdained  to  wreak  vengeance,  a  feeling 
indeed  he  was  incapable  of,  on  the  walls  or  the 
mretched  gamishing  of  a  hut,  tranquilly  a- 
waited  &esh  commands  for  fìirther  action,  when 
Oeneral  Dallemagne  happened  to  approach. 

"  What  have  we  ali  left  to  do  now,  La- 
tour,  save  retuming  to  the  Quirìnal  ?^  said  the 
General,  seeking  to  ascertaìn  if  the  soldiers 
were  willing  to  return  to  the  ancient  quarters 
which  they  had  held  previous  to  the  mutiny. 

"  How  Comes  it,  Citizen-General,  that  you 
ask  such  a  question  of  an  humble  volunteer 
like  myself  ?  I  but  obey.'^ 
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^^  Yes,  and  like  woman  in  obedience  mie.'* 

^^  Do  you  suppose  me  then  Omphdie  in  die 
accoutrements  of  Hercules  ?^  said  Latoor^  €£> 
fended  at  what  he  would  bave  called  a  most 
injurious  approximation. 

^^  No,  in  truth,  forgive  a  soldier's  attempi 
at  similitudes.  The  anns  of  Hercules  bave 
just  proved  themselres  in  the  hands  of  their 
proper  owner.  But  why  do  we  bandy  word»— 
bas  there  not  been  blood  enough  ?^ 

^^  Enough,  ay,  more  than  enougb  to  danm 
for  ever  the  pemicious  obstinacy  of  a  conrupt 
and  avaridous  commander.^ 

"  How  ?" 

^*  The  giving  up  to  justice  of  one  guilty 
robber,  one  of  these  eoncussianaire»^  as  an  ex- 
ampie,  would  bave  spared  the  lives  of  hun- 
dreds  of  our  gallant  comrades." 

^^  Then,  Latour,  you  make  condition» — yoù 
alone,  of  ali — fcnr  I  see  not  cme  of  any  rank, 
who  is  not  ready  to  march  wben  and  where 
th^  general  may  command  them." 

''  Tbey  bave  sboulder-knots  and  emhroideiy 
GcUeness,"  said  Latoisr  ;  *'  and  may 
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gìve  up  the  cause  info  which  they  forced  so 

many  ignoraiit  ccMmrades  to  risk  their  lives  and 

honoiiTS,  with  the  same  caprice  they  entered  it 

Bnt  we^  whose  honoors  beat  withìn,  and  are 

not  tacked  without  onr  jackets,  cannot  so  per- 

mh  worthy  mothres  to  vanìsh  firom  before  us 

and  be  forgotten.    Nor  can  this  msunrection, 

the  bnint  of  which  hath  fiillen  upon  us  soU 

diers,  make  us  fiirget  hoir  it  was  proToked  by 

the  rapadty  of  dvilians,  whose  fingers  bave 

not  bled  finr  it  or  suffered.      Our  late  defeat 

may  reconcile  our  of&cers  to  fiirther  shame; 

I  promise  you,  General,  that,  on  the  contrary, 

it  does  but  awake  our  vigilance.^ 

<<  Then  what  would  you,  Latour— for  tinte 
Ì8  predous  ?" 

<^  The  prosecution  of  Carrier,  the  robber, 
and  bis  brother  commissarìes." 

<<  This  was  but  what  I  myself  intended," 
said  the  concìliadng  Dallemagne. 

"Comrades,  to  the  Quirinal!''  cried  the 
Stentorian  voice  of  Latour  D'Auvergne. 

His  comrades  obeyed;  and  after  tranquil- 

VOL.  I.  N 
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lizing  the  city  at  the  point  of  the  bayoHet, 
soldiers  and  oilicers  retumed  to  their  ancient 
quarters,  the  fonner  relyìng  upon  the  pro- 
mise made  by  Dallemagne  to  Latour,  and 
the  latter  ashamed  that  an  inferior  comrade 
should  have  taken  upon  him  to  accomplish 
what  they  had  vainly  and  unfortunately  at- 
tempted  without  success. 

As  tidings  soon  reached  the  city,  that  the 
insurrection  was  general  throughout  the  Ro- 
magna, especially  upon  its  southern  border^ 
Velletri,  Terracina,  and  the  mountain  haunts 
to  the  cast  of  these  places,  Murat  was  des- 
patched  with  ali  the  force  that  could  be  spared, 
principally  cavalry,  to  quell  the  popular  move- 
ment.  And  the  duty  intrusted  to  him,  we 
may  here  state,  that  gallant  officer  completely 
fìilfilled,  routing  the  rebels,and  subduing  them 
even  in  their  mountain  villages. 

END  OF  VOLUME  FIEST. 


JOHN  JOHNSTOME,   FRINTEB. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

'<  Arma  Timmque  cano.** 

ViEOlL. 

FoR  many  weeks  ensuing,  General  Dalie- 
magne  was  engaged  in  the  task  of  padfication, 
and  in  organizing  the  new  Roman  goyemment. 
In  these  occupations  he  was  first  interrupted 
by  the  sudden  return  of  Massena,  proclaiming, 
as  he  entered  the  city,  that  he  had  not  resign- 
ed  ;  but  the  proclamation  of  the  late  general 
was  instantly  tom  down,  himself  slighted, 
welcomed  with  no  honours,  and  treated  by  ali 
with  so  much  contempt  that  he  lay  for  many 
days,  as  the  documents  of  those  times  inform 
US,  in  a  passionate  and  bilious  fever,  caused 

VOL.  II.  A 
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by  bis  disappointment  and  rage.  As  soon 
as  he  could  rise,  he  agam  took  his  departure 
firom  Rome,  not  wìthout  the  fìirther  annoy- 
ance  of  leaming  that,  during  his  slìghted  and 
aknost  unknown  stay,  his  friend  Dallemagne 
had  installed  the  Roman  senate  in  the  Capito!, 
with  a  pomp  and  ceremony  that  rivalled  the 
planting  of  the  tree  of  liberty  by  Berthier. 
His  speech  to  the  senate  too  rivalled  Berthier''s 
address  ;  the  one  had  invoked  the  manes  of 
Cato  and  Hortensius,  the  other,  in  order  tobe 
equally  classic  and  originai,  exclaimed,  ^  Om- 
bres  des  Emiles  et  de»  Seipionsj  appaile» 

V0U8  r  &c. 

A  tribimate  of  seventy-two  members  was 
at  the  same  time  established;  the  number 
of  senatore  amounted  to  thirty-two.f  The 
form  of  ali  decrees  ran  thus: — ^  The  S»» 
nate,  adopting  the  lecommendatìon  of  the 
Tribunato,  déciees,^  Sea  and  as  the  Tribi»* 

f  It  may  be  amining,  for  comparison-sake,  to  note  down,  tiiat 
tteamilrid  pajr  of  a  Contili  was 6460  seudi,  tìiat  of  a  wena^bot  or 
tribune  516  scudi,  and  that  of  a  grand  iEdile  or  Praetor  480 
scudi. 
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Ulte  adapted  in  tum  the  recommencUition 
of  the  French  commander,  the  extent  of 
Roman  liberty,  in  the  year  seventeen  hundred 
and  nìnety-eight,  may  he  ascertained  without 
mnch  trouble  or  nicety  of  calciQation. 

The  first  object  of  General  Dallemagne's 
care,  after  the  installation  of  the  goyemment, 
was  to  keep  his  promise  with  Latour  ;  Carrier, 
the  principal  concussionaire,  attached  to  the 
staff  of  General  Cervoni,  was  given  up  to  he 
tiìed  by  a  military   commission.     Evidence 
coold  not  be  wanting  ;  and  as  the  despoiled 
Romans  flocked  in  crowds  to  bear  testimony 
and  demand  restitution,  he  was  fully  convicted 
of  the  robberies,  in  which  ali  his  civilian,  and 
not  a  few  of  his  military  comrades  had  joined. 
In  vain  Massena  endearoured  to  interfere  and 
saye  the  life  of  his  accomplice,  by  menaces  sent 
from  his  retirement  to  ali  in  command  and  in- 
floence  at  Rome.     Carrier  was  shot  before  the 
assembled  army  in  the  Place  of  St.  Peter's, 
^^  a  just  victim,^  as  the  classic  members  of  the 
late  Pantheon  Committee  declared  him,  ^^  to 
the  offended  majesty  of  Rome.*" 
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A  great  many  of  the  higher  ranks  were  ar- 
rested  as  cognizant  and  accomplices  of  the  hite 
con^iracy.     None  of  the  cardìnals  were  left  at 
liberty  ;  many  of  them,   after  a  week^s  oon- 
finement  at  the  convent  of  the  CanvertUef 
were  despatched,  wìth  an  immense  number  of 
other   ecclesiastics,  to   Civita  Vecchia,  and 
thence  emfoarked  for  Corsica.     The  aged  pre- 
lates  of  the  Church  bore  their  misfortunes^for 
the  most  part,  with  serenity  and  patience.— 
Cardinal  Borgia,  amongst  others,  begged  fot 
his  last  opera  ere  he  departed.     It  is  a  strong 
characteristic  of  the  age,  that  the  sacro-sanctity 
of  the  Popedom  and  its  supporters  were  violat- 
ed  with  consequences  so  trifling  ;  and  that  even 
in  suffering  degradation  and  dethronement, 
bon  mota,  mingled  with  the  maledictions  which 
these  once  powerftil  ecclesiastics  flung  upon 
their  enemies. 

Amongst  other  steps  which  Dallemagne  and 
the  seven  consuls  took,  in  order  to  curb,  and 
guard  against  that  spirit  which  the  Romans 
had  of  late  so  unexpectedly  shewn,  wasthatc^ 
disarming  the  dtizens.     The  execution  of  this 
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was  an  invidious  and  disagreeabl^  task,  which 
the  French  general  wìshed  to  impose  on  the 
Roman  municipality  ;  and  the  municipality  in 
tum  preferred  thiowing  the  odium  upon  the 
French.  It  was,  however,  at  length  decided, 
that  a  consul,  accompanied  by  a  French  offi- 
cer,  should  perform  the  office  of  disarming  his 
fieilow-dtisens.  Each  consul  chose  a  quarter 
€Ì  the  city  throughout  which  his  part  of  the 
task  was  to  be  performed.  Bassi,  who  loved 
aot  the  prospect  of  blows  or  squabbles,  pre- 
ferred the  more  civilized  and  well-conducted 
i^ons  of  the  city  around  the  Capito!,  and  the 
upper  part  of  the  Corso  ;  whilst  his  wiser  breth- 
len  willingly  agreed  to  search  the  hovels  and 
&ce  the  anger  of  the  Trasteverini,  rather  than 
make  enemies  amongst  the  wealthy  and  trad* 
ing  citizens,  who  might  prove  very  obsequious 
to  authority  for  the  moment,  but  who  might 
'  also  cherish  very  vindictive  feelings  for  the 
future  against  him  who  was  the  agent  of  op-> 
pression. 
Upon  the  day  appointed,  accordingly,  the 
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Consul  Bassi,  wìth  a  sufficient  guard  of  bayon- 
ets  to  defend  bis  person  and  autbority,  in  case 
either  were  attempted  to  be  outraged  by  the 
peaceable  citìzens  whom  he  had  selected  to 
visit,  made  bis  appearance  in  the  Corso,  the 
fasces  and  otber  paraphemalia  of  bis  office 
not  forgotten.     Thus  arrayed,  be  commenoed 

• 

bis  searcb  in  the  domiciles  at  the  foot  of  the 
Capitol,  demanding  and  taking  ali  fire-anns, 
poniards,  and  otber  weapòns  of  offenee;  even 
a  spear  or  ox-goad  was  not  allowed  to  escape 
the  rigorous  levy  of  the  Consul,  who  remem- 
bered  the  bodily  perii  be  had  been  put  into  by 
the  ebarge  of  the  ox-berd,  on  that  day  wben 
Duvivier  and  bis  own  awkwardness  saved  bis 
consular  existence.  Notwitbstanding  bis  cun- 
ning  cboice  of  an  obsequious  quarter,  Bassi 
found  bis  task  a  perplexing  and  a  tedious  one, 
from  the  numerous  subdivisions  of  a  Roman 
tenement,  its  little  world  of  familìes  witbin  the 
samefour  walls,and  thelabyrintb  of  apartments 
opening  one  into  the  otber,  and  traversed  by 
galleries   and    corridors,  that  the  Consul  at 
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least  mìght  «pfonounce  as  *^  leading  to  no- 
thing.^  Noi  a  silvie  musket  or  fusìl  was  to 
he  fouiMl;  Ae  few  that  oiight  to  bave  been 
fordioQiiKmgy^vkig  hfBeaoL  secured  upon  the  first 
abuan  in  ca^s  and  dómneys^and  other  cmmii^ 
jiaces.  Bwm  was  actually  asbamed  boih  at  the 
fmtkssiiess  ^  his  own  consolar  errand,  wit- 
nessed  as  tt  was  by  hk  snemng  foreign  allks, 
and  also  at  the  effemmate  and  unmartial  habits 
of  his  countrymen,  of  whom,  seemingly,  an 
hundred  could  not  produce  a  single  fire-arm 
ifi  iìneir  defence.  The  damours  of  the  women, 
in  the  meantime,  whom  he  dìsturbed,  like 
kgions  <of  wasips  in  tìiek  several  nests,  joined 
with  the  jokes  whidi  his  French  companions 
and  overseers  indulged  at  his  expense,  drove 
poor  Bassi  at  length  out  óf  ali  equanimity. 

"  What!  not  three  muskets  yet?^  demand- 
ed  the  Consul^s  guard  of  honour,  as  he  issued 
empty-handed  &om  the  twentieth  portai. 

''Ma che r  Bassi  impatiently  exdaimed, 
throwing  his  arms  in  the  air,  and  straight 
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plunging  into  the  next  portane^  in  hopes  of 
there  making  a  more  successfiil  seaich. 

For  the  sake  of  exploring  a  Roman  house 
of  the  middling  order,  we  will  accompany 
Bassi  in  his  present  quest.  It  was  not  a  pa- 
lace,  noT  yet  upon  the  scale  of  one,  haviqg  no 
court  or  carriage-gate,  but  simply  a  portone^ 
or  great  door,  ever  open,  of  course,  for  the 
ingress  and  egress  of  the  population  of  the 
house.  Below — ^for  to  an  English  reader  it 
is  necessary  that  my  descrìption  should  so 
descend — ^the  caves  or  cellars  of  the  mansion 
rested  in  eternai  darkness,  save  when  illu- 
mined  for  a  moment  by  the  lamp  of  any 
dweller^  whose  flagon  and  cruet  needed  a 
replenishment  of  wine  and  oil.  The  ground- 
floor,  to  talk  vemacularly,  was  subdivided  into 
many  little  compartments  which  were  tenant- 
ed  at  night  by  the  very  lowest  orders — at 
night,  I  say,  for  the  sunny  hours  of  the  day 
were  universally  passed  by  these  minentey  as 
they  are  called,  in  the  open  air,  and  in  the 
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Street,  where  the  daily  business  of  life,  vix. 
eating,  spìnnìng,  prayìng,  deaning,  chatting, 
&c.  was  gone  thiough  with,  as  rcgularly, 
domestically,  and  unconcemedly,  as  if  the 
privacy  of  four  walls  seduded  the  party. 
Thus  the  passage  of  a  cart  or  carriage  through 
the  narrow  Street  disturbed  the  economy  of  an 
hondred  families  ;  but  the  mfrequent  inter- 
mption  was  soon  remedied,  and  chairs,  tables, 
household  fiimiturey  old  women,  and  basketed 
children,  resumed  hninediately  their  firee  pos- 
session  and  enjoyment  of  the  open  Street. 

The  officiai  curiosity  of  the  Consul  dìd  not 
pry  into  any  of  these  compartments  of  poverty, 
if  not  of  misery  ;  the  lower  part  of  a  Roman 
house,  it  may  be  seen,  answering  in  insig- 
nificance  to  the  upper  part  of  an  English  one. 
He  proceeded,  therefore,  up  the  stone  stair  at 
the  rear  of  the  mansion.  This,  at  each  land* 
ing,  was  open  to  the  heavens,  and  might  be 
considered  as  fairly  out  of  doors,  so  jealously 
and  securely  closed  were  those  which  led  from 
ìt  to  the  fiat  or  piano  of  each  tenant.     Out- 
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aide  the  little  parapet  of  each  landing,  hung 
a  doublé  rope^  passed  over  a  pulley  at  top, 
and  descending  into  the  depths  of  a  huge  well 
which  thus  supplied  each  piano  of  the  man- 
sion  with  water. 

Bassrs  demand  for  arms,  and  search  for 
them,  were  directed  to  the  first  low  storej  or 
entresolCf  the  entrance  of  which  was,  after 
some  parley,  thrown  open  to  him,  and  the 
tremblìng  tenants,  the  families  of  the  lower 
order  of  trades-people,  mvited  the  Signor  Cit- 
tadino Console  to  search  their  humble  apart- 
ments,  declaring,  at  the  same  time,  that  an  awl 
pr  a  needle  was  the  most  warlike  weapon  that 
ever  lay  within  their  precincts — an  asseveration 
probably  true,  if  stilettos  were  excepted  firom 
it.  His  errand  stili  fruitless,  the  Consul 
mounted  higher,  hoping  that  the  piano  nobile^ 
or  morerespectable  part  of  the  mansion,  would 
enable  him  to  bear  away  some  substantial  to- 
kens  of  his  active  search,  in  the  shape  of  pistol 
or  fìisil. 

By  the  side  of  the  door  of  this  noble  snite 
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of  «partBients,  was  affixed  a  square  piece  of 
parchment,  on  wfaàch  was  inscribed,  with  agood 
deal  of  flourish  and  decoratioii,  Giambattista 
Maldujla,  Speziale,  Chirurgo,  &c. — simply 
suigeon  and  apothecary,  with  an  appendix  of 
some  length,  which  hinted  that  the  Roman 
druggist  oondesoended  to  letail  not  only  ali 
articles  in  the  groceiy  line,  each  the  very  best 
«od  finestof  its  Idnd,  but  various  commodities 
besìdes  ;  so  that  the  diflSculty  lay  more  in  as- 
oertaining  what  he  did  not,  than  what  he  did 
sell.  The  Speziale  e  Chirurgo,  however, 
blazoned  in  capitala,  was  put  forward  evi- 
d^itly,  as  the  special  and  honourable  profes- 
sion  of  the  inhabitant  ;  and  a  profession  of  ho- 
nour  and  consideration  it  must  bave  been  at 
that  time,  since  Angelucci,  one  of  the  con- 
suls,  the  ruling  members  of  the  Roman  re- 
public,  was,  himself,  an  apothecary  and  ac- 
coucheur,  wieldìng,  at  once,  in  bis  private 
and  public  capacity,  and  no  doubt  with  equal 
skill,  the  lancet'  and  the  fasces. 

Bassi  rung.     A  female  head,  after  a  time, 
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was  thnist  through  a  reconnoitring  wìndow, 
and  infonned  the  Consul,  in  sharp  tones,  that 
Signor  Maldura  was  firom  home. 

^^  I  demand   admìttance  in  the  name  of 
the  republic,^  said  Bassi,  with  dignìty. 

^^  I  know  no  saint  of  the  name,^  said  the 
female,  leaning  from  the  window,  and  holding 
in  her  hands  the  riscaldino,  or  little  eardien 
pot  of  live  coals,  which  stood  her  in  Heu  of 
fire  and  hearth.  The  person  that  held  parley 
with  the  Roman  Consul,  was  of  gigantic  heig^t, 
and  of  middle  age,  although  her  hair  of  iron 
grey  was  parted  over  a  forehead  of  the  tex- 
ture  of  brown  granite.  She  was  of  that  un- 
rivalled  ugliness  so  commonly  found  in  the  fe- 
males  of  the  south,  after  the  bloom  of  theìr 
early  years  is  past,  and  of  a  ferocious  expres- 
sion  of  countenance,  which  might  bave  inti- 
midated  a  bolder  man  than  the  Roman  Consul. 

^^  You  must  deliver  up  ali  the  arms  or 
weapons  that  you  may  bave  in  the  house  ;  and 
give  me  entrance,  that  I  may  see  you  bave 
none  concealed. 
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^^  And  who  are  you,  with  your  gown  and 
gilt  stick  ?^ 

"  n  Console  di  Roma.'' 

^^  And  who  made  you  Consul  P*^ 
//  popolo — the  people.'^ 
Una  btigiaf  a  lie.  They  know  better 
than  to  send  away  their  own  Holy  Father*- 
fine,  tali,  able,  handsome  fellow  that  he  was, 
to  set  up  such  a  tun  upon  two  sticks  as  you  are, 
to  dress  yourself  out,  and  perform  funzione:^ 
wearing  robes  and  going  through  ceremonies, 
being  evidently  the  good  woman^s  definition  of 
reignìng. 

"  Grenadiere^  cried  out  Bassi,  using  the 
biggest  and  strongest  word  he  could  thmk 
upon,  to  firìghten  the  obstìnacy  of  the  virago  ; 
^^  venite  in  su,  come  up,  and  force  the  door 
of  these  rebels.'' 

A  voice  in  the  meantime  was  heard  within 
expostulating  with  Altomira,  and  it  evidently 
addressed  the  dame  at  the  window,  who  at 
length  assented  with  an  *^  Ebbene^  do  what 
you  will,  let  the  robbers  in  ;"  and  a  younger 
female  unbarred  the  outside  door  of  the  apart- 
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ments,  and  allowed  the  Consul  eittrance  with- 
out  obliging  him  to  bave  recourse  to  the  force 
which  he  threatened. 

The  reader  need  scaTceI}r  be  infoimed,  that 
the  delay  gained  by  the  expostulations  of  the 
fair  Altomira  with  the  Consul,  was  employed 
in  carefully  concealing  the  fowlìng-piece  of  the 
good  apothecary,  who,  like  most  of  the  middlìng 
order  of  Romans,  was  a  sportsman,  that  had 
killed  many  thrushes  m  bis  day.  So  that  when 
Bassi  did  obtain  entrance,  there  were  no  £re- 
arms  either  produeed  or  to  be  found.  Ac- 
companìed  by  the  French  subaltem  that  at- 
tended  his  movements,  but  did  not  aid  in  bis 
search,  he  pried  and  looked  into  each  corner, 
nor  met  with  what  he  sought. 

"  There  are  arms  bere,''  said  Bassi,  "  con- 
cealed — I  know  it — I  bave  been  sporting  my- 
self  with  citizen  Maldura.*" 

^^  Ah,  Signor  !^^  said  the  pretty  MarieUa, 
^^  that  was  in  happy  times  ;  but  no  one  thinks 
of  sporting  or  of  pleasure  now.'' 

"  And  why  not,  my  pretty  one,''  said  the 
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Frenchman,    attraeted    hj  something    moie 
congenìal  to  him. 

^^  Becaiue  Aej  have  taken  away  our  good 
Pope,^  replied  the  simple  girl,  ^^  and  there  Ì8 
no  one  to  give  us  indulgence  £rom  fasting 
througli  the  whole  Quaresima.^ 

^^  E  ci  caseofw  le  hudeUe,  Sor  Francese 
mio^  said  Akomira,  ^^  which  would  put  an 
dd  womaa  out  of  temper.^ 

"  Ma  lei  non  e  vecchia,  you  are  not  old,"" 
replied  the  Frenchman,  flattering  the  old  dame 
for  the  sake  of  her  daughter, — as  he  thought 
Mariella. 

"  Ah  }!"  sighed  Altomira,  "  c'aera  un  tem- 
po^ there  was  a  tìme,^  and  she  put  up  her 
hands  to  smooth  the  grey  locks  upon  her 
temples. 

"  Could  not  I  grant  you  indulgence,  my 
pretty  one,''  continued  the  officer,  addressing 
Mariella.  But  thus  diverting  his  attention 
from  her,  awakened  the  suspicions  of  Alto- 
mira. 

"  You  !''  cried  she,  "  ye'U  stand  in  want  of 
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a  plenary  indalgence  yet,  I  promise  you.  Yé 
deisùcal  atheists,  that  are  worse  than  the 
very  Turks,  who  believe  in  Mahomet, — and 
that  is  something.  Whereas  voi  altri  Frav^ 
cesi  non  credete  un  corfio— you  French  donì^-^ 
believe  a  hom,  (literally)  or  a  tittle. 

^<  We  are,  indeed.  Signora  Altomira,^  saìd 
the  Frenchman,  with  the  most  insinuating 
blandness  and  hnmility,  '^  a  sad,  misbelieving 
race  ;  but  ali  owing  to  ignorance.  If  a  bene- 
▼olent  Christian  would  but  take  the  trouble  to 


instruct  U8.^ 


^^  Venga,  venga,  dtmque,  spesso,  come 
often  bere,  and  we  will  use  our  endeavours. 
Will  we  not,  Mariella  ?" 

"  I  think,''  replied  Mariella,  **  that  the 
padre  confessore  of  Ara  Cseli  would  instruct 
the  gentleman  far  better.     He  is  dottissimo,^ 

^'  Pardon  me,"  said  the  Frenchman,  ^^  I  can- 
not  bear  the  firiars  ;  they  are  a  terror  to  me." 

^^  Anche  a  me,  and  to  me  also,"  added  the 
naive  Mariella. 

'^  Ma  come  ciarlate,  how  you  prato,  ali  of 
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you,^  intemipted  the  impatient  BassL  <<  I 
must  Iiaye  arms.    They  are  here,  and  by ^ 

<'  Do  net  swear,  my  Consul,^  said  Alto- 
mira,  *^  jovL  ask  women  for  arms,  and  the  arms 
of  woman  yen  shall  have  :  venite,  venite,  fol- 
low  me." 

The  tali  female,  restored  somewhat  to  tem- 
per  by  the  complunents  of  the  French  officer, 
led  the  way  ìnto  a  small  apartment,  followed 
eagerly  by  the  Consul,  who  was  delìghted  at 
havìng  thus  vanquished  the  obstinacy  of  the 
TÌrago,  and  persuaded  her  to  give  up  the  de- 
sired  weapons. 

^^  There,"  cried  Altomìra,  as  she  displayed 
to  the  greedy  Consul  a  certain  piece  of  house- 
hold  fìimiture  that  I  need  not  particularìze — 
^^ecco  le  arme  delle  donnei  prendetele!^  Bassi 
stood  aghast  at  such  a  broad  and  practical  dis- 
play of  Roman  wit. 

"  Bravo,  Cittadina! — bravo,  Cittadina r 
roared  the  Frenchman,  ready  to  expire  with 
laughter,  which,  along  with  the  story,  he  soon 
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communicated  io  the  guard  wìthout,  whenoe 
ìt  gained  the  whole  escort  and  the  crowd  in 
the  Street,  moving  some  hundreds  to  cachìn- 
nation  at  the  ludicrous  disappointmeiit  of  the 
Roman  ConsuL 

The  anger  and  zeal  of  Bassi  were  ìnter- 
rupted,  but  not  at  ali  appeased  by  this  sally, 
and  the  laugfater  which  it  occasioned.  The 
jest  by  no  means  harmonìzed  with  his  dìgnity; 
and  his  quick  imaginati<m  brought  instandy 
to  mind  the  statue  of  Pasquin,  which  sudi  a 
circumstance  was  likely  to  coyer  with  ruthless 
rhymes  in  his  honour.  His  resentment,  in 
consequence,  instantly  recurred  to  a  renewal 
of  his  search,  and  leaving  the  French  officer, 
Altomira,  and  even  the  young  Mariella  ìndulg- 
ìng  in  a  stifled  laugh,  he  rushed  to  explore  fiir- 
ther,  if  not  with  the  hopes  of  finding  arms,  at 
least  with  that  of  causing  trouble  and  mischief. 
In  this  second  search  the  Consul  noticed  the 
door  of  an  apartment  that  he  had  not  yet 
entered,  and  he  accordingly  laid  his  band  up- 
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on  thelock;  but  the  fierce  Altomira  was  at  his 
side  in  an  instant,  and  fordbly  resisted  his 
ìntention. 

^^  There  is  a  patient  of  Signor  Maldura^s 
reposing  widiin;  and  he  must  noi  be  dis- 
turbed." 

^^  Grenadiere^  cried  Bassi,  calling  the  sol- 
diers  instantly  to  his  aid,  determined  not  to 
be  trifled  with. 

^^  It  is  the  chamber  of  a  sick  gentleman,^ 
said  Altomira,  ^^etm  Francese^  and  a  French- 
man  too.*" 

**  I  don't  believe  it,"  said  Bassi,  thinking 
the  pica  of  the  sick  man,  and  of  his  being 
French,  dike  fabricated  to  induce  the  soldìers 
not  to  force  a  passage. 

"  He  is  a  soldier — one  of  yourselves,'^ — ad- 
dressing  the  soldìers. 

But  Bassi  was  not  to  be  either  besought  or 
denied;  and  as  his  escort  seemed  ready,  though 
perhaps  reluctant,  to  obey  and  aid  him  in  prò- 
secuting  his  search,  Altomira  gave  up  the 
point;  and  the  Consul,  incredulous  that  the  a- 
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partment  contained  any  such  tenant,  entered 
it  with  little  cereàiony. 

"  Who  intrudes  R^  roared  forth  in  French 
that  tongue  to  which  Bassi  so  instinctively 
bowed,  from  a  couch  not  far  from  the  door,  a 
Toice  not  unfamiliar  to  the  Consul^s  ear. 
^^  What,  again  to  the  spoil,  Sir  Commissaries?^ 

At  the  authoritatÌTe  Toice  and  language, 
Bassi  recoiled,  feeling  that,  according  to  the 
proverb  of  Ariosto,  he  had  fallen 

"  Della  padella  nella  brage  ;*' 

or  as  we  English  ìt  most  literally,  ^^'out  of  the 
fiying-pan  into  the  fire;^  he  w)is  about  to 
make  a  silent  and  precipitate  retreat,  wheà 
the  voice  of  the  sick  man  again  restored  his 
courage. 

^^  Fear  not,  good  Roman — ^for  Roman  thou 
must  be,  to  force  a  passage  in  despite  of  wo- 
men,  and  retreat  from  the  first  words  even  of 
a  sick  man.  Who  be^est  thou  ?  What  are 
the  news  ?" 
^*  //  8tu>  umilissimo  servitore^  CóUmeUo  wm^ 
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^*  Ah  !  Bassi,'*^  cried  Duvivier — for  the  sick 
man  was  no  other  ;  ^'  my  respected  and  exalt- 
ed  fiìend  the  Consul.  Come  to  visit  your  old 
acquaintance  ?^ 

^^  Sif  ai,'"  said  Bassi,  glad  to  give  to  his 
rudeness  the  pretext  of  cìvìlity. 

^*  His  excellency,  the  Consul,  lies,*"  observ- 
ed  Altomira,  loudly. 

^^You  are  comfortably  and  charmingly 
lodged,  Colonel,^  said  Bassi,  not  heeding  the 
remark  of  the  female,  as  he  cast  his  eyes 
round  the  apartment.  It  was  evidently  the 
best,  the  chosen  one  of  the  suite,  and  as  such 
was  adomed  highly  with  old  hangings  that 
faad  certainly  seen  the  seventeenth  century, 
with  nefarious  attempts  on  canvass  of  repre- 
senting  saint,  pope,  and  cardinal,  the  juvenile 
efforts  of  the  famìly  at  painting  ;  a  few  tali, 
thin  chairs  skulked  bashfìilly  dose  to  the 
walls  ;  and  a  rickety  table  at  the  bed-side, 
once  gilt  however  clumsy,  was  laden  with  the 
various  assemblage  of  a  sick  man^s  wants. 
On  the  cold,  brick  floor  of  this  chosen  apart- 
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ment  of  the  piano  nobile,  stood  the  iron  bed- 
stead,  on  which  a  mattress,  stufPed  with  the 
Straw  of  the  Indian  com,  supiported  Davi- 
vier.  The  chief  ornament  of  the  chamber  I 
had  nearly  forgotten  :-*-thÌ8,  when  the  sìlken 
curtain  which  veìled  it  from  the  profime  was 
withdrawn,  appeared  to  be  a  rìchly  deecxrated 
Vìrgm  and  Bambino,  ensfarined  aloift,  whh 
golden  rays  and  angels  flyìng  round  her.  At 
the  feet  of  the  ìmage  the  little  imitative  pavé- 
ment  was  tessellated,  as  Akomira  had  inform- 
ed  Duvivier,  with  relics,  with  holy  and  sove- 
reign  things,  so  that  nor  piagne,  nor  pestilenoe, 
nor  earthquake,  nor  thunder,  could  possibly 
aotdanger  any  li&  within  that  apartment.  And 
therefore  was  Duvivier  plaeed  therein,  that  he 
might  recover  imder  the  special  and  joint 
care  of  the  Madonna  and  Doctor  Maldnra. 

"  You  are  evén  more  holily  quartered  here 
than  in  the  Pantheon.''^ 

"  More  securely  at  least.^ 

*^  Now  I  shonld  like  to  try  of  what  celestial 
material  yon  Bambino  is  composed^^   sud 
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Bassi,  spprotcìlmg  the  AminutiTe  shrine  ;  his 
object  beìng  to  mgrstìate  himself  with  the 
French  Oolonel  by  a  dKsplsy  of  impiety.  As 
be  spoke,  ke  stretdied  fortb  the  wand  which 
he  carrìed  towards  the  image,  not  without 
sime  superstkìoas  misgiYiiiga 

^^  Come,  Consal,^  said  Durivier,  ^^  there  is 
Bo  i^ed  of  your  strnggling  to  be  sacrilegious  ; 
noris  snck  politic  wit  calculated  to  cheer  the 
couch  of  the  sick.  Come  hither,  and  iafonn 
me  rather  of  ywnr  state  proceedings.^ 

^^  You  are  no  iconoclast,  then,  Colonel,  and 
hold  trae  to  our  Latin  superstitions. 

"  There  are  living  figures  set  up  to  be  wor- 
shipped^  Consul,  which  I  had  much  rather 
throw  down  and  break  than  these  harmless 
dìvinities  of  wax  and  stone.^ 

^^  The  Roman  sanate  sits  in  the  Capitol — 
there  are  glorious  news—'' 

^  And  the  Roman  Consul  torments  old 
wom^i  to  yield  up  their  arms  ?^ 

^^^  The  French  heroes  are  at  peace  with 
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theìr  general.  Carrier,  the  robber,  ia  ahot  ; 
and  Massella  chokes  with  bile.*" 
"  Benissimo  ! — excellent  !— What  more  ?^ 
^^  There  has  been  a  large  exportadon  of 
priests  and  red-stockings  to  Corsica,  except 
those  more  guilty  Cardinals,  who,  with  theìr 
proud,  aristocratic  relatiyes,  are  reservedfor 
trial  and  judgment.  Your  hosts,  the  Colon- 
nas,  are  under  arrest,  and  confined  to  theìr 
palace.*^ 

**  I  know  it,"  said  the  Colone!;  **  and 
therefore  am  I  bere.  General  Dallemagne 
has  ordered  my  regiment  to  the  moimtiuns 
after  these  insurgents  ;  and  I,  poor  wounded 
wretch,  was  a  personage  too  tnuch  suspected, 
forsooth,  of  favouring  the  Romans,  to  be  per- 
mitted  to  remain  in  the  palace  of  the  captive 
Colonnas.^ 

**  But  why  were  you  removed  hither  ?^ 
^^  Maldura,  the  kind  old  chirurgo,  that  at- 
tended  me,  insisted  so  strongly  on  the  healtb- 
fulness  of  bis  abode,and  on  the  speedyrecovery 
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which  his  skfll  would  procure  me,  that  I  yield- 
ed,  and  preferred  his  roof  to  trying  again  the 
solitude  and  dìscomfort  of  princely  quarten. 
Bttt  know  you  aught  of  the  Colonnas  ?^ 

^*No  more  than  that  they  are  suspected  of 
hayìng  £siTOured  this  ìnsurrection  ;  nay,  it  is 
said,  that  the  yety  meetmg  that  plamied  it  took 
^  in  Ae  palace." 

^^  But  how  can  they  suqpect  the  Prince  ? — 
a  maniac — ^a  lethargic  old  man,  in  second 
chOdhood.^ 

^^  Ah,  the  old  aristocrat  wakes  upon  occa- 
sion  ;  and,  eyen  sleepìng,  he  hath  one  who 
takes  his  place  with  ali  the  vehemence  and 
known  bigotry  of  the  race." 

«  What  !  his  daughter  ?'^ 

"  Si — ^the  Signora.  She  hath  the  heart  if 
not  the  beard  of  the  Colonnas  ;  and  had  you 
been  itsheted  into  her  presence,  as  I  bave 
been,  on  the  business  of  my  profession — ^my 
old  profession  t  mean — ^you  would  bave 
shrunk  into  yourself  like  buming  parchment 
beneath  her  proud,  supercilious  gaze." 

**À8,  no  doubt,  you  did  yourself,  Consul.*" 

VOL.  II.  B 
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''  Did  I  ?  did  I  net?  There  was  not  <»] 
ber  eagle  eye  upon  me,  but  the  grey,  hai 
meaning  one  of  the  old  Frinoe,  hiuhed  in 
bird''s  sleep,  yet  yìgilant  and  ready  to  spiìng 

^^  And  ali  your  law-quìrks  went  to  nothni( 
your  lying  lawyer'^g  vìsor  was  not  proof  agaìn 
the  dark  eye  and  the  grey  one.^ 

^^  Eyen  so,^  said  Bassi,  rubbìng  bis  elboi 
with  that  knowing,  good-humoured,  satìsfic 
smile,  with  wbìch  professional  folk,  of  àU  oooi 
tries,  plead  guilty  to  a  charge  of  honesty  m 
ali  immaculate. 

And  so  you  love  not  the  Colonnas  ?^ 
I,  love  princes   or  aristocrats  !^    cric 
Bassi,  who  piqued  bimself  on  bis  pure  revoli 
tionary  prindples.     ^^  I,  a  Roman  Consul  I — 
know  my  duty  better.'^ 

<^  Citizen-magistrate,  I  crave  your  pardon 

^^  Tbis  Consul  bas  forgotten  us  altogetber. 
observed  aloud  the  French  o£Scer  who  waite 
without  ;  and  who  bad,  by  ibis  timo,  exbans 
ed  bis  ordiniiry  stock  of  gallantry  wìtboi 
much  success  on  the  simple  Mariella. 
Let  the  lawyer  folk  alone  for  pratii^. 
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said  Altomiia  ;  ^^  even  the  sick  cannot  rest  for 
their  tongues.^ 

^*  My  esocnrt  murmurs,^  said  Bassi  ;  **  fiure- 
well  tìU  I  meet  you  in  health.^ 

^^  Take  the  many  ihanks  you  merit  for  your 
▼isit  I  trust  to  see  you  soon,  Consul,  leading 
the  Roman  legions  against  the  Samnites  of 
Naples."* 

^^  Scueatemiy  buon  Signore.  Excuse  me 
good  sir,^  answered  the  uuwarlike  Roman,  as 
he  departed. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


*<  Stili  as  hi8  woimd  did  gatlier,  and  grow  hok. 
So  stili  hii  hart  woxe  lore." 

Faery  Qmme. 


The  night,  when  through  the  machìnatioiis 
of  the  Roman  princes  and  churchmen,  the 
Trasteverini  had  risen  to  the  destruction  of 
the  French,  was  passed  by  Vittoria  in  a  state 
of  terror  and  anxiety  to  her  unprecedented. 
Accustomed,  as  she  had  been  from  childhood, 
to  the  sedate  and  tranquil  seclusion,  or  to  the 
as  tranquil  and  select  society  of  Roman  high 
life,  those  scenes  of  perii  and  con&sion  burst 
upon  her  unprepared,  nor  allowed  her  leisure 
to  cali  up  that  fortitude  and  indifference  to 
events,  which,  in  troublous  times,  the  most 
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limid  come  at  length  to  attain.    The  religion, 
to  the  internai  awe  and  extemal  pomp  of  which 
she  had  daìly  bowed  in  reverenoe  and  pride, 
and  which  she  associated^  net  only  with  the 
salvation  and  immortality  of  mankind,  but 
with  the  Buperior  sanctity  and  majesty  of  her 
country,  was  threatened  with  total  overthrow. 
Her  devotion  and  patriotism  were  alike  inter- 
ested  and  awakened.     The  saints  and  martyrs 
of  the  faith  rose  to  her  heated  fimcy,  by  the 
dde  of  the  heroes  of  Rome.     Classic  and  holy 
yisions  were  blended  fantastically  in  her  re- 
coUections  ;  and  she  felt  her  native  city  in- 
solted,   net  only  as  the  metropolis  of  the 
Christian  Church,  but  as  the  seat  of  the  Csb- 
sars^  empire. 

Her  prayers  ascended  in  that  silent  hour  of 
night  with  those  of  the  Church,  for  the  success 
of  the  Romans  and  the  discomfiture  of  their 
enemies  ;  but  at  the  first  alarm  of  tumultuous 
warfare,  the  heart  of  Vittoria  beat  with  more 
anxiety  than  Church  or  Rome,  much  as  she 
felt  for  both,  could  excite  within  her.     Duvi- 
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vier  had  rushed  to  jòìn  the  firay.  She  had 
heard  his  dqparture  ;  and  not  wìthout  aome 
difficulty  restrained  hersdf  firom  attemptÌDg, 
at  that  hour,  to  divert  bis  pmpoae  and  stay 
bis  steps  from  the  scene  of  periL  Confident 
diat  ali  the  power»  which  mie  or  intercede  in 
hearen,  were  propitions,  Vittoria  did  not  en- 
tertain  a  doabt  of  the  dificomfiture  of  the 
French  and  the  yictory  of  the  Romana  ;  yet 
ardently  as  she  had  hitherto  breathedher  vows 
for  the  cause,  her  lips  ceased  to  murmur  them 
after  the  departure  of  the  French  ColoneL 

Restless  and  anxious,  Vittoria  despatched 
messenger  after  messenger  to  bring  back  to 
ber  tidìngs  of  how  afiPairs  went.  Most  of 
them,  afraid  to  venture  near  the  scene  of  ac- 
tion, brought  back  fidse  and  conjectural  ac- 
counts,  as  fear  or  the  desire  of  gratifying  their 
lady^s  patriotism  suggested  ;  but  the  good 
friar,  Tommaso,  at  length  arrived,  wìth  the 
certaìn  news  that  the  French  were  surprised 
and  beaten  on  every  point,  and  in  aU  direc- 
tions.     That  the  Pantheon  had  been  sur- 
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roimded  in  an  instant — the  whole  body  of 
French  officers  cut  off,  (bere  Vittoria  shuddered 
with  what  the  firiar  thought  most  undevout 
sympathy,  even  thot^h  he  was  aware  of  the 
cause,)  and  the  ronted  troops  of  the  invader 
seeking  refuge  in  disordered  flight  up  the  sev- 
eral  ascents  of  the  Monte  Cavallo. 

<^  Fot  Heaven^s  sake  !  Holy  Father,^  cried 
Vittoria,  ^^  issue  forth  from  your  convent  with 
the  brotherhood,  and  save  the  unfiirtunate  fìi- 
gitives.  Those  men  of  Trastevero  in  their 
zeal  will  bave  no  mercy.^ 

**  It  Ì8  the  vengeance  of  Heaven,''  replied 
the  firiar,  pleadìng  rìgour  that  he  did  not  feel 
to  excuse  an  errand  that  he  did  not  like. 
^^  What  could  a  breatbless  old  monk  avail 
amongst  the  friends  of  Fra  Diavolo  ?^^ 

«  Of  whom  ?" 

*^0f  the  mountain  robber  and  bis  gang, 
whom  the  prelates  bave  hired  to  head  the 
Trasteverini." 

^^  Tben  there  is  no  hope  that  a  single  life 
will  be  saved.    What  a  cruci,  unholy,  impious, 
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and  unnatural  allianoe  between  assassins  and 
the  prelates  of  the  Church  !^ 

^<We  mu8t  scora  no  instruments  in  diìi 
great  work  In  his  extremity  the  Prince  of 
the  Church  suffered  with  thieves  and  con- 
victs^^  argued  the  monk. 

But  Vittoria  would  not  listen  to  his  caauis- 
try,  ^^  I  will  hurry  fosth  myself,^  cried  ahe  ; 
^*  I  have  been  the  cause,  perhaps,  of  ali  this. 
One  life,  eyen  one  life  saved        ^ 

^^  And  how  are  you  to  pick  and  choose  that 

one  life,  amidst  a  routed  multitude  ?^  said  the 

fidar,  arresting  the  impulse  of  the  young  lady. 

^^  What  oncy  father  ?     I  spoke  not  of  any 

one,'"  said  she  angrily. 

^^Then  for  the  sake  of  saving  »iy  one 
common  life  firom  the  ranks  of  Rome^s  invar 
ders,  the  life  and  honour  of  a  daughter  of 
Colonna  need  not  be  exposed.  Stay.^  And 
Vittoria  was  obliged  to  acquiesce  in  the  pa- 
ternal  advice  of  her  confessor. 

A  lay  brother  at  the  moment  came  to  in- 
form  the  fnar  that  the  French  had  taken  poa- 
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eessìon  o£  theìr  monastery^  and  were  convert- 
ìng  it  to  the  use  of  a  militaiy  hospital  ^^  The 
wounded,^  said  he,  <<are  pouring  in  fiuter 
than  the  poor  to  an  ahnsgiymg.^ 

<<  St  Francis  be  praised  ^tìs  no  worse,^  said 
the  fidar;  ^^better  have  the  sick  than  the 
sound  billeted  upon  us.  For  man,  prostrate 
«nd  suffering,  is  good  and  gratefiil,  whilst  in 
health  and  upright  he  is  ever  cravìng,  thank- 
less,  and  crueL — ^And  so  the  French  stili  hold 
their  ground.  Q^el  Miracolo  !  what  a  mir- 
ade.'' 

Vittoria,  left  once  more  to  herself,  and  re- 
assured  that  the  French,  however  worsted, 
had  not  ali  perished,  felt  the  internai  struggle 
recommence  in  her  bpsom  betwixt  her  old  preju- 
dioes  and  her  new  afièctions.  From  the  sounds, 
not  of  victorious  warfare,  of  flight  and  pursuit, 
but  of  a  stubbom  contest,  which,  taking  place 
not  far  firom  the  palace,  was  distinguished 
firom  thence  ;  it  was  manifest  that  the  French 
stili  held  finn,  perhaps  already  had  the  bet- 
ter  of  their  tumultuary  and  undisciplìned  ene- 
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my  ;  and  as  those  thoughts  gradually  arose 

and  predominated,  the  love  of  Vittoria,  and 

the  object  of  it,  faded  from  her  anxious  oonsi- 

deration;  and  she  began  to  tremble  for  the 

pride  o£  the  ancient  city — ^for  the  indepen- 

dence  of  Rome,  and  the  sacred  religion,  which 

the  Roman  lady  for  the  moment  feared  might 

pot  survive  the  destruction  of  its  ancient  seat 

In  thÌ8  fearful  altemation  of  sentiment  did 

Vittoria  remain,  till  as  the  first  faint  crepus- 

cule  of  day  beamed  upon  Rome,  and  as  the 

slaughter  and  confusion  of  the  night  were  dis- 

sipating  and  departing  with  the  darhness  that 

covered  it,  Colonel  Duvivier  was  bome  back 

to  the  palace  in  the  arms  of  some  of  his  men. 

Then,  indeed,  every  other  thought  vanished 

firom  the  breast  of  Vittoria.     She  mshed  to 

meet  the  bearers  of  the  wounded  officer  ;  and 

questioned  them  in  a  distraction,  the  cause  of 

which  it  was  then  in  vain  for  her  to  attempt 

to  conceal,  and  which  did  not  faU  to  reach 

and  sink  deep  into  the  languid  perceptions  of 

Duvivier.    But  there  is  no  need  of  dwelling 
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fqpon  such  9  scene.  The  Colonel  was  bome 
to  hìs  couch,  tended  by  the  aiudous  care  of 
his  fair  hostess — attempting  to  speak  no  doubt 
at  times,  and  as  unìfonnly  checked  by  the 
finger  of  the  lady  raised  m  tender  caution  to 
her  Iq^s — srìzing  opportunities,  neyertheless, 
to  look  the  gratitude  and  love  whìdb  he  was 
fiirbidden  to  express. 

Thus  not  unhappily  situated  either  of  them, 
for  in  present  feelìngs  ali  others  were  forgot- 
t^ — not  only  feelings,  but  what  were  more 
ìmportant,  the  probabìlities  and  chances  of 
events,— -some  hours  elapsed,  when  the  tender 
and  silent  intervìews  of  the  lovers  were  most 
onexpectedly  interrupted. 

The  French,  as  has  been  before  related, 
succeeded  completely  and  speedily  in  quelling 
the  ìnsurrection  of  the  Romans  ;  and  Dalle^ 
magne,  but  for  the  loss  of  so  many  of  his 
gallant  countrymen  and  soldiers,  might  bave 
considered  those  events,  which  restored  union 
to  the  army  and  bestowed  command  upon  him, 
as  most  fortunate.     Subordination  being  re- 
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stored,  the  General  did  not  meditate  either 
ven^eance  or  retaliation  ;  he  was  indeed  not 
suflìciently  powerful  to  exercise  either  upoD 
those  whom  he  now  ruied  more  by  sufferance 
than  legitimate  command.  Orders  of  punish- 
ment  and  trial  were  issued  accordingly,  not 
against  any  one  of  the  mutineers,  but  ogainst 
thosc  of  the  Roman»,  chictly  eìther  ofthevery 
highest  or  the  very  lowest  orders,  who  were 
suspected  of  having  joined  or  favoured  the  fai- 
surrection. 

The  captive  Fra  Diavolo,  one  of  thp  many 
rufiìans  irho  assumed  that  drcaded  name,  thus 
rendered,  aa  that  of  Captain  Rock  is  in  Ire- 
land,  more  redoubtable  by  the  multipUcity  and 
conaequent  ubiquity  of  ihose  who  bore  it,  was 
examined  ;  and,  prcsscd  by  the  alternative  of 
being  shot,  or  alloned  with  a  round  sum  of 
dollars  to  embark  as  a  soldier  in  the  expedi- 
tion  tben  meditated  ^m  Marseilles,  confess- 
ed  the  namcs  of  ali  whom  he  had  reason  to 
believe  implicated  in  the  conspiracy.  Al- 
most  ali  the  nobles  and  cardinals,  that  remain-  I 
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ed  at  Rome,  were  in  oonsequence  anrested; 

and  the  Colonnas  amongst  the  rest  were  ac- 
cosed  as  beìng  amongst  the  most  culpable. 
Vittoria,  who  was  ccmsidered  as  influendiig,  or 
rather  acting  for  her  bewildered  parent,  was 
not  exciised  on  account  o£  her  sex:  but  so 
much  was  conceded  to  delicacy  and  gallantry 
in  this  respect,  that,  instead  of  being  removed 
to  prison,  a  guard  was  placed  upon  the  pa- 
lace,  and  its  inhabitants  were  told  to  consider 
themselves  as  prisoners.  Cervoni  was  entrust- 
ed  with  the  duty  of  stadoning  the  guard  at 
this  palace;  and  in  examining  the  interior, 
which  he  did  for  the  purpose  of  obviating  any 
attempt  at  escape,  he  leamed  that  Duvivier 
lay  wounded  under  the  care  and  hospitality  of 
the  Colonnas. 

Cervoni  entertained  a  deep  grudge  and  de- 
spite  to  our  Colonel,  and  with  very  sufficient 
reasons,  since,  without  doubt,  it  was  princi- 
pally  owing  to  bis  exertions,  that  the  secesliion 
of  the  officers  and  the  meeting  at  the  Pantheon 
had  taken  place;   that  the  conciMsUmaireSy 
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ali  secredy  connected  with  Cervoni,  as  well  as 
with  Massena,  were  obliged  to  disgoige  their 
already  secured  prey  ;  and  that  Carrier,  one  of 
the  principal  foUowers  of  Cervoni  himgelf, 
suffered  death  as  the  prominent  robber,  £»r 
the  rapadty  of  the  whole  tribe.  The  Corsi- 
can  General — ^for  Cervoni  was  the  compatriot 
of  Buonapaite— had  not  had  leisure  to  form 
projects  of  revenge,  ere  the  prospect  thus 
openedtohim.  Heretumedtoheadrquarters, 
and  represented  that  the  leader  of  the  late 
mutiny,  in  favour  of  the  Romans,  ^^  unfortun- 
ately  commiserated,^  urged  he,  ^^  at  the  ex- 
pense  of  French  blood,^  would  be  a  most 
improper  companion  in  captivity  to  the  Co- 
lonnas,  whose  cause  he  had  so  tumultuously 
taken  up.  There  were  many  amongst  the  late 
mutineers  also,  classic  folk,  envious  of  Duvì- 
vìer,  and  overwhelmed  with  confìision  at  the 
late  defeat  and  rout  occasioned  by  their  unmi- 
litdry  choice  of  a  position,  and  who,  more- 
over,  dreaded  the  rebnke  and  sarcasm  that 
awaited  them  from  him  when  convalescent 
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These  jomed  eagerly  with  Cervoni,  to  prejiu 
dice  the  mìnd  o£  the  oommander  agaìnst  Co- 
kmel  Duviider.    It  was  xenuDrked,  insidìous- 
ly,  that  he  had  seoeded  most  opportunely  firom 
the  Pantheon,  and  was  known  to  have  betaken 
famiself  to  the  Cidonna  Pakice,  about  the  tune 
<^  the  meetmg  said  to  have  been  held  there. 
And  that  he  had  some  connezion  with  the  Ro- 
man ìnsuigents,  those  heroes,  who  rose  up  like 
hìmself  in  behalf  of  the  inviolability  of  Roman 
riches,  and  the  majesty  of  the  Roman  name, 
was  manifesta  firom  his  having  visited  the 
Pantheon  upon  that  memorable  evening,  in 
order  to  give  his  comrades  waming  of  their  ap- 
proaching  danger.     He  knew  it,  and  did  not 
coromimicate  it  to  General  Dallemagne  at 
ali;  nor  evento  the  Committee  of  his  brother 
mutineers,  untU  it  was  too  late  for  them  to 
take  the   necessary  precautions.    And  even 
then  he  had  withdrawn  his  precious  person, 
instantly,  under  pretence  of  piqué,  and  by  a 
two-fold  desertion  firom   the  menaced  Pan- 
theon.   He  had  taken  refìige  with  his  friends 
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and  allies,  the  Roman  aristocrat  and  bis 
daughter,  and  had  stolenforth,  perhapa,  tcv- 
wards  the  termination  of  the  combat,  to  pre- 
gerve  his  cbaracter  and  appearance  of  inno- 
cence  by  bravadoes  and  a  wound. 

These  were  the  representations  of  malice 
.breathed  in  the  ear  of  Dallemagne,  transmit- 
ted  too  as  much  of  them  as  was  necessary  to  the 
Directory  and  the  war-ministry  in  Paris,  who 
were  extremely  jealous  of  ali  eminenoe  in  offi- 
cers,  especially  in  the  way  of  popularityand  agi- 
tatorship.  It  was  this  indeed  which  rendered 
them  so  suspicious  oftheirmilitary  chieft,whom 
they  besieged  and  harassed  with  spies  and  over- 
seers  in  the  shape  of  commissaries  and  commis- 
sioners  independent  of  their  command.  It 
was  this  very  motivo  too,  which  at  the  present 
time  induced  them  to  accede  to  Buonaparte^s 
boyish  and  visionary,  but  noble  scheme,  of 
subduing  the  East,  hoping  that  the  republic 
would  get  rid  of  its  troublesome  hero  amongst 
the  manifold  perils  of  Egyptian  warfare,  poi- 
son,  pestilence,  famine,  or  the  sands  of  the 
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desert — those  ^^  moving  accidents^  of  ^^  Araby 
the  blest.^  They  seemed  indeed,  and  with 
justice,  ino8t  stiongly  impreMod  with  the  too 
veracioas  prophecy  of  Montesquieu—^^  La 
France  se  perdraparles  gena  de  gtéerre.'^'f' 

Whatever  unjust  ideas  the  ruling  powers  at 
Paris,  and  Buonaparte  himself,  were  thu8  led 
tofomof  DuYivier'sambition  andjacobmism, 
for  such  was  the  name  there  given  to  ali 
opnions  on  the  popular  side  of  republicanism 
as  then  by  law  established,  the  ear  of  General 
Dallemagne  could  not  be  so  poisoned  against 
bis  andent  comrade.  The  greater  part  òf  the 
accusation  whispered  against  him,  the  General 
could  bimself  have  denounced  as  false  ;  but  a 
certain  degree  of  distrust,  nevertheless,  he 
thought  necessary  to  display  towards  him; 
and  the  order  was  consequently  given,  that 
he  should  be  removed  firom  the  Colonna 
Palace. 

General  Cervoni  did  not  Unger  in  causing 
this  command  to  be  executed;  and  thoughput 

f  Peosées  Diverses. 
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into  efièct  with  ali  deference  to  the  Tank  and 
merit  of  the  Colonel,  and  excused  at  the  sanie 
time  by  the  importance  and  crìmmality  of  the 
Colonnas,  it  was  not  without  much  indignation, 
and  more  energetic  protesta  than  were  at  ali 
beneficiai  to  hìs  weak  firame,  that  DuvÌTÌer 
suffered  hìmself  to  be  removed.  To  hhn  no 
more  was  granted  than  to  behold  the  hurt 
pride  and  disappoìntment  of  Vittoria,  whose 
regrets  on  the  occasion  were  not  confined  to 
this  rude  and  abruptseparation.  Sheperceived 
that  Duvivier  had  fallen  into  disgrace  with  the 
niling  powers;  and  that  his  having  stood  forth 
so  boldly  and  disìnterestedly  for  Rome,  exdted, 
as  without  vanity  she  knew,  by  her  rebukes 
and  charms,  had  rendered  him  an  object  of 
suspicion  and  studied  contempt  to  thoseof  his 
compatriota  in  superior  command. 

She  had  been  the  cause  of  the  young  sol- 
dier^s  disgrace  and  misfortune.  She  felt  so, 
when  she  lately  beheld  him  in  langour  and 
suffering;  and  what  other  mode  was  left  to 
her  of  evincing  her  sympathy  and  gratitude 
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than  the  attentions  and  conoem  that  she  had 
displayed? — ^Had  these  been  extravagant? 
Had  they  been  tender?  Had  they  pro- 
mised — plighted  aught?— Tbese  were  ques- 
tkms  haughtily  asked  by  prìde,  as  soon  as  the 
object  of  h&[  affectìon  was  removed,  and  the 
firat  enthusiastìc  hours  of  absence  past.  Mute- 
ly  as  the  qaestìons  were  asked,  and  mutely 
as  they  were  to  be  answered  in  the  breathless 
▼oìce  of  ber  own  heart,  stili  did  our  heroine 
evade  even  that  mute  reply,  so  impenetrably 
secret  ;^-6o  Jesuitical  is  afiPection,  that  if  Cha- 
rity  doth  not  keep  its  own  mie  of  ^^  not  let- 
ting  the  left  band  know  what  the  right  band 
doeth,^  the  maxìm  is  religiously  observed  by 
Love. 

We  bave  aheady  seen  whither  Duvivier 
was  removed  from  the  palace,  now  the  prìson 
of  bis  mistress  ;  and  we  may  imagine  with  what 
refiections  bis  mind  was  by  tums  embittered 
and  soothed.  On  the  one  side,  bis  afièctions, 
high  as  they  soared,  were  answered  with  recip- 
rocai ones — ^he  loved,  and  was  beloved  ;  nor 
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was  the  noble  rank  of  Vittoria,  whicb,  as  à 
republican  soldicr  and  dtizeii,  he  was  boimd 
to  despise,  any  obstacle  to  the  good  fortune  finr 
which  he  devoutly  thanked  hìs  stars.  Qn  the 
other  handy  his  late  conduetwas  liable  to  mìs- 
representation  the  more  dangeroiu,  as  tboee 
opuiions  to  his  disadvantage  might  obtain 
hardness  and  consistency,  ere  he  was  sufficient- 
ly  restored  to  health  to  contradiet  and  confiite 
them  openly.  But  far  above  this,  in  hìs 
anxiety  and  consideration,  stood  the  present 
perils  of  the  Colonnas— of  Vittoria  and  the 
aged  Prince.  The  pumshment  that  awaited 
them  was,  at  the  least,  confiscation  and  exile; 
and  he  had  too  good  reason  to  fear,  that  the 
accusation  of  enmity  to  the  French,  and  con- 
spiracy  against  them,  could  be  but  too  easily 
proved  Their  zeal  for  theìr  relìgion,  and  its 
(Ad  establishments,  he  well  knew,  and  had  often 
witnessed;  and  he  feared,  that,  brought  befivre 
any  tribunal,  they  would  both  be  too  pioud  of 
their  acts  not  to  confess  and  glory  in  the  crimes 
with  which  they  were  charged. 
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Had  Massella  oontinued  in  oommand,  or 
rq^amed  it,  as  he  endeayoured  te  do,  Duyivìer 
woold  not  haye  been  long  left  in  uncertainty 
lespecting  the  &teoflus  Roman  firiends.  That 
Greneral  -  would  haye  hastened  summarily  the 
workof  trial;  and  oonfiscation  would  haye  soon 
IbDowed,  in  ordef  to  swell  the  wealth  of  that 
^^cherished  son^  of  rapine,  who,  after  his 
fiolure  in  Spain,  consoled  himself  heroically 
at  Marseilles,  by  lending  money  to  the  needy 
at  fifteen  per  cent.  Dallemagne,  howeyer,  was 
not  of  his  fichool,  and  the  accused  Roman 
nobles  were  allowed  full  time,  either  to  pre- 
pare their  exculpation,  or  to  propitiate  the 
(xmquerors  by  profession  of  future  obedience. 
Numbers  of  the  peasantry,  especially  those 
firom  Velletri,  and  the  mountams  south  of 
Rome,  taken  in  arms  by.  Murat,  who  rode 
down  the  country,  as  the  expressive  mìli- 
tary  phrase  is,  were  daily  brought  to  judg- 
ment,  and  shot  in  the  several  piazzas  of 
the  city — a  firequent  ceremony,  that  awaken* 
ed  each  time  ali  the  pride  and  anti-Gallìcism 
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of   the   Colonnas,    and   ali   the    imxiety 
Duvivier. 

The  Colone!,  meanwhile,  grew  but  slowly  con- 
valesccDt,  although  under  the  doublé  cares  of 
Signor  Maldura  and  the  Madonna.  Maldura 
attributed  this  to  the  patient'a  contempi  for 
his  phials  ;  Altomira,  to  hiT*  obstìnacy  in  tell- 
ing  no  beads  ;  and  Mariella,  to  bis  fretting,  of 
which  she  anxiously  and  continually  inquiied 
the  cause,  Eomctimea  to  the  amusement,  and 
at  others  to  the  perplexity  of  the  Colonel 
The  attentìons  of  thia  kind  and  homely  &mily 
checred  hia  sick  bed  ;  and  the  interest  they 
took  in  hb  health  was  niet  by  a  corresponding 
and  grateful  onc  ou  his  part  fbr  the  good  old 
auTgeon,  his  daughter,  and  stster.  Maldura, 
too,  who  had  admission  to  the  Colonnas,  was 
a  link  bctwcen  him  and  them  ;  and  this  alone 
vas  sufGcient  to  render  his  present  residence, 
however  humblc,  much  more  desirable  than 
any  other  quarters.  One  annoyance  indeed 
he  experienced,  which  was,  that  he  could  never 
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keq>  the  family  a  moment  firom  hìs  apartment 
or  his  bed-side,  miless  by  affecting  to  sleep-— 
a  fireqaent  pietaice  oa  ina  part,  which  had  og- 
casioiied  the  ìntruidoii  and  Buiprise  of  the  Con- 
sul  Bassi. 

Upon  one  of  the  eyenmgs  of  his  convales- 
oence^  Duvivier  sat  up,  endeayounngy  or  pre- 
tendìng  to  amuse  himself  with  the  only  yoliune 
which  die  house  affinrded,  yìz.  a  sort  of  Roman 
phaimacopcBÌa,  or  Physidan^s  Manual,  over 
the  pages  of  which  he  pored,  till  he  fiuicied 
hhnself  affected  with  the  whoie  catalogne  of 
dìseases  therem  enumerated.  The  amiable 
and  ilUooIdng  Altonura  sate  opposite  to  him, 
iq^alìng  him  with  a  continued  yiew  of  her 
countenance,  and  an  occasionai  yoUey  of  Ro- 
man gabbie,  not  spoken  but  shouted.  She 
and  her  neice,  Mariella,  were  busied  knittìng, 
pausmg,  each  of  them,  at  intervals,  firom  their 
if&tk  to  stir  the  hot  embers  of  the  riscaldmo, 
or  little  earthen  pot,  which  supplied  their  limbs 
with  beat.  The  conversation,  imcontìnued  as 
ìt  was,  was  stili  renewed,  fi:om  tìme  to  time. 
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by  the  old  dame,  who  spoke  of  the 
her  young  days  ;  and  mterested  the  y< 
Frenchman  not  a  little  when  she  toudhed  i 
any  anecdotes  lespecting  the  present  m 
late  Pope,  Braschi,  or  Ganganelli — ^her  fi 
havìng  been  in  the  household  of  both  Fon 
*^  Era  povero  piccinino  !  Ganganelli 
a  poor  little  wretch,^  said  she,  ^<  not  i 
compared  to  his  holiness  Fius  ;  but  whal 
he  has  !  nostra  Papa!  Jesu  Maria  !  '. 
member  seeing  Ganganelli  made  Fope. 
poor  little  hunch-back,  they  made  hìm 
upon  a  borse  to  go  in  procession  to  San 
vanni  Laterano^^for  that  is  the  Fope^s  bis 
rick — and  it  is  the  tuie  that  the  newly  i 
should  go  take  possession  of  his  chuic 
horseback.  Well,  Ganganelli,  the  poor  m 
never  was  astrìde  a  four-footed  beast,  md 
borse,  in  ali  his  days  ;  but  he  held  on  li 
boy  mounted  in  a  chestnut-tree,  afiraid  to 
but  glad  enough  to  gather  the  firuit,  whei 
the  procession  descended  the  Campidoj 
down  fell  the  new  Pope  firom  bis  steed. 
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Tolled  beneath  the  arch  of  Seyerus.  It  was 
aa  awkward  fall,  but  many  present  said  that 
ìt  portended  mare  than  broken  bones  ;  and  for 
oertun  I  haye  thought  of  the  saying  since, 
when.  the  flesh  fell  j&om  those  bones  piecemeal 
from  the  poison  the  Jesuits  had  gìven  him.^ 

<<  And  you  really  belieye  that  the  Jesuits  poi- 
soned  Ganganelli  ?^  asked  Dayìvier,  surprised 
at  hearing  so  much  allowed  by  an  orthodox 
Catholic  in  the  metropolis  of  Catholicism. 
But  the  Jesuits  were  not  at  Court  then,  and 
aU  was  credited  against  them.  ^^  And  Pius,"" 
asked  the  Colonel,  ^^what  think  you  of  him?^ 

"  Ah  !  a  proper  Pope,— only  too  fond  of 
money  and  the  marshes.  He  raised  melon 
beds  in  those  Pontine  swam^s,  and  taxed  us 
ali  to  support  them — ^took  ali  our  gold,  and 
left  US  nothing  but  paper.*" 

The  step  of  the  Chincrgo  himself  entering 
preyented  fais  sister  trom  expatiating  more 
fìilly  on  the  policy  of  Pius.  Signor  Maldu- 
ra  offered  no  resemblance  to  the  Veronese  apo- 
thecary  of  Shakspeare^s  inyention,  being  pass» 
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ing  fiit,  jocnfaor,  and  ruddj.  The  preseat, 
however,  is  no  season  for  describing  Ima  gè- 
neially,  as  he  now  appeared  m  complete  con- 
trast  with  hb  usuai  appeanince.  He  was 
pale,  and  Uown,  unable  to  stand  or  speak, 
except  some  woids  that  amounted  to  the  world's 
being  at  an  end,  and  ali  the  ìnhabitants  utter- 
ly  rumed  and  undcme 

^^  What  in  the  name  of  Heayen  has  hap- 
pened.  Sor  Tita  f^  ezdaimed  both  females. 

'^  They^re  oondemned,  cried  Jbwn  ;  they*^ 
not  worth  that,^  cried  the  apothecaiy,  bnish- 
ing  one  palm  with  the  other. 

^^  How  the  piagne,^  cried  the  alanned  Co- 
lone], ^^  they  cannot  haye  been  condemned  so 
soon,— -without  notioe,  without  time  ?^ 

<<  Nothing  truer;  and  ali  through  your 
cursed  coming,  ye  unlucky  Frenchmen.  For 
ali  your  laurels,  fètes,  and  triumphs,  ye  Inring 
misery  into  the  bosoms  of  famìlies.'" 

Duyivier,  who  thought  that  the  kind-heart- 
ed  suTgeon  alluded  to,  and  sympathized  in  the 
fate  of  the'  Colonnas,   was  too  mudi  ova- 
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whdmed  to  fisel  aay  indignutifm  «m  aoooimt 
of  ina  coimtEy  being  tbai  vituperated.  ^  I 
must  aee  ibe  Greneral  mysdf  ;  and  try        .^ 

^  What  !  yoa  rise  at  present-Hoo,  no  I^ 
said  Maldura,  seizìng  his  patient  ;  ^^  of  what 
use  aa  eardi  could  you  be  ?^ 

""I  can  bo— I  wìU  be  htardìn  this.  Of 
what  vahie  ìb  my  lìfe,  when  the  lives  of  those 
whom  I  vahie  more  than  my  own  are  in  perii  ?^ 

<<  Tea  thousand  oUigations  for  your  kind- 
heartedness,  Colonel,^  said  Maldura  ;  <<  but  its 
not  so  bad  with  us  yet.  We  haye  enough 
ìeftj  were  it  but  in  this  brain,  to  supply  our 
mouths  with  bread,— «ope^^.^ 

^^  Did  you  not  teli  me  that  the  Colonnas 
were  condemned,  old  man  ?^ 

"  Worse,  worse,*"  said  the  CA«rwrgt>— "  the 
cedole  are  condemned.^ 

"  Ho  r  said  Duvivier,  "  the  cedole.'*'  And 
as  the  ColonePs  anxiety  and  questions  subsid- 
ed,  those  of  the  females  commenced. 

The  cedole^  or  paper  money  of  the  Ecdesi- 
astical  States,  were  declared  valueless  by  the 
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edìct  of  the  srankapal  govemment  and  Dalle- 
magiie.  And  every  fimily  in  Rome,  of  the 
TniAllmg  and  oommerail  cUas,  were  in  one 
instant  made  beggara,  and  oompelled  to  begìn 
the  woiid  again. 

Thus  the  exile  of  the  neh,  the  ruin  of  the 
middling  orde»,  and  the  pardal  exteimmation 
by  sword  and  £unhie  of  the  poor,  were  the 
immediate  consequenoes  of  the  liberty  proffer«> 
ed  and  finced  upon  Rome  by  the  French. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

**  O,  matter  and  impertinency  mix*d  ! 
Reason  in  madne»  !" 

King  Lear, 

FoB  some  days  Vittoria  succeeded  in  con- 
cealing  from  Prince  Colonna  that  he  was  a 
captive  in  his  own  palace.  But  the  ìmbecili- 
ty  of  reason,  like  its  infancy,  is  ofìen  endowed 
with  a  kind  of  cunning,  that  enables  it  to  see 
through  any  attempt  to  deceive  it.  Deprived 
of  his  customary  exercise,  he  burst  forth  into 
abrupt  and  impatient  demands  to  know  the 
cause  of  this  ;  and  the  tears  of  his  daughter 
informed  him.  Never  was  maniac  wilder  in 
his  rage  ;  since  the  days  of  Renzi,  for  even  in 
those  days  of  popular  ascendancy,  one  of  his 
name  had  never  sufTered  such  indignity  ;  and 
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to  hìm,  whose  torpor  was  a  dream  of  pride,  a 
glimpse  of  hìs  present  fallen  state  was  trebly 
hmnìliating. , 

^^  Just  God  !^  exclaimed  fae,  ^^  are  ali  the 
crimes  of  my  race  to  be  avenged  on  me,  the 
last  withered  branch  thereof  ?  Have  I  slept 
through  my  days  of  peace  and  prosperity  to 
awake,  as  in  a  dream,  on  the  Terge  of  a  preci- 
pice  ?  A  captive  ! — am  I  fettered,  am  I  fet- 
tered,  child  r  he  asked,  tearing  at  the  same 
time  the  loose  silken  slceve  that  coveied  his 
wrists,  as  if  he  felt,  and  was  rending  asunder 
the  chains  of  his  captivity. 

^^  Ali  but  fettered  in  truth,  father,^  replied 
Vittoria. 

"  Who  have  done  this  ?-^he  French — they 
durst  not — ^would  not  have  so  outraged  even  ' 
the  old  Ghibelline.  Gaston  is  of  noble  blood — 
what  though  he  be  a  bastard — and  must  respect 
nobility.  He  shall  have  the  ransom  of  a 
Prince,  and  will  take  a  Prince's  word.  I  will 
see  the  conqueror.^  And  the  Prince  arose  in 
the  momentary  belief  that  he  was  Fabrizio 
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Coloima  of  centuries  past,  captìve  by  the  for- 
tane  of  war  to  Gaston  de  Foix. 

Vittoria  seized  her  £Either''s  band,  and  fear- 
ing  to  thirart,  yet  seeidng  to  dissipate  bis 
enor,  mtmnured  tbat  *^  tbose  days  were  long 
past^  But  bis  firenzy,  wbicb  dt  first  caught 
a  ^impse  of  trutb,  bad  risen  by  exdtement 
to  its  wonted  beigbts  of  error  ;  and  tbe  Prìnce, 
in  despite  of  Vittoria,  strode  fi)rtb  firom  tbe 
edbinet  in  searcb  of  tbe  Bastard  of  Orieans. 

^^  Man-at-arms  r  sbouted  be  to  tbe  senti- 
nel,  wbo  stood  at  die  eaià  of  tbe  gallery  wìtb- 
cut  spear  or  coat-of-mail  to  warrant  tbe  tìtle 
under  wbicb  he  was  addressed,  being  clad,  on 
the  contrary,  in  the  most  unfeudal  and  un- 
dievabesque  uniform  of  a  cocked-bat,  square 
flapped  coat,  and  long  gaiters, — ^^  send  bìtber 
your  chief  ;  tbe  Prince  Colonna  would  speak 
with  bim."" 

^^  Sergeant,^   said  the   man-at-arms   to  a 

comrade  in  the  court  below,  ^^  Monaieur  le 

prisormier  wisbes  to  speak  with  the  General.'^ 

Cervoni   accordingly,  wbo  bad  installed 
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tumolFm  Duvivier^s  old  quarters,  proceeded, 
tr.lnof  Gaston,  to  the  Pimce^s  presence. 
33f  «Btered  the  cabinet,  and  the  old  noble 
jlSMidl  fiir  a  time  with  much  astonishment 
;ifiMi  the  meagre,  pale,  little,  embroidered, 
^QM^eni  general,  who  thus  appeared  in  the 
gìb(«  of  the  great  shade,  evoked  by  Prince 
OJonna^s  imagination. 

**  What  would  you,  sir  ?  Is  not  your  chief 
;ift  libeity,  or  in  the  camp,  that  he  sends  his 
gioom  to  parley  with  Colonna  ?^ 

^  I  come  to  know  what  you  would  with  me, 
Citiien  Colonna  ?*" 

**  Slave  !^  cried  the  Prince,  roused  at  the, 
n^  him  unusual,  indignity  of  the  appeUation. 
Ile  seiied,  as  he  spoke,  a  ponderous  and 
«kMv-wrought  màCe,  which  perhaps  the  veiy 
^iwrestor,  whom  in  his  wandering  idea  he  then 
u^r^coaated,  had  wielded,  and  which,  as  a  cn- 
ì(tMus  heir-loom,  stood  in  the  cabinet.  The 
mW  TÌsage  of  Cervoni  waxed  paler  stili,  bnt 
<«Wk$elessIy,  for  the  aged  band  that  grasped  was 
neld  the  weight,  and  the  doughty 
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weapon  fell,  for  once  innocent  et  blood,  up- 
on  the  resounding  parquet. 

The  Prmce  gazed  upon  it,  then  upon  his 
ano,  tremblìng  with  over-exertion.  The  cir- 
cumstance  recalled  his  scattered  senses.  He 
smiled,  and  shaking  his  grey  head,  exclaimed, 

^'  Go  thou  art  net  Gaston,  nor  I  Fa- 

brizio.''* 

<<  Was  I  called  here  to  be  insulted  ?^  asked 
Cervoni,  recovering  his  audacity,  as  the  Prince 
Colonna,  having  reached  the  erisis  of  his  ex- 
citement,  was  relapsing  into  lethargy  and  tor- 
por. 

"  You  must  have  heard,  sir,''  said  Vittoria, 
^^of  my  father's  unfortunate  malady.  I  re- 
gret  that  you  should  have  been  disturbed  by 
one  of  its  sudden  ebuUitions.'" 

^^  And  you  would  have  me  believe  him  mad, 
madam  ?'' 

Vittoria  was  silent.  The  word  used  by  the 
coarse  and  brutal  Cervoni  was  matto^ — a  term 
^hich,  corresponding  somewhat  to  our  word 
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fool,  could  not  but  hurt  and  insult  the  daugh- 
ter  of  him  to  whora  it  alluded. 

"  Not  so  void  of  sense,  however,  as  to  pre- 
vent  liÌB  oi^^izing  treason,"  coDtmued  Cer- 
voni. 

"  I  am  8  voman,  unprotected,  General  Cer- 
voni, as  you  may,  if  you  wish,  perceive,"  said 
Vittoria,  looking  towards  her  father,  then  in  s 
Ktate  of  quietude  and  absorption.  "  A  soldier 
will  insult  no  farther." 

The  Coraican  knew  not  how  to  answer  the 
appeal.  To  relire  from  the  rebiike  of  a  wo- 
man  without  giving  furthcr  vent  to  his  indig- 
oation  was  difRcult, — to  continue  his  thieats, 
immanly.  He  wae  reheved,  however,  from 
hÌB  dìleroma  by  Domenico,  who,  alive  toevray 
sound  from  the  cabinet,  had  heard  the  Prince'g 
short  interval  of  reason,  foDowed  by  the  usuai 
hallucination.  He  had  watchcd  Cervoni's  ap- 
proach,  and  had  called  donn  curses  upon  the 
old  mace  for  not  having  peiformed  the  sacred 
duty  of  vengeance  which  sccmed  allotted  to  it. 


Lonn  curses  upon  ine 
peiformed  the  sacred    I 
Eccmed  allotted  to  it.   I 
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Àt  the  appeal  of  his  yoimg  mistress,  the  do- 
mestic  glided  into  theroom,  rose  lìke  anappari- 
tion  behind  her  chair,  and  cried  out  heroically, 
*>^Not  altogether  unprotected,  Signora,  whilst 
Domenico  lives.  Their  sabres  shall  hew  this 
old  body  to  pieoes,  ere  they  hann  a  finger  of 
my  young  mìstress.^ 

Cervoni  smiled,  and  so  in  truth  did  Vit- 
toria; the  former,  or  indeed  both  placed  more 
at  case  by  an  interruption  more  amusing  than 
serious. 

'^  I  shall  not  put  the  prowess  of  this  zealous 
(^cer  of  your  household,  madam,  to  the  proof. 
I  dare  say  that  he  is  no  solitary  knight,  not 
the  only  chevalresque  defender  which  your 
princely  beauty  has  in  reserve  for  an  hour  of 
distress.  However,  as  we  are  quartered  here 
at  present,  not  to  despail  the  innocent  but  to 
guard  the  guilty,  we  hope  not  to  be  troubled 
with  the  interference  of  any  of  these  pretiof, 
Tfhether  silver-haired  or  raven-locked.'^  Hav- 
ing  uttered  this  with  peculiar  emphasis  and 
significant  look,  the  General  withdrew. 
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Vittoria  blushed  scarlet  at  the  palpable  in- 
sinuation.  Had  ber  name  become  a  by-word 
in  the  camp  ?  Had  the  attachment,  that  she  as 
yet  had  scarcely  owned  to  ber  own  breast,  been 
noised  abroad  so  as  to  be  familiar  to  the  tongae 
of  this  rude  foreigner  ?  Was  it  believed  that 
she  had  deigned  to  employ  personal  influence, 
that  one  gang  of  ber  country^s  foes  and  invaders 
might  rìse  against  the  other  ?  If  she  had,  in 
the  first  consciousness  of  ber  passion,  feared 
that  it  dishonoured  ber  rank  and  name,  how 
humiliating  must  she  bave  felt  its  being 
thus  known,  and  breathed  upon  by  vulgar 
breath  !  There  are  few  things  more  distress- 
ing  to  the  young  heart  than  to  find  its  cherish- 
ed  secret  profaned  and  bruited  in  the  mouth 
of  fame. 

Domenico  perceived  the  Signora  Colonna^s 
indignation,  whìch  he  attrìbuted  to  no  cause 
more  remote  than  Cervonrs  rudeness. 

"  Ah  r  said  he,  "  if  the  young  Colonel  had 
stili  been  bere,  we  should  have  been  guarded 
firom  insult,  as  well  as  from  robbery."" 
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Theremiik  addedafresh  flushto  thelady^s 
colour. 

^  But  he  is  beyood  hdping  us,^  contiiiued 
the  domestic;  ^  and  I  fear  stands  in  some  need 
of  a  friend  himsel^  if  the  Frenchmen  below 
un  trae,  whom  I  have  spoken  with  upon  the 
«ubject." 

^^And  why  should  you  speak  or  interest 
yourself  abont  this  strange  officer,  or  hold  con- 
versadon  in  this  paUce  respecting  himP^ 
demanded  the  young  Signora,  with  some 
Bsperity. 

"  How  !"  said  Domenico,  startled  by  the 
unexpected  question  and  severity;  "  l'm  sure 
Domenico  interests  himself  about  him  less 
than  does  the  Signora  Vittoria  herself." 

"  I,  sir? — ^begone  from  my  presence!'^ 

'^ Giorno  di  cholera — ^what  a  day  of  anger!" 
cried  the  astonished  domestic,  ^^  San  Dome- 
nico^ che  si  fa  ?" 

He  was  very  soon,  however,  recalled  by  his 
appeased  mistress,  who  questioned  him  what 
he  had  heard  respecting  Colonel  Duvivier. 
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Siir  V»  gnaeU  to  Un  in  tlie  atEone  fiir  his 
cìtìEbt«  and  the  pmUetsótaa  he  had  aSatàeà  to 
^pahor;  aad  hoped  that  no  nuflfiflrtnne  or 
niynr  had  hefidlm  Uhi  ance  hb  lonoTal  to 
Sì|>Mr  MahhniTsL 

Dqhmhìoo  thoo^^  that  it  became  his  piìde 
«addutr,  in  tum,  to  afiect  indifeenoefinr  the 
wjbjgct  of  his  ]miCre6s''8  mqpdnes.  He  had 
kflBRied^  he  said,  that  a  new  general  was  ex- 
pccttd  dafly  to  take  the  oommand.  That  the 
DiwHtmriohÈd  aent dreadfbl oiders to  pnnish 
the  mutmeeis;  and  that  they  oouid  not  do 
less  than  pnnish  the  OdcMid,  who  had  been 
the  mover  and  leader  ofit,  with  death. 

«'  But,"  saìd  the  alarmed  Vittoria,  ''  will 
BOt  the  soldìers  who  stood  with  him  against 
eoe  general,  continae  to  aìd  hnn  against  an- 
oihcr?" 

**  That  is  the  very  question  I  was  bcdd 

fiMHigfa  to  ask  of  them,  craving  the  Sign<»a^s 

INordon  fiyr  having  dared  to  do  so  ;  and  they 

that  more  than  half  of  thdr  numbers 

npon  some  wild,  fiur  expedition  ; 
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and  dial  the  new  general  was  coming  with  an 

ttmy  of  Polacdii  to  u^^ld  hìs  authority 

against  the  Teraaiader.^ 
Vittaria^s  annoyaooe,  cauaed  by  Cervoni^s 

and  Domemeo^s  alliudons,  was  here  lost  in 

mate  deep  and  lesa  aelfish  anxìety.    *^  Is  he 

awaie  ofhìa  perii  ?^  askedahe. 

^  I  know  of  no  friend  that  he  has  to 

oenu^  it  to  him.     He  is  in  diagrace;  and 

finendo  ^ 

^  True,  trae.     Then  we  must  infinrm  him.*" 
^'  Of  what  use  could  that  be  to  him  ?"" 
He  could  fly.^ 
And  leave  bis  lank,  and  trappings,  and 

bis  glory,  as  these  Frenchmen  say,  bebind 

him.     It  would  be  a  sad  flight  for  the  poor 

Colonel,  Signora.^ 

''  Any  thing  would  be  better  than  death.'^ 
«  I  wish  the  Signora  herself  would  think  of 

flight,^  saìd  Domenico.     ^^  She  is  in  as  much 

perii  as  the  Si^or  Colonello."" 

Vittoria  mused  awhile.     "  It  would  be  im- 

possible,  Domenico,  to  escape  this  Cervoni 
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and  ina  guards  ;  and  even  were  we  outeide  the 
palace,  how  or  whither  are  we  to  fly  ?  The 
roads  are  beset — the  French  everjrwhere.'' 

'^  With  the  aid  of  him,  whom  we  just  now 
spoke  of,  ali  those  obstacles  might  be  avoided. 
Forgive  your  old  servant — I  grieve,  even 
more  perhaps  than  you,  to  leave  these  old 
halls, — ^but  you  are  daily  menaced,  a  moment 
since  insulted— deprived  of  your  liberty—* 
threatened  with  the  ignominy  of  a  proces8,  of 
condemnation,  and  the  saìnts  know  what  fate, 
if  the  new  commander  be  merciless,  as  they 
say  his  employers  are.  Consult  with  Colonel 
Duvivier  upon  the  means  of  escape  ;  perhaps 
he  might  accompany  our  flight.^ 

Vittoria^s  flushed  colour  rose  suddenly  once 
more  ;  but  it  soon  subsided  into  the  paleness 
of  anxìety  and  irresolution. 

^^  Shall  I  go  to  Signor  Maldura^s,^  asked 
Domenico,  ^^  and  demand  of  the  Colonel  if 
he  could  favour  or  serve  our  escape  ?^ 

"  By  no  means,  Domenico, — ^not  yet.  It  is 
too  serious  a  resolution  to  be  taken  in  an  in«- 
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stant  ;  but  ìt  would  be  generous  to  inform  him 
of  the  perii,  which  you  have  discovered,  awaits 
him.'' 
^^  Then  I  am  to  go  thither  at  least  ?^ 
"  When  you  can  do  so  ì?ith  security,  Do- 
memco."" 

The  domestic  departed  to  seize  the  first  op- 
portunity  of  performing  his  errand,  and  more 
than  his  enrand,  to  the  Colonel.  Vittoria  re- 
mained  pondering  upon  the  chances — the  pos- 
sibilities — ^the  urgency  of  flight,  an  alternative 
which  had  before  suggested  itself  to  her,  but 
had  scarcely  seemed  feasible,  so  great  would 
be  the  difficulty  of  removing  the  Prince,  and 
the  danger  that  a  casual  burst  of  his  disorder- 
ed  fancy  might  expose  them  to.  She  had  also 
relied  much  on  the  justice  and  known  forbear- 
ance  of  General  Dallemagne;  but  to  place 
the  same  reliance  on  the  character  of  his  lui- 
known  successor,  who  was  coming  armed,  and 
especially  prepared  for  vengeance,  was  impos- 
sible.  At  the  same  time,  to  emigrate  would 
bring    down    certain    confiscation  from   the 
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French  goyemment,  firom  whose  yeiigtamce 
she  might  not  long  remain  sccuie,  even  at 
Naples.  Then  the  perii  of  Duvivier  occnr- 
red  to  ber,  of  which,  most  certaiiily,  ahe  had 
been  the  origin  ;  and  which  hìs  contmued  in- 
terest  in  her  might  increase  if  she  delayed  in 
Rome.  That  he  could  resolve  to  leave  the 
army,  unless  for  the  porpose  of  proceeding  to 
Paris  and  exculpating  himself  before  the  dnef 
authorities  of  bis  country — altbough  ahe  had 
at  first  entertained  the  idea,  she  now  perceiyed 
its  improbability  ;  and  this  reconciied  ber 
to  the  pian  of  having  reoourse  to  hìm  fiir 
advice  and  aid  in  their  escape  ;  and,  boweyer 
cruci  it  might  seem,  to  entreat  bim  to  labomr 
to  effect  a  temporary  at  least,  if  not  a  final  se- 
paration  betwixt  them,  yet  there  were  bopes 
of  peace— of  better  times  ;  and,  at  ali  eventts, 
he  could  not  but  prefer  the  personal  aafety, 
even  to  the  possession  of  bis  mistress. 

Duvivier,  m  the  mean  time,  whikt  he  re- 
covered  bis  health  and  strength,  was  making 
a  return  to  the  poor  Chirurgo  of  the  consola- 
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tioiis  wliich  the  latter  and  bis  famìly  had  so  se- 
dulously  bestowed  upon  him.  Half  of  the 
fitde  stock  of  the  fiunìly  had  perished  m  the 
vreck  of  the  cedole  ;  and  sereral  days  ekpsed 
befoie  Maldura  could  return  tranquilly  to  the 
healing  art,  vendhig  grocerìes  and  dmgs;  or  be- 
fore  Altomìra  could  count  her  beads  or  resumé 
her  knitting,  in  comfort.  Even  the  less  inter- 
ested  part  of  the  household  were  made  to  par- 
tale of  the  general  wo;  the  Colonel  was 
wearied,  even  beyond  his  powers  of  patiaice 
and  commiseration,  by  drcumstantial  histories, 
not  unmìxed  with  lamentations,  of  the  rise, 
progress,  and  &11  of  the  accursed  paper  money; 
Mariella^s  customary  ditties  were  checked  with 
a  Zitta^  figliuola  ;  and  even  the  huge  cat  was 
put  upon  a  meagre  and  penitential  allowance. 
Duvivier  was  sincerely  touched  by  the  mis- 
fortunes  of  which  he  happened  to  be  so  near 
a  witness  ;  and  he  endeavoured  to  make  amends 
to  his  host  in  the  only  way  possible.  "  Surely,*" 
thought  he,  "I  must  know  some  one  in  power. 
Ah  !  my  friend  Bassi,  the  Consul  himself, — 
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a  lucky  thought.'"    In  pursuance  of  ìt  Duvi- 
vìer  despatched  the  Chirurgo  with  an  intio- 
ductory  epistle,   abounding  in  homage  and 
titles,  to  the  Consul'^s  levee  at  the  CapitoL 
Bassi  felt  honoured  by  the  request  of  the  dis- 
tinguished  officer,  and  to  display  at  once  his 
influence  and  gratitude,  Giambattista  Màl- 
DURA,  Speziale  e  Chirurgo^  was  appointed 
one  of  the  Grand  uEdUes  of  the  city  of  Rome. 
Much  as  this  accession  of  wealth  and  di^ 
nity  contributed  to  increase  the  cheerfuhiess 
of  the  Casa  Malàv/ra^  Duvivier  grew  most 
intolerably  weary  of  couch  and  phannacopceia; 
of  the  surgeon''s  profound  and  eloquent  grati- 
tude,  of  his  sister^s  conversation,  and  even  of 
the  pretty  Mariella^s  prattle.      It  was  with 
considerable  pleasure  that  he  donned  his  braid- 
ed  uniform  ;  he  drew  his  sabre  also,  and  look- 
ed  upon  its  shining  biade  with  feelings  that  I 
durst  not  bere  give  words  to, — an  address  to 
his  mistress,  to  Vittoria  herself,  would  bave 
been  scarcely  warmer.     Mariella  happened  to 
enter  his  apartment  as  he  leaned  over  it,  and 
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L  ìmmediately  to  weep  and  cry  piteously, 
he  ^*  Sor  Colonello  was  well,  quite  well, 
3d  and  ready  to  go  !" 
tornirà  chid,  but  could  net  repress  the 
irs  of  the  innocent  girl,  who  had  hoped 
the  young  Frenchman  would  contmue 
-8  sick,  always  subject  to  the  care  of  her 
r^  the  attentions  of  her  aunt  and  herself. 
days  of  hìs  ìndìsposition  had  for  her, 
ffiìf  passed  over  so  imperceptibly  quick 
she  had  not  had  time  to  hnagine  the 
quences  of  his  becoming  well  and  restored 
alth.  His  convalescence  was  a  surprise 
lisappointment  ;  and  poor  Mariella  was 
3  be  comforted. 

was  in  the  midst  of  this  discovery  of 
eUa^s  naiveté  that  Domenico  rung  at  the 
anent  ;  and  the  respect  with  which  it  was 
isary  to  receive  the  chief  domestic  of 
se    Colonna,    fortunately  for    Mariella^ 

firom  her  Altomira^s  no  very  amiably 
»8ed  attentions.  The  old  man  was  de^ 
ed  to  behold  the  Colonel  once  more  upon 
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his  limbs,  reetored  to  health  so  opponunely, 
he  thougbt,  to  co-opeiate  in  the  plans  medi- 
tateti. 

"  My  old  friend,"  cried  the  Colonel,  "  never 
was  I  happier  to  see  grey  locks.  How  fare 
the  PrÌBce  and  the  lady  Vittoria  ?  How  do 
ihey  enduro  their  captìvity  ?■* 

"  t'osi,  così,'^  repiied  Domenico  ;  "  it  w» 
bearable  whilst  the  gaoler  was  respectful,  Intt 
of  late " 

"  What  !  has  General  Cervoni  dared,"  a,- 
cltùmed  the  Colonel,  grasping  and  elersthig 
the  sabre  on  which  he  leaned. 

"  Pian,  piano,  sofìly,"  said  the  domestìc; 
"  I  come  not  from  my  mistress,  nor  to  make 
complaintH  ;  it  is  to  yourself,  and  to  jouisetf 
solely,  that  what  I  have  to  say  relates.^ 

Duvìvier  felt  more  than  half  inclined  to  le- 
cal  bis  cordiality. — **  Is  that  your  errand, 
Master  Domenico  ?  I  know  your  benevolence 
towards  me  of  old.  But  I  hope  that  you 
come  not  heic  to  fàeten  locks,  or  take  aay 
very  especial  care  of  me." 


TITTOUA  COLONNA.  7^ 

DcMnenieo  made  use  a£  the  Roman  nega- 
àwe  o£  Bhalring  hi$  forefinger,  with  a  smile,— - 
'^  my  eSorta  now,  Sir  Colonel,  must  be  to  make 
bcdtB  and  bare  fly  open,  in  lieu  of  securing 
them.  Haye  you  heard  that  a  new  conmiand- 
er  18  ezpected  firom  Paris  ?^ 

*^  I  could  hare  conjectnred  as  much,  but 
had  not  heard.  My  i^unent  and*  immediate 
firiends  are  firom  Rome  at  present  ;  and  none 
other  of  my  comrades  seem  willìng  fbr  kind- 
nesa  or  good&Uowship  to  ìncur  the  odimn  of 
visitmg  a  man  in  disgiace.  Whomayhebe — 
i^  indeed,  your  gaping  Italian  mouth  can 
master  a  French  name?^ 

^*  iVofft  H  sUf  I  don^t  know,^  replied  Do- 
menico; ^  but  he  is  said  to  be  very  wicked  and 
angiy." 

^'  No  doubt— he  swears  vehemently,  and 
tan^es  bis  teeth  in  bis  mustachios  ;  doth  not 
rqport  say  so  ?^ 

<<  And  he  brings  a  world  of  savage  Pokbc^ 
cfti  with  him,  to  plunder  us  of  what  we  bave 
left.'* 
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^^  Fear  not.  Barbarians  are  not  the  most 
barbarous  nowadays.  You  may  find  these 
northems  with  the  hard  names  very  well-be- 
haved.  But,  perhaps,  for  you  seem  an  over- 
flowìng  Mercury,  you  can  inform  me  what 
bring  these  said  Poles  here  ?^ 

<<  Without  a  doubt,  to  replaee  the  French 
that  are  going  away.*" 

"  Away — ^where  ?" 

^^  NeW  Oriente,  to  the  East  they  say  ;  bat 
whereabouts  that  may  be,  is  more  than  either 
Domenico  or  bis  ìnformant  knows.*" 

^^  I  bave  board  of  thìs,"  said  the  Colonel  ; 
'^  but  could  not  bave  thought  the  enterprise 
so  speedily  resolved  upon  and  forwarded.  I 
am  up  however,  as  you  see,  and  able  henceforth 
to  cater  news  for  my  own  ear.  What  particular 
circumstance,  bowever,  touching  me  ìs  it, 
Domenico,  that  you  come  to  communìcate  ?" 

"  Your  danger,  Colonel.  They  say,  less 
cannot  happen  to  the  chief  mutineer  than  to 

be  condemned,  and ali  the  army  are  aunk 

in  pity  and  terror  for  you." 
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^'  The  very  sentiments  that  cost  them,  and 
irìll  serve  ine,  least  But  come,  you  have  spent 
mffident  lime  in  preparing  your  real  busi- 
ness. Teli  me,  at  once,  of  the  Signora  Vit- 
toria, and  of  Greneral  CervonTs  conduct^ 

Domenico  here  gave  an  account  of  the 
Prince^s  fit  of  insanity,  and  its  consequences 
in  bringing  Cervoni  into  the  presence  of  him 
and  of  bis  jiaughter.  The  domestic  exaggerated 
not  a  little  in  bis  narration,  the  disposition  of 
the  Corsican  Greneral  to  insult  Vittoria,  and 
represented  the  perii  firom  which  bis  abrupt 
intervention  had  saved   bis  mistress  as  far 
more  serious  and  imminent  than  the  truth. 
Duvivier^s  rage  knew  no  bounds  :  he  declar- 
ed  bis  intention  of  defying  Cervoni  instantly, 
a  stop  that  would,  above  ali  otbers,  crown  bis 
danger,  and  confirm  the  suspicions  against 
him.     Domenico  was   alarmed  at  the  storm 
that  he  had  done  bis  utmost  to  raise,  and  was 
obliged  to  soften  bis  account  of  Cervoni^s  out- 
rage,  and  retract  the  force  of  bis  epithets,  ere 
hetranquillized  the  Colone!,  and  restoredhim 
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^<  A  flaEttering  calcaktion,  on  tbe  pnt  of 
servant  and  mistress.  Andwhat  am  Itodo?^ 

'<  Aid  the  Sìgnoia's  flight.'' 

'<  If  I  could  find  ìt  pnident  to  fly  myselE'' 

^  And  why  not  ?  Havmg  saved  the  Co- 
bnnas  would  procure  you  honourable  rank  in 
the  aimy  of  Naples.'' 

'^  Very  many  thousand  thanks  for  the 
condescendìng  offer,''  saìd  Duvivier  with  a 
smìle  ;  '^  bnt  I  mìght  prove,  after  ali,  an  un« 
welcome  companion  to  the  Signora  Colonna.'*' 

^^  If  no  other  reason  than  that  prevent 
you,  we  may  reckon        " 

^^  Not  so  fast,  my  old  fiiend  ;  other  reascms 
do  prevent  me.  Pesdlence  seize  the  fellow. 
He  esteems  the  epaulette  of  a  French  soldier 
no  more  than  if  ìt  were  the  sash  of  a  Prince's 
chamberlain. — I  must  see  the  Signora  Colonna 
herself.'' 

«  It  will  be  difficult.'' 

^<  So  much  the  better.  I  will  see  her  on 
the  morrow.    Inform  her  of  my  intention 
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wìthout  noisìng  it,  Domenico.     And  be  pru- 
dent — ^what  you  meditate  is  perilous.'" 

The  domestic  of  the  Colonnas  withdrew, 
and  left  the  Colonel  to  a  course  of  most  un- 
quiet  reflection.  Duvivier  had  supported 
himself  against  the  consciousness  of  ali  the 
obloquy  and  disgrace  that  rested  upon  him  as 
a  military  agitator,  with  the  proud  thought  that 
he  was  beloved  by  Vittoria — a  peerless  female, 
and  a  Colonna.  AU  that  he  had  endured, 
ànd  was  yet  to  endure,  was  owing  to  that 
love.  Before  it  had  been  awakened  in  his 
breast,  no  party  intrigue,  no  disinterested 
cares  for  the  conquered  had  thrown  him  into 
confiict  with  rivai  or  superior  authorìties  ;  his 
Ufe  had  been  a  gay,  gliding  current,  chequered 
btit  with  the  obstacles  that  imparted  to  it 
nobleness  and  pleasant  variety.  He  had  risen 
from  rank  to  rank,  on  fields  of  battle,  hardly, 
and  therefore  sweetly  won;  whilst  his  own 
gloriesand  those  of  his  coimtry  mingled,  were 
sufficient  to  engagé  his  interest  and  occupy 
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hìs  thouglits.  But  now,  silice  the  thread  of 
private  affection  and  passion  had  been  woven 
in  bis  web  of  life,  it  had  become  tangled  and 
perplexed.  One  impulse  was  at  varìance  with 
another, — and  both  with  pnidence.  His  new 
hopes  ìnteifered  with,  and  rose  paramount  to 
the  ideas  of  duty  and  militaiy  honour  which 
alone  were  wont  to  animate  him;  and  between 
these  conflicting  motives  every  step  was  dan- 
gerou»— every  resolution  firaught  with  perii. 
The  necessary  circumspection  and  labour  of 
thought  thus  entailed  upon  him,  was  another 
source  of  annoyance  ;  and  to  a  mind  like  that 
of  a  soldier  accustomed  to  obedience  and  de- 
cision,  the  labour  of  weighing  and  debating 
a  point  is  intolerable.  No  other  cause  of 
such  serious  annoyance,  except  the  inexpres- 
sible  one  of  love,  would  bave  been  endured. 
And  at  moments  when  irresolution  rose,  like 
contending  tides,  to  an  ungovemable  height, 
the  young  soldier  would  bave  almost  sacrificed 
his  young  dream  of  passion  for  the  quiet  and 
buoyancy  of  a  whole  heart. 
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*'  And  I  am  to  aìd  a  noble  Roman  in  emi- 
gisting  ! — a  crime,  than  which  the  republicao 
code  knows  not  a  blacker  : — ^prìsoners  at 
the  same  time — I  am  to  effect  their  escape  ! 
and  ali,  that  I  may  behold  no  more  the  mis- 
tress  of  my  adorations.  Oh  !  it  is  by  far  loo 
abaurd  1 — But  hon  to  see  the  lady,  and  dis- 
suade her?'^ 

Duvivier  meditated  variouB  plans  for  de- 
ceiving  the  vi^ance  of  Cervoni,  and  gainìng 
admission  to  the  Colonnas.  Disguìse  occur- 
red  to  him,  but  was  rejected  as  possibly  plac- 
ing  him  ignominiously  in  Cervoni^s  power. 
He  at  length  resolved  to  leam  and  await  the 
hùwcB  of  that  Greiieral's  absence  from  the  Co- 
lonna palace,  and  on  the  credit  of  hìs  ranb, 
and  with  a  resolute  face,  boldly  make  his  way 
through  the  guarda,  to  whora  no  particular 
commaudcould  asycthavcbcengiven,to  deny 
entrancc  to  one  stili  supposed  to  lie  under  the 
hands  of  the  su^eon. 

This  bold  artifice  he  vas  enabled  to  put  in 
practice  on  the  following  day  ;  haviug  previ- 
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ou4y  leamed  ftom,  some  of  bis  comrades  that 
the  dteaded  Ghiera!  expected  in  Rome  as 
Buccessor  io  Dall^nagne  or  Massena,  was  no 
otker  than  Oouvìim  St.  Cyr.  With  delight, 
dioagh  in  terror  and  amazement  at  his  auda- 
gìous  j^peèrance  durìng  die  absence  of  Gene- 
lal  Ccrvoni,  DcMnaùco  conducted  the  French 
G(d<mel  to  the  presence  of  Vittoria.  Tears 
sprong  to  the  Signora^B  eyes  on  beholdìng  him; 
and  coldness  and  formality  yanished  ;---4Uid 
Aey  met  for  the  first  time,  avowedly  at  least 
to  one  another^  as  lovers. 

Much  lime  dapsed  in  the  commencement  of 
the  interview,  durìng  which  the  purposes  for 
which  it  was  hamrded  were  utterly  lost  sight 
of  and  foi^tten  ;  and  flight  and  emigration 
were  subjects  far  removed  from  their  thoughts. 
Roman  pride  and  religious  prejudices  were 
at  the  same  moment  silenced  in  Vittorìa^s 
mind.  In  the  defeat  of  her  fellow-^citizens, 
aided  as  they  were  by  the  Church'^s  prayers, 
both  these  sentiments  in  her  had  much  abatr 
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ed  of  their  enthusiasm.  No  hopes  or  pride 
remamed  to  them  on  which  ber  thoughts 
could  rest  in  complacency  ;  and  these  of  late 
had  dwelt  on,  and  recurred  oftener  to  the  va- 
lour  and  sufierings  of  her  French  champion 
and  lover,  than  to  the  glorìes  of  Rome  or  of 
the  Church.  The  idea  too,  then  generally 
prevalente  that  the  French  were  invindble, 
wìse,  brave,  civilized,  and  sent  to  rege- 
nerate the  earth,  long  as  she  had  spumed  and 
redsted  the  belief,  now  began  to  weìgh  wìth 
her  as  truth. — Fortune  crowned  their  arms — 
the  guardian  angel  of  the  Vatican  had  aban- 
doned  the  seat  of  sacred  power  to  the  invadere  ; 
^^  and  when  the  Saints  despaired  of  their  own 
cause,  and  failed  to  aid  it,^  as  was  rationally 
argued  ^  at  the  time,  ^^  what  was  left  to  their 
votaries  but  to  believe  in,  as  well  as  to  obej 
the  Victor.*" 

When  the  conversation  of  the  lovers  did  ai; 
length  tum  upon  the  medìtated  pian  of  flight. 
Vittoria  seemed  not  resolved,  nor  bent  upon 
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following  the  resolution;  and  Duvìvier  was 
àeddedly  averse  to  it,  on  selfish  grounds,  he 
owned,  but  not  on  those  alone.  General  St. 
Cyr,  who  was  expected  daìly  in  Rome,  was 
known  to  be  an  uprìght  man,though  sìmple  and 
austere  ;  and  confiscation,  which  would  mevi- 
tably  follow  any  attempt  to  emigrate,  could  be 
but  the  worst  and  final  consequence  of  remain- 
Ing.  The  Romans  were  now  quiet,  convineed 
of .  theìr  want  of  power  to  firee  themselves  ; 
which  knowledge  was  the  best  guarantee  for 
the  fìiture  against  attempts  similar  to  the  la- 
mentable  one  that  had  occasioned  so  much  mis- 
fortune.  As  Rome  assumed  tranquìllity,  ìts 
nilers  would  become  less  suspicious,  less  se- 
vere, more  disposed  to  clemency  and  oblivion 
of  offences.  And  beneath  the  laurels  of  French 
conquest,  the  protection  of  French  philan- 
thropy,  Rome  might  recover  her  days  of  hap- 
piness  at  least,  if  not  of  glory. 

"  I  will  cease  then  to  think  of  emigrating,"' 
said  Vittoria  ; — "  and  yet  to  tarry  with  the 
hopes  of  being  defended  by  your  protection 
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would  be  Ytin,  I  fear.  An  expeditum  ìa  re- 
ported  as  about  to  sail  for  the  East,  of  moment 
and  enterprìse.  The  brave  wìll  scarcely  be 
spared  firom  such  an  army  ;  and  Colonel  Du- 
yiyiermaybecalledtodistantTÌctoiies;  whikt 
the  Prince  Colonna  and  bis  dangbter  aie  left 
ia  the  power  of  the  mercenary  army  wfaidi 
France  sends  to  garrìson  our  city.^ 

^^  It  Ì8  a  mere  rumour,^  replied  Duvivìer^ 
**  an  artìfice  perhaps  to  lull  the  suspìcions  of 
Austria,  or  some  rivai  power.  If  the  fleet  of 
France  set  sail,  methinks  it  should  be  for 
westemshores— for  England;  as  for  the  East, 
I  cannot  imagine  what  we  should  do  there  : 
for  to  fìratemize  the  Turks  or  Araba  is  a  oon- 
ception  beyond  even  the  audacity  of  the  Direc- 
tory. The  idea  is  chimerical,  and  the  very 
mention  of  the  East  bespeaks  it  so.  But  where- 
ever  the  republican  flag  is  destined  to  wave, 
there  I  hope  to  be  found,  be  that  in  the  Orìent 
or  the  Occident.  Till  then,  however,  we  bave  a 
breathing  time,  which  should  be  spent  in  hap- 
piness;  and  ere  that  time,  Vittoria  Colonna 
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mày  estohaiige  h»  princely  title  tot  one  more 
biimble--4mt  more  seeture^  and  I  trust,  as 
happy." 

Thefo  rosé  no  bhish  in  the  Italìan  lady's 
chedE  at  the  preqposal;  no  tremor  seiced  her  ; 
she  looked  as  at  a  distant  and  fiur  removed 
object  at  the  possibility,  which  her  ìovet 
r^axded  near  and  immediate  ihroogh  the 
microscopie  tnediimi  of  hope.  She  shook  her 
head  iriihasadrecdlectionof  aUtheobstades 
that  steod  between  her  and  hapj^ess,  what- 
ever  kind  (tf  it  she  might  aìm  at  She  looked 
at  the  old  Prìnce,  who,  though  stili,  seemed 
by  bis  glistening  grey  eye  cognizant  of  what 
was  going  finrward  ;-^but  that  was  impossible  : 
die  lovers  disooursed  in  French,  a  language 
which  the  Prince  had  always  disdained,  and 
latterly  quite  forgotten;  and  if  a  spark  of 
truth  had  lit  upon  bis  apprehension,  the  ex- 
plosion  of  the  old  noble^s  rage  and  prejudice 
wouldhaye  instantly  made  it  known. 

^'  We  are  at  present  consulting  our  safety, 
Colonel  ;  let  that  first  be  assured,^  said  Vit- 
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toria — ^^  I  fear  yours  is  not.  Domenico  who» 
sullen  and  anti-Gallican  as  he  is,  has  become 
a  kind  of  favourite  with  your  soldiers,  who 
love,  it  seems,  to  be  hated  with  reason  more 
than  to  be  flattered  and  cringed  to  without  it, 
gathers  fìrom  them  sad  forebodings  of  your 
fìiture  fate.'' 

'^  Heed  not  the  rogues,  Vittoria.  Like  ali 
rabbie,  they  like  to  wind  up  their  tales  of 
interest  with  a  death  scene.  I  am  a  kind  of 
hero  with  them  ;  and  accordingly,  if  I  be  not 
shot,  it  will  prove  a  sore  disappointment  to 
them." 

Vittoria  shuddered. 

'^  Fear  not,  I  have  friends  and  scars  to  plead 
for  me  in  Paris;  and  the  age  of  blood  is  past. 
Sut  I  must  tarry  no  longer,  lest  I  meet  Cer- 
voni himself,  with  whom  the  altercation  likely 
to  ensue  betwixt  us  at  present,  might  prove 
prejudicial  to  us  both.  When  St.  Cyr  arrives^ 
the  cloud  that  hangs  over  us  will  be  cleared 
up  ; — ^meantime,  no  thought  of  emigration." 

^^I  promise— the  confiscation  of  a  principale' 
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might  be  endured;  but  that  of  friendship 
jld  rniJ" 

The  Colonel  retired  to  Maldura^s  piano 

Mie.     Vittoria  remaìned  prìsoner  in   her 

àbìnet— both  happy,  and  upraised  above  the 

aìsfortunes  that  threatened  and  surrounded 

them. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  Chiude  l'alto  poiner  nel  rao  gran  wno» 
Fa  di  forti  un*  detta,  e  al  mar  t'affida. 
Non  sì  tosto  sul  dorso  hallo  il  Tirreno, 
Che  giunto  al  Nilo  già  la  fiuna  il  grida. 
Salvo  uscito  sul  Libico  terreno 
L'esercito  si  volse  all'  onda  infida  : 
Guatò  l'immensa  liquida  pianura, 
£  rìeordossi  delle  patrie  mura." 

Monti,  Bardo  deUe  Sehe. 


It  was  now  May.  The  Italìan  spring  had 
mellowed  into  summer  ;  a  change  of  season, 
which,  as  it  is  marked  in  England  by  the  in- 
creased  melodiousness  of  the  grove,  is  in  Rome 
display  ed  by  the  increased  loquacity  of  the  city. 
A  considerable  part  of  its  population  seem  to 
burrow  themselves  and  slumber,  like  swallows, 
through  the  winter,  tiU  aroused,  at  the  return 
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of  fine  weather,  to  fresh  life  and  aclivity.  The 
contrast,  aLso,  bei ween  the  seasons  bemg  great- 
er  than  in  otit  ncrthem  dunes— for  the  II 
wìnter,  tho^h  so  much  shorter,  ìs  not  less 
vere  in  d^ree  of  cold  than  an  Englith  one — 
renders  the  eorresponding  change  in  the  h». 
bits  of  the  people  greatet  and  more  striking. 
The  return  of  summer  in  the  north  is  wel- 
comed  more  as  a  yariety  than  as  a  positive 
blessing  ;  whereas,  in  the  south,  the  return  of 
heat,  so  indispensaUe  to  human  happiness, 
is  felt  as  an  equal  revival  of  the  animai  as 
of  the  vegetable  world  ;  and  man''s  joyous- 
ness  and  vivacity  are  there  excited  by  the 
same  vernai  breath  that  calls  forth  the  flowers 
of  the  field. 

For  some  days  after  bis  visit  to  the  Colon» 
na  palace,  Colonel  Duvivìer  had  been  confined 
by  a  relapse.  It  proved,  however,  to  be  no 
very  serious  one  ;  and  in  despite  of  the  wam- 
ings  of  Maldura,  he  could  no  longer  endure 
to  behold  the  May  sim  beaming  through  the 
lattice  without  issuìng  forth  to  breathe  and 
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enjoy  ìt.  Moreover,  he  had  sìnce  contìnued 
without  any  tidings  of  the  state  of  the  anny,  of 
its  new  general,  or  of  Rome,  except  the  yague 
and  ignorant  reports  which  the  Grand  Mdjk 
contrived  to  collect.  Upon  one  lovely  moming 
bis  impatience  rose  to  its  height;  but  wassuc- 
cessfully  resisted  by  the  surgeon  and  bis  house- 
hold.  The  noon  soon  after  brought  its  heat 
and  slumber  ;  in  the  evening,  however,  the 
patient  became  uncontrollable  ;  and,  not  indeed 
widiout  considerable  exertion  both  of  voice  and 
arni,  escaped  fìrom  the  benevolent  thraldom  of 
bis  hosts. 

Duvivier  first  ascended  the  Campidoglio, 
once  more  the  seat  of  Considar  authority — 
though  ali  the  tokens  of  such,  that  he  could 
behold,  were  the  little  purses  of  the  debtors. 
stretched  forth  fìrom  the  under  cells  of  the  Se- 
nators^  palace,  to  crave  a  pittance  from  the 
passenger.  The  tree  of  liberty,  planted  in 
such  solemn  ceremony,  had  refused  to  take 
root  ;  and  lay  now  withered  and  prostrate,  be- 
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ned  sdii  wìth  the  shreds  of  ita  originai 

Liest  thou  there,^  exdaimed  Duvivier, 
•nest  and  veradous  emblem  of  the  liberty 
ave  bestowed?  Now,by  the  Capitol  !  thou 
d  make  even  a  soldier  moralixe.^ 
uvìvier  moralized  no  farther,  at  least  aloud, 
ing  down  to  the  Forum,  or  Campo  Vacci- 
anxious  to  mark  ita  summer  appearance, 
g  already  famìliar  with  ita  winter  dreari- 
The  season  had  effected  little  alteration 
ì  :  the  poUard  elms  of  hÌ8  countrymen's 
ting  were  tardy  in  producing  foUage;  and, 
that  the  vines  upon  the  Palatine  had  re- 
ned  their  verdure,  and  begun  to  climb 
overshade  the  bare  ruins  of  the  Csesars^ 
3es,  the  Forum  presented  nothing  novel 
3  aspect. 

e  continued  bis  stroll  by  the  foot  of  the 
tine  towards  the  Tiber,  passing  those 
{  where  are  pointed  forth  to  the  curiosity 
le  credulous,  the  very  site  of  the  Curtian 
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lake,  and  that  of  the  Ruminai  fig-4zee.  Thoe». 
toc,  stands  the  sacred  Tempie,  in  which  nu^ 
he  worshipped  the  divinity  of  Romulus  or 
of  Vesta,  which  conjecture  wills  or  names 
equally  respectable  and  ancient.  The  yoong 
French  soldier  was  attracted  little  by  these 
petty  and  disputed  relics  of  antiquity;  he 
gazed  upon  the  Capitoline  ridge  that  voseop- 
posite  to  him,  abated  of  ita  pristine  height 
perhaps  by  the  crumblii^  of  time  and  devas- 
tation,  but  ondisturbed  in  its  identity  at  least. 
The  impertinenoe  of  leaming  could  not  shake 
orquestion  that;  and  Duvivier^s  eye  dwek 
upon  it,  and  his  soul  expanded  with  the  recd- 
lections  that  gath^ed,  as  he  gazed,  aroond 
the  hill,  like  light  and  gorgeous  donds, 
wreathing  and  swelling  the  sublimity  of  the 
more  lofty  eminence.  And  in  truth  there  was 
need  of  fancy^s  aid  ;  for  no  less  powerftd  charm 
could  force  one  to  overlook  the  squalid  hovels, 
with  each  its  wretched  little  compartment  of 
that  sacred  soil  devoted  to  the  growth  of  len- 
tils^  or  more  vulgar  pot-herbs— each  stunt- 
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ed  shrub  spnmg  perhaps  ftom  those  which 
the  Gsiils  graspedin  cUmbering  up  the  steep, 
wh^ioe  they  were  overthrown  by  Manlius,  now 
serring  but  to  bleach  the  rags  of  b^gan — 
the  once  famous  Tarpeian  steep  itself,  the 
awful  leap  of  traitors,  now  a  bald  and  cnun- 
bled  brow,  no  more  than  fit  to  exercise  the 
agìlìty  of  a  child  ; — ^these  were  objects  that 
needed  ali  the  aid  of  fancy  and  association  to 
represent  them  in  their  prìstine  grandeur. 

Duvivier  was  too  much  the  Frenchman 
and  the  soldier  of  the  world  to  indulge  in 
more  than  a  brìef  and  passing  fit  of  enthu- 
sìasm,  eyen  upon  again  beholding  the  Capitol 
after  two  months  illness.  He  passed  on  in 
high  and  firesh  enjojrment  of  each  object  of 
the  Italian  evening,  and  the  classic  scene  ; 
his  tasto  for  such  stili  pleasure  being  height- 
ened  by  his  long  seclusion  ;  and  his  mind,  from 
that  as  well  as  from  other  reasons,  being 
more  given  of  late  to  the  dreamy  state  of  reve- 
rie,  which,  intemally  occupied,  loves  to  repose 
upon  an  interestìng  scene — as  the  mind  of 
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the  Turk,  languìdly  exdted  by  his  opisl 
vels  in  dreams  of  happiness  and  pride,  ' 
his  eye,  from  the  lofiy  kìosk,  in  expatìati 
the  noble  piospect  before  it,  is  satiatec 
itsproper  and  separate  pleasure.  Thetho 
entertained,  and  the  scene  yiewed,  may 
fiur,  perhaps  oontrast,  but  there  exists  a 
harmony^  nevertheless,  betwixt  them, 
which  the  soni  is  pleased  and  luUed. 

The  eye  of  man  never  opened  u] 
scene  more  lovely  in  what  it  presented,  oi 
powerfiil  in  what  it  inspired,  than  that  ' 
burst  upon  Duvivier  as  he  advanced. 
Tiber  roUed  before  him,  torbid,  strong 
not  impetuously  forward,  and  in  a  masi 
the  Rhone  or  other  mountain  stream  :  e 
contrary,  its  course  bespoke  the  phun  tk 
which  it  wound,  and  the  heavy  slime  il 
bore  commingled  with   its  waters,  lan{ 
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Ji,  as  if  an  attempi  to  swim  three 
t,  according  to  the  prescriptìon 
»iild  piove  a  perilous  remedy,  at 
lem  patient. 

Uvivier^s  feet  Tarquin^s  cloaca 
ded  itself,  performing  the  same 
le,  once  more  republican,  which 
med  three-and-twenty  centuries 
Lome  was  free.     It  had  beheld 

yonsul,  Brutus,  and  now ^but 

uch  contrasts.  From  the  right 
veà  through  the  city,  between 
jlected  shores,  washing  palaces 
iemately,  with  bere  and  there  a 
5  min  of  the  olden  time.  Be- 
bé huddled  cabins  of  Trastevere, 
^m  rose  the  Janiculum,  its  beau- 
orned  with  palaces  and  churches, 
rsini  villa  and  its  gardens,  the 
Convent  of  St.  Pietro  in  Mon- 
thc  apostle  is  said  to  bave  been 
1  St.  Ono&io,  the  last  resting 
IO.     Its  summit  was  crowned  by 


94  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

the  pines  of  the  Villa  Pamphili  ;  and  the  lofiy 
puinade  of  St  Peter^s,  although  the  mountain 
intervenes,  was  stili  seen  to  obtrude  itself  upon 
the  sky. 

To  the  left  the  Tiber  stretched  ita  wide  and 
sluggish  way  to  Ostia  and  the  ocean.  The 
sun  declining  in  the  west  was,  to  Duvivìer'^s 
gaze  as  he  then  stood,  reflected  in  ita  long  and 
winding  course  ;  and,  to  his  surprise^  that  re- 
flection  was  broken  by  numbers  of  barks, 
moored  at  intervals,  and  laden  each  of  thein 
with  a  numerous  crew.  This  exdted  the  a- 
mazement  and  curiosity  of  DuTÌvìer  consider- 
ably;  the  marìtime  traffic  of  Rome  could 
never,  he  knew,  require  or  congregate  such  a 
fleet  as  that  which  now  covered  the  Tiber. 
His  suspicions  soon  Ut  upon  the  truth.  On 
closely  observing  the  Bipa,  or  great  wharf  of 
the  city  opposite,  he  perceived  that  die  em- 
barkation  was  of  French  troops.  His  com- 
rades,  his  companions  in  arms,— -with  whom 
he  had  fought  so  many  campaìgns,  endured  so 
many  perils,  and  reaped  no  ìnsìgnificant  por- 
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tkm  of  fame,  with  whom  he  considered  him- 
fldf  ìdentified  and  inseparable,  unless  by  the 
&te  of  war— were  here  settìxig  forth  firom  the 
Italiaii  ahoxes,  to  new  conquests,  perhaps  upon 
Hm  fiur-£uned  eastem  expedition,  net  only 
wkhout  hìm  but  without  granting  him  a  warn- 
ing  or  a  fiureweU. 

^Feihapa  they  tbink  me  dead,^  said  Du- 
mìety  ^^  and  in  that  case  I  know  how  brief  a 
8oldìer?8  regrets  and  recoUections  must  neces- 
sarily  be.^ 

To  make  hìmself  more  certaìn,  the  Colonel 
haìled  one  of  the  barks  nearest  to  bis  side  of 
the  rìver,  and  which  happened  mdeed  to  be 
moored  to  the  ruins  of  what  once  supported 
the  Sublicìan  bridge. 

"  Whither  are  you  bound,  comrade  ?'' 

<<  To  Civita  Vecchia.'' 

**  Et  ptda — and  then  ?'' 

**  Heaven  knows  where  then.'' 

"  Not  to  France  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  replied  the  soldier.  "  Some  say 
it  ia  to  Egypt  we  steer,  some  to  the  Holy 
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Land  ;  and  some  that  our  anns  are  to  diffi^ 
the  English  from  the  Indies,  revolutionùing 
la  Perse  and  In  Chine  upon  the  road.^ 

"  A  very  pretty  campaign  of  pastimes,^  ex- 
claimed  Duvivier,  gaily,  whilst  the  bittemess 
of  disappointment  rankled  in  his  breast. — 
'^  And  who  commands  the  expeditìon  ?^ 

"  The  auxUiary  one  from  Civita  Vecchia, 
Brune  or  Berthier,  I  believe  ;  but  the  grand 
one  itself,  who  is  there  to  take  the  command, 
but  our  little  Corporal,  Buonaparte.^ 

"  And  wheré  is  he  ?'' 

''  He  sails  from  Marseilles  the  same  day 
that  we  do  from  the  Tiber.*" 

The  signal  was  given  that  the  boat  should 
get  under  weigh.  The  crew  loosened  it  from 
its  venerable  mooring  ;  and  the  bark  eddied 
with  the  stream  to  a  station  farther  down,  de- 
priving  Duvivier  of  his  interlocutor. 

^^  It  is  then,^  thought  the  young  soldier, 
^'  the  famous  expedition,  for  which  the  elite  of 
our  troops  are  chosen,  and  which  has  been  so 
long  fermenting  in  the  heroic  mind  of  Buon»* 
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rte.  The  East  toc  is  their  goal,-*-the  glo^ 
OS  East  ;  where  conquest  is,  as  it  were,  ìn- 
;enoii8  ;  where  she  foestows  not  the  scanty 
irels  and  the  petty  provinces,  here  her  only 
led,  but  empires,  contments,  and  proporr 
Date  renown  that  ahnost  deifies  the  hero  ; 
ere  the  yìctorious  general  is  emperor,  the 
ig  of  sovereìgns,  and  eren  his  lieutenants  are 
marchs.^  Duvivier  here  paced  impatiently 
cm  the  bank,  gnashed  his  teeth,  and  flimg 
I  sabre  upon  the  ground  m  rage,  that  he 
luld  bave  been  left  behmd,  been  shut  out 
ogether  firom  such  a  race  of  glory. 
^^  He^s  jealous,^  exdahned  he  suddenly  ; 
aeanly  jealous  is  Buonaparte^  I  haVe  seen 
hundred  mstances  where  he  hath  put  aside 
i  braye,  that  would  not  at  the  same  time 
»uch  to  him.  He  revels  in  dreams  of  Eas- 
n  empire  ;  and  knowing  Europe  no  fit  soil 
despotism,  he  sails  eastward  with  a  chosen 
ad.  And  I  am  not  of  it.  Whom  am  I  to 
mk  ?  Massena  ?  most  likely.  It  must  be 
Ij  an  agitator,  the  leader  of  a  mutiny,  am 
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deemed  unfit,  imapt  for  orientai  warfare;  sBd 
must  no  doubt  be  punished  fcnr  my  firovard 
spirit  ;  left  to  garriiBon  thìs  chy  of  old  women, 
whilst  my  comrades  ali  march  past  me  in  the 
path  of  fame,  and  rank,  and  wealth.     Cnised 
be  the  cause  of  my  di^ace,  this  heap  of  rums 
ìnhabited  by  cowards,  (what  care  I  for  the 
past,  when  the  present,  which  was  ali  to  me, 
is  made  nothing.)     Cursed  be  the  fool,  the 
chivalrous  fool,  that  took  upon  him,  forsoothl 
to  right  the  wrongs  and  fight  the  battles  of 
these  pusillanìmous  Romans  ; — and  cursed  be 
the  idle  dream  of  love,  of  folly,  that  has  led  me 
so  long  counter  to  ambition,  and  has  now  de- 
stroyed  its  hopes  for  ever.'" 

Thus,  in  the  bitter  feelings  of  disappoint- 
ment,  did  the  Colonel  upbraid  the  affections 
of  his  heart,  ungenerously  indeed,  and  unbe^ 
commg  altogether  the  sentiments  of  a  hero  of 
romance  ;  but  his  sentiments,  for  lìfe,  even  for 
the  gallant  ranks  of  military  life,  are,  I  fear, 
not  in  the  least  overstrained. 

As  the  first  gust  of  DuyÌYÌer''s  rage  and  dis- 
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«ppomtment,  thus  abraptly  and  unexpeetedly 
18  he  had  been  startled  wìth  the  cause,  sub- 
sided,  the  bustle  and  clamoun  o£  the  embarluu 
don  attracted  bis  attention.  He  would  gkdly 
liave  stpodupon  the  Ripa,  or  wharf,  to  see-^to 
bid  adieu  to  bis  comrades,  but  the  nearest 
bridgewas  atahopeless  dìstanceforbis  strengtb, 
and  there  was  no  imoccupìed  boat  that  he  could 
procure  to  ferry  hhn  over.  He  stood  there- 
fore  alone— apart  from  the  scene,  though  near 
oiough  to  witness  its  bustle.  With  eager- 
ness  he  observed  the  ensign  of  each  regiment 
as  it  descended  to  the  boats;  and  he  bade 
each  a  fond  and  mental  farewell. 

Even  to  a  stranger  not  interested,  as  Du- 
vìvier  intìmately  was  with  the  event,  the  scene 
was  a  noble — an  affecting  one.  Here  were 
the  bands  of  heroes  who  had  abeady  conquer- 
ed  one  noble  Idngdom  in  hard-fought  fields, 
suiScient  to  bave  filled  up  the  measure  of  one 
army^s  fame,  and  given  it  full  claim  to  the  en- 
joyment  of  its  laurels  in  repose,  now  embark- 
ing  upon  a  far  expedition,  mysteriously  secret, 

e2 


.,oW 


col-"'" 


SO"'*".»»»-!.,"-.;  „4 


weW'*,*!^.^"" 


^«°-;;o-'°°>. 


o>'«""       lY.oW'*     ,.VT>=«'     \lle.- 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  101 

gdo,  was  the  signal;  and  the  barks  umnooring 
dropped  down  the  stream.  With  a  loud  cheer 
they  bade  adieu  to  the  city  cS  Rome,  the  goal 
of  theìr  Italìan  conquests  ;  and  the  cheer  was 
answered  by  the  scanty  remnant  of  their  com- 
lades  who  remamed  behind  to  garrison  the 
dty,  and  uphold  the  Roman  republic.  Both 
«houts  were  echoed  and  re-echoed  through  the 
hilk  of  the  city  ;  and,  as  these  commingling 
&ded  far  away,  the  departing  troops,  with  one 
accord,  chaunted  forthfirom  their  barks  the 
Cha/nt  du  Depart,  the  famous  hymn  of  Ché- 
nier  and  Mèhul  : — 


*'  La  victoiie  en  chantant  nous  ouvre  la  barrière, 

La  liberté  guide  nos  pas  ; 
Et  du  Nord  au  Midi  la  trompette  guerrière 

A  sonnè  Theure  dea  combats. 
Tremblez,  ennemis  de  la  Frauce, 

RoÌB,  iyres  de  saiig  et  d*oi^^il, 
Le  peuple  souverain  s'avance, 

Tyrans,  desoendez  au  cercueil. 

La  Republique  nous  appelle 
Sachons  yaincre,  ou  sachons  perir  ; 

Un  Frangais  doit  vivre  pour  elle, 
Pour  elle  un  Frangais  doit  mourjr." 

£3 
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The  barks  floated  rapidly  down  the  stxearsr^ 
leaving  the  sound  of  martial  Yoices  in  ikm 
noble  strain,  floating  behìnd  them,  and  gior- 
ing  fiùnter  and  fiùnter.    The  golden  rays  of 
evenmg  fell  on  their  departing  sails,  and  shed 
a  Bad  livdiness  upon  that  convoy  of  gallant 
hearts.    Duvivìer  gazed  long  after  th^n,  un- 
til  thrìr  YCHces  were  no  longer  héard,  and  the 
banks  themsdves  half  concealed  by  the  wmd- 
ings  of  the  rìver.    He  then  recalled  his  atten- 
tion  to  the  sc^ie  before   hun,  so  quicldy 
changed.    The   shade    of  evenìng,    night^s 
gloomy  precursor,  had  already  fallen;   the 
shores  of  the  Tiber  were  abeady  deserted,  as 
its  surface  had  been  ;  and  no  sound  of  human 
gaiety  or  human  bustle  was  heard  to  intemipt 
the  murmur  of  its  flow^  as  it  splashed  against 
the    bulwarks   of   the    ancient    bridge,    or 
wailed  along  its  crumbUng  and  lofty  banks. 

A  mistress  left  upon  a  desert  shore  by  a 
faithless  lover,  as  has  been  fabled  by  Ovid  and 
by  Ariosto,  could  not  bave  been  more  over- 
whelmed  by  the  abandonment  than  was  Du- 
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¥Ìvìer.  He  could  net  stìr  firom  the  bank,  or 
cease  to  gaze  upon  the  darkling  waters.  He 
paced  to  and  firo,  he  stood,  he  raved,  he  press- 
ed  his  sword  to  his  breast,  then  flimg  it  firom 
him  ;  and  under  the  safeguardof  twilight,  that 
screened  him  from  curìosìty  or  ridicule,  the 
disappointed  soldier  vented  his  spleen  in  a 
thousand  extravagancies.  It  was  some  time 
eie  he  recovered  cahnness  sufficient  to  direct 
his  steps  homeward  ;  and  when  he  did  so,  it 
was  carelessly,  and  without  the  requisite  at- 
tention  to  the  path  which  he  pursued.  He 
was  accordingly  astonished  and  startled  to 
find  himself  under  the  shadow  of  a  huge  pile 
of  antiquity,  whose  very  existence  he  had  not 
suspected;  nor  knew  he  what  it  was,  nor 
where  situated.  It  was  circular,  of  great 
height  and  strength  ;  its  ancient  magnificence 
stili  witnessed  by  the  abused  columns,  and  the 
broken  and  blackened  comices  that  adomed  its 
shattered  and  tottering  &ont.  Ali  this  he  was 
enabled  to  mark  by  the  light  of  several  forges, 
which  were  established,  and  in  full  noise  and 
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blasé,  in  the  arched  caves  that  fonned  the 
lowest  storey  of  the  building*  It  is  only  in 
Rome  where  curioaity  is  wearied  before  the 
stranger  has  half  completed  bis  research,  that 
these  wondrous  relics  of  the  old  time  are 
thus  stumbled  unezpectedly  upon,  and  aie 
first  perceived  with  amazement  by  the  eye 
that  has  flattered  itself  long  conversant  with 
eveiy  Roman  min.  On  ground,  too,  of  such 
uneven  and  unduladng  surface,  a  few  hovels 
are  often  suffident  to  conceal  and  totally 
edipse,  as  in  the  presoit  case,  a  fabric  that 
formed  once  one  of  the  proudest  omaments  of 
the  metropolis  of  the  world. 

Duvivier,  instead  of  retuming  by  the  Campo 
Vaccino,  had  struck  into  the  city,  following  up 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber  ;  and  he  thus  found 
himself  under  the  ruins  of  the  Theatre  c£ 
Marcellus,  of  which,  as  well  as  of  the  quarter 
where  it  was  situated,  he  was  altogether  ig- 
norant.  He  was  consequently  under  the  ne- 
cesstiy  of  inquiring  bis  way  of  some  obliging 
inhabitant;  but  this  he  found  difficult,  as  every 
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passenger  wliom  he  approached  avoided  bis 
address.  If  he  drew  near  to  a  cabin  door  for 
the  same  piupose,  the  fiimìly  withìn  was  in- 
stantly  in  trepidation  and  retreat,  whilst  the 
children,  within  and  without  doors,  yelled 
thebr  shrill  wamìng  o&— /  PotUuschi  !  I  PoU- 
huxhi! 

"  So,"  thought  Duvivier,  "  our  good  auxi- 
liaried  the  Poles  have  arrived,  and  have  speed- 
ìly  made  known  their  presence,  no  doubt  by 
leyying  contributìons  for  their  stomachs  in  the 
cabins  even  of  this  secret  quart^r.  And  these 
are  the  barbarians  of  whom  I  am  henceforth 
to  be  considered  the  comrade,  in  the  inglo- 
rious  and  imwarlike  task  of  keeping  down  the 
frowardness  and  disa£Pection  of  these  maltreat- 
ed  Italians.  My  ancient  comrades  foUow  war 
and  fame,  while  to  us  is  left  the  duty  of  the 
constable  and  the  gend^armerie.'" 

A  largo  body  of  Polish  troops  had,  in  fact, 
as  Duvivier  conjectured,  just  marched  into 
Rome  to  replace  the  number  of  French  that 
had  been  ordered  to  embark  on  the  expedition 
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to  Egypt  The  Polìsh  r^ìments  had  been 
nised  principany  by  nobles  of  that  nation 
bcnisbed  on  account  of  their  patriotigm,  wbo 
had  made  Venìce,  tot  the  most  part,  the  abode 
of  their  exQe;  and  there  had  offered  their 
penonal  senìces  and  infiuence  in  raisìng  r^ 
ments  of  their  coontrymen  to  Buonaparte, 
when  in  the  career  of  his  Italìan  TÌctoiìes, 
and  aftenrards  at  Paris.  From  caprice  or 
oweni^tMij  Sor  whìch  he  hiboured  mach  afier- 
waids  to  make  amends,  General  Boonaparte 
dìd  not  heariLen  to  their  proposals,  which, 
boweyer,  were,  in  a  little  time  after^  grateftdly 
accepted  by  the  Directory  of  the  Cisalpine 
Republic  ;  and  these  troops,  raised  by  Dom- 
browsld  and  other  Poles  of  distìnction,  who 
showed  themselves,  throughout  the  war,  wor- 
thy  companions  and  emulators  of  French  yat 
lour,  now  relìeyed  the  French.  No  troops 
were  more  gallant,  braver,  or  more  generou8 
soldiers  ;  but,  as  might  be  expected,  their  dis- 
cipline at  first  was  not  the  most  exemplary  ; 
and  a  veiy  little  violence  on  their  parts^  joined 
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ith  their  uncouth  garb,  tongue,  and  naines, 
ras  sufficient  to  impress  the  Romane  with  a 
•alutary  tenor  of  the  barbarians. 

Ali  these  drcumstances,  howeyer  little  af- 
fecting  Duvivier  in  reality,  added  to,  and  ag- 
giavated  his  disappointment  Ali  food  is 
wdccnne  to  spleai.  And  as  the  Colonel  passed 
groups  of  these  op^d-mouthed  Northems,  in 
search  and  in  enjoyment  of  the  wonders  of 
Rome,  it  was  with  no  feelings  of  either  pa- 
ti^ice  or  firiendship  that  he  looked  upon  his 
new  aUies. 

Greneral  Grouvion  St.  Cyr  had  taken  the 
command  ;  and  what  seemed  ominous  to  Du- 
vivier, and  showed  how  much  his  conduct,  and 
that  of  his  ancient  and  princely  host,  was 
marked  in  the  General'^s  instructions,  St.  Cyr, 
on  arriving  at  Rome,  had  alighted  at  the  Co- 
lonna palace. 

.  This,  as  well  as  other  hints  of  an  aspect 
equally  dark,  was  commimicated  to  him  on 
his  joumey  home,  by  comrades  whom  he 
chauced  to  meet.    One  circumstance  that  he 
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ìàmM'mmA^  at  the  ame  time,  affinrded  bis  disap- 
puÌBfìcnt  some  aUemtkm  ;  thìs  was,  that 
onlj  lialf  of  the  nomber  of  tioops  garrìsoning 
Home,  had  been  drafted  to  the  arm/  of  the 
Eastmi  eiqieditioiL  He  had  thus  some  com- 
panioosleft  ;  and  Italy  migfat  yet  afford  a  field 
of  ^oy.  This,  bowerer,  was  no  compensa- 
tk»  fior  kig  bani^  been  overlooked  in  the 
dKNoe  of  waiiìois  ;  overlooked,  indeed,  he 
oonld  noi  bave  been,  bnft  set  asìde,  as  marked 
wìtb  panìshment  and  dionee,  he  considered 
bnasdf.  The  hhherto  gay  and  stiiring  sol- 
dier  nercr  retìred  to  bis  quarters  with  a  heav- 
ier  w  a  moie  depiessed  heart 
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CHAPTER  V. 

**  he»  Folonaìs  surtout  sont  «inai  :  ik  se  diaent  d*abord  pio» 
qa'ik  n'ont  été,  mais  non  pas  plus  qu'ila  ne  peuvent  étre.  C'eat 
one  natìon  de  héroa  !  se  fiusant  valoir  au  deli  de  la  vérìté,  mais 
«Milite  mettant  lenr  honneur  à  rendre  vrai  ce  qui  d*  abord 
n  avait  été  ni  vrai,  ni  méme  vraiaemblable.*' 

Seour.  Hvttoire  de  NapoUon,  S^. 

Duvivier's  conjectures  respecting  the  cause 
of  his  being  excluded  from  the  chosen  expedi- 
tìon,  which  was  to  min  England  and  immor- 
talìzé  the  arms  of  France,  were  perfectly 
correct.  Massena  had  not  failed  to  make  his 
report  of  the  mutiny  to  the  Directory;  and  in 
this  the  conduct  of  the  Colonel  was  of  course 
represented  in  the  most  odious  light,  himself 
therein  marked  as  an  officer  of  most  dangerous 
influence  and  ambition,  and  likely  to  afford 
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future  trouUe  to  that  insecure  and  jealous 
goYemment.  Buonaparte  himself,  whose  im- 
periai predilectiaiis  were  early  manifested, 
entertained  an  equal  dìslike  for  ali  such  cha- 
ract^rs.  His  commands  to  Berthier,  who  was 
intrusted  with  oiganiniig  the  expedition,  were 
to  exdude  tlie  Colonel  ;  and  the  orders  of  the 
Directory,  at  the  same  time,  to  St  Cyr,  were 
to  bring  the  leaders  of  the  late  mutiny  to 
punishment 

Upon  the  fbllowing  moming,  when  Duvivier 
had  risen,  and  was  preparìng  to  make  his  sp- 
pearance  at  the  levee  of  the  new  commander, 
a  file  of  soldiers  at  the  door  of  Maldura  once 
more  startled  the  famUy  of  the  Chirurgo. 
Altomira  did  not  choose  to  make  the  same 
resistance  against  a  band  of  savage  Poles, 
though,  ^tis  true,  commanded  by  a  French 
officer,  that  she  had  ofièred  on  a  memorable 
occasion  to  the  Roman  Consul.  They  were 
accordingly  admitted,  and  made  known  their 
errand,  which  was  to  conduct  Colonel  Duvivier 
a  prisoner  to  the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo.     The 
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officer  bore  an  order  to  that  effect,  signed  St. 
Cyr. 

Duvivìer  prepared  to  accompany  them  with- 
out  comment  or  objection;  but  the  agony  and 
lamentations  of  the  Roman  family  were  with- 
out  bounds.  They  wept,  cried,  appealed  from 
door  and  window  to  both  saints  and  men,  and 
attracted  the  attention,  at  least,  if  not  the 
interest  of  the  whole  neighbonrhood  to  the 
captivity  of  the  Colonel.  Noise,  however,  was 
in  vain.  The  Poles  led  away  their  prisoner  ; 
and  the  final  exclamation  in  which  the  rage 
of  Altomira  terminated,  was,  "  May  St.  Nicho- 
las swallow  the  Polacchi  !  they  bave  taken 
away  our  lodger.^ 

Duvivier''s  removal  from  a  piano  nobile^ 
at  the  foot  of  the  Capitol,  to  an  upper 
chamber  in  the  tower  that  now  surmounts  the 
tomb  of  Adrian,  was,  the  idea  of  imprison- 
ment  apart,  in  favour  of  health  and  cheer- 
fìilness.  His  view  extended  over  Rome  to 
the  girdle  of  hills  that  surround  the  Campag- 
na.    The  castle  was  garrisoned  by  his  com- 
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rades  ;  and  the  sounds  of  bis  native  tongue 
aroiind  were  cheering.  The  fever  of  thwarted 
ambition,  raised  by  bis  being  shut  out  from 
the  eastern  campaigns,  subsided  with  time  : 
the  European  powers  mìght  stìr  tbemselves, 
and  afford  bim  stili  a  field  for  bis  valour 
to  display  itself.  Thoughts  of  Vittoria— of 
bis  peerless  mistress  andprincely  loves — ^bow- 
ever  silenced  and  overwhelmed  in  the  first 
burst  of  disappointment  with  respect  to  bopes 
longer  cherished  and  more  familiar  to  bim — 
now  recurred,  and  he  even  began  to  look  upon 
bis  exclusion  from  the  ranks  of  the  Gra/nàe 
Arméey  as  a  piece  of  good  fortune  far  out-bal- 
lancing  even  the  prospect  of  fame  to  bave 
been  acquired  in  them. 

His  captivity,  however,  and  the  similar  state 
of  Vittoria  herself,  were  consìderable  impedi- 
ments  in  the  way  of  the  composition  whicb  he 
was  willing  to  make  with  fortune.  The  com- 
missaries,  and  ali  those  connected  with  the 
Directory,  wbo  had  joumeyed  to  Italy  in  the 
rear  of  the  army,  to  enrich  tbemselves  by  the 
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phinder  cxf  those  whom  the  anns  cxf  their  gal- 
lant  ccrantrymen  had  subjugated,  mìght  regam 
their  predominance,  and  "bring  about  the  min 
of  the  Colonnas^  to  gratify  at  once  their  own 
love  of  gain  and  of  revenge  upon  Duvivier, 
who  had  stood  forth  openly  as  the  firiend  and 
defender  of  that  pincely  house.  But  General 
St.  Cyr,  yery  soon  after  his  arrivai,  gave  prooft 
of  hìs  uprìght  and  independent  spirit,  by  oppos-> 
ing  and  putting  down  the  commissaries  in  anew 
act  of  spoliation  uponwhich  they  had  ventured^ 
via.  the.  appropriation  to  themselves  of  a  neh 
ostensorio^  studded  with  diamonds,  kept  in 
the  church  of  St.  Agnese,  and  which  they 
daimed  as  part  of  the  property  of  the  Dorias, 
lately  exiled.  The  circumstance  added  fresh 
hopes  to  the  soldiery  and  to  Duvivier. 

Vittoria  supported  the  news  of  her  lover's 
captìvity  with  far  less  firmness  and  equanimity 
than  the  prisoner  himself.  Accustomed  to 
bear  daily,  for  some  time,  of  the  butcherings, 
the  sanguinary  revenge  taken  in  Franca  by 
the  victorious  party  over  the  fallen,  of  the  re- 
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volutionary  tribimals  and  their  dreaded  guillo- 
tine,  she  looked  almost  on  the  vìctim  seized  as 
the  yicthn  sacrificed,  net  being  aware  that 
through  ali  the  horrors  of  theReign  of  terror  and 
Jacobm  dommation,  the  anny  remaìned  the  sole 
refìige  of  humanity,  as  well  as  courage.     Do- 
menico, her  only  counsellor,  was  hìmself  even 
more  certain  of  the  ColonePs  fate,  and  proyed 
but  a  sorry  comforter.     The  Poles  fonned  now 
the  guard  of  the  palace  ;  and  their  sayage 
tongues  and  aspects  considerably  increased 
the  despair  and  evil  augury  of  the  old  domes- 
tic.    Alone,  as  well  as  in  concert  with  her 
faithfnlfollower,  the  Signora  Colonna  fonned  a 
himdred  plans  for  her  own  escape,  and  for  that 
of  Duvivier,  of  whose  disgrace  and  danger  she 
looked  upon  herself,  with  justice,  as  the  sole 
cause.      When   she   thought   upon   him,  in 
durance  and  in  such  straits  on  her  account, 
pride,   superstition,   patriotism,   every   senti- 
ment,  in  fine,  hostile  to   the  hopes   of  the 
young  French  colonel,  as  her  lover,  vanished 
from  her  mind.     Love,  even  more  than  philo- 
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sopbjj  makes  us  dtizens  of  the  worid  ;  in  Vit- 
toiìa,  the  Roman  and  the  princess  were  both 
forgotten,  whilst  she  thought  on  Duyivier  with 
the  simple  and  deyoted  heart  of  woman. 

In  order  to  enable  her  to  put  any  one  of 
her  resolutions  in  practice,  or  even  to  procure 
Information  concerning  passing  events  neces- 
sary  for  her  acting,  it  behoved  Vittoria  to  pro- 
jtttiate  the  good  will  of  the  officer  for  the  time 
btrusted  with  the  safeguard  of  the  Colonna 
palace.  Since  the  departure  of  so  considera- 
ble  a  portion  of  the  French  force,  Cervoni  had 
yielded  up  this  trust,  as  has  been  before  re- 
marked,  to  a  detachment  of  Polish  troops. 
Their  commander,  Eniaskinski,  was  noble  of 
course,  of  middle  age,  although  his  years 
seemingly  did  not  often  mingle  in  his  calcula- 
tions,  gallant  and  brave,  not  forgetting  to 
profess  himself  as  both,— and  rich  (if  you  be- 
lieved  him)  even  in  despite  of  his  will, 

«  As  a  salt  or  silver  mine.*' 

Banished  from  his  country  by  events  which 
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banìshed  from  it  with  him  every  patriotie 

Fole,  Eniaskinski  took  refuge  in  Venice,  a 

generous  asylum,  where  he  found  ampie  oon- 

solation  for  bis  sorrows.     Indeed  hoverer 

misfortune  abused  or  fettered  him,  he  took  ìob 

proper  revenge  by  giving  out  a  daily  lepait 

quite  to  the  contrary,  in  the  very  teeth  of  die 

evil  genius  that  persecuted  him.    And  as  be 

was  far  from  home,  and  ali  those  plagny  wit- 

nesses  that  surround  a  man'^s  native  plaoe^  his 

tongue  was  allowed  foli  licence  of  ezaggeia- 

tion,  which  it  took  even  to  the  utmost  lindt 

allowed. 

Though  known  as  plain  Eniaskinski  to  his 
republican  comrades  and  allies,  the  Frendi 
and  Cisalpines,  the  Polish  officer  thought  it 
better  sounding  to  announce  himself  as  Coont 
to  the  Signora  Colonna,  whose  beauty,  raok, 
and  misfortunes  rendered  her  an  object  of  tri- 
ple interest  to  the  chivalric  Fole.  As  he  put 
forth  his  best  name,  so  it  is  to  be  supposed  he 
put  forth  his  most  gracious  manner,  on  bdng 
allowed  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  illustrìoos 
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prisoner.  And  as  Vittoria,  subdued  from  cir^ 
cnmstanoes  in  ali  the  pride  and  spirit  that  she 
was  wont  to  ahew  on  such  occasiona,  was  as 
iDzious  to  gain  the  'good  will  of  her  military 
guardian,  as  he,  from  vanity  and  the  usuai 
ooxoombry  of  hìs.sez  and  profession,  was  de- 
sbnras  to  gain  hers,  it  was  not  long  ere  amity 
and  good  understanding  were  establisbed  be^ 
twixt  them. 

Little  as  the  French  were  indined  to  r^rd 
theìr  new  allies  with  amicable  feelings,  espe- 
dally  in  their  present  state  of  ìli-humour,  oc- 
casioned  by  their  being  excluded  firom  the 
glorious  eitpedition  to  the  East  ;  stili  youth 
and  leisure  will  lay  hold  upon  any  excuse  for 
conviviality,  nay,  will  look  over  piqué  for  its 
sake.  Hence  were  the  Polish  ofHcers  féted 
by  their  brethren  in  arms  ;  the  compliment  was 
retumed  ;  and  grudge  and  inequality  melted 
away  in  the  good  fellowship  of  the  flagon. 

At  one  of  these  entertainments,  given  by  the 
officers  quart^ed  in  the  castle  of  St.  Angelo, 
Eniaskinsld,  with  many  of  bis  countrymen. 
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happened  to  be  present  ;  and  Dovìvìer,  wbose 
cmpdyìty  was  by  no  means  rigid,  also  made 
one  at  the  festhre  board.  Towards  efveiiiiig, 
the  midsummer^s  son  shone  fiercely  upon  the 
round  waUs  of  the  tower,  with  a  sultiy  effect 
to  those  within  that  lendered  any  other  ooco- 
pation  than  that  of  feasting  elìgible.  Bat 
engaged  in  loud  and  stìiring  conversation,  the 
beat  served  but  to  add  to  the  exdtement,  and 
ali,  the  Poles  especially,  seemed  indìned  to 
bid  defiance  to  Phcebus  and  bis  rays  by  the 
libations  which  they  poured  to  another  deity. 
No  flagon  was  allowed  to  rest  on  the  table 
with  impunity;  even  the  vermut^  or  wine 
medicated  with  bitters,  of  which  in  these 
countries  a  little  is  drank  àt  the  commenoe- 
ment  of  the  dinner  meal,  as  giving  a  tone  to 
the  stomach,  was  considered  as  a  very  proper 
and  refreshing  beverage  by  the  Poles,  who 
swallowed  it  in  bumpers.  Orvieto,  Fìas- 
cone.  Asti,  Lachrjrma,  with  ali  the  wines  of 
Redi,  shared  the  same  fate;  and  loquadty 
and  sardine  immediately  restored  the  denied 
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ree  of  parchedness  te  the  throat,  as  fast  a» 

ras  washed  away  by  the  generous  liquors  of 

;  soath. 

The  conversation,  as  may  he  supposed, 
iraed  at  first  chìefly  upon  the  probable  for- 
iines  of  the  gailant  army,  in  which  the  hopas 
jf  Franee  were  now  embarked. 

<<  Malta  ìs  taken,  wìthout  a  doubt,"^  ob- 
served  an  officer  of  rank  ;  ^^  I  heard  so  firom 
Macdonald  this  day.""  Be  it  observed,  that 
durìng  the  summer  General  St.  Cyr  was  fre- 
quently  absent  firom  Rome,  and  the  govem- 
ment  of  the  Imperiai  city  and  its  garrison  de- 
volved  in  consequence  on  the  second  in  com- 
mand,  who  then  was  Macdonald.  It  is  the 
name  of  this  gailant  and  respected  soldier  that 
we  find  at  the  bottom  of  ali  the  Roman  de- 
crees  of  this  period,  bis  Scottish  name  being 
as  impossible  to  compose  as  to  pronounce  to 
Roman  printers,  who  generally  write  him 
Mardonar, — any  thing,  indeed,  except  the 
proper  way,  through  twenty  variations. 
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<<  Then  the  order  of  St  John  of  Jerusalem 
Ì8  no  more  Y^ 

'^  No  more  indeed.  The  requiem  may  be 
sung  for  ali  priestly  chivaLy.  They  jdelded 
the  isle  without  a  blow.  The  expedition  sail- 
ed  forward  without  deky  ;  and  ere  thÌB  the 
army  is  encamped  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Nile." 

"  Then  Egypt  is  ours — ^what  next  F'' 

"  Why,  Syria,  India — Sacre  bleu!  that 
we  should  be  left  bere  to  dragoon  shepherds, 
priests,  and  Jews,  instead ^ 

"  My  good  friend^^  said  the  superior  offi- 
cer  who  first  spoke  the  tidings,  ^^  do  you  bear 
the  brazen  angel  upon  this  tower  over  our 
heads,  ahnost  tinglìng  beneath  the  rays  of  this 
scorching  sun.  What  think  you  of  dragocm- 
ing  over  the  sands  of  the  Egyptian  desert  un- 
der an  Egyptian  sun  at  this  blessed  moment?^ 

^^  Sun  !  psha,  what  is  it,^  cried  Kniaskin- 
kì,  an  ampie  pearl  drop  trickling  down  each 
tempie.     "  I  bave  felt  it  hotter  ten  times  in 
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Lithuanìa.  ^^  And  with  this»^  said  he,  pour- 
ing  forth  a  glass  of  neh  Italian  wìne,  whieh 
he  preferied  to  the  lightei^  TÌntage  of  Frimce 
that  circulated  round  hun^  ^^  with  this  and  a 
gallìard  enemy  to  chase,  both  sands  and  sun 
woold  be  a  paradise  to  me.*" 

^^  But  with  a  flying  Mameluke  for  an  ene- 
my, as  attainable  by  one  of  our  sabres  as  a 
swallow^  and  with  a  camePs  putrid  skin  dia- 
tended  with  water^  neither  cool  nor  dean,  for 
bererage,  how  would  you  esteem  your  war- 
paradiseP^ 

*'  The  better  for  ali  that,''  observed  Duvi- 
yier,  whom  late  accounts  from  the  Colonna 
palace  had  disposed  to  look  upon  the  Fole  as 
a  partial  intruder  and  an  impertinent  rivai  ; 
'^  the  better  for  ali  that,  to  the  soldier  of 
imagination,  who  could  romance,  ali  the  days  of 
his  life  after,  on  the  strength  of  the  prodigies 
which  he  had  suffered  and  overcome  in  the 
old  land  of  enchantment.^ 

Kniaskinski  was  too  good-natured,  and  too 
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jovìal  at  the  time,  to  resent  eren  a  sarcasm 
npon  his  vaunting  propensìties. 

"  Rome,"  Teplied  he  to  Dayrner,  ^  ougfat 
to  be  no  unfiruit^  scene  fbr  adventnre^  either 
of  gallantry  or  heroìsm.*" 

^'  I  dare  say,  sir,  you  find  it  so,"  said  the 
Colonel. 

^^  Why,  as  to  the  matter  of  die  heroism^'^ 
said  the  Fole,  ^^  we  are  arrived  the  day  after 
the  fétey  too  late  even  to  sabre  a  bandìt  In 
the  other  way,  we  hope  to  make  ourselyes 
amends;  if,  indeed,"  continued  he,  smootbing 
his  mustachios  wìth  contented  vanity^  '^  we 
bave  not  contrived  ere  this  to  do  so." 

^'  You  will  find  the  dames  of  Rome,  I  do 
believe,  Sir  Fole,  more  difficult  of  conquest 
than  the  soft  souls  of  Venìce." 

^^  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot, — ^that  is  to  a  man  of 
enterprìse,  a  man  of  the  world,  a  man       ■" 

^^  A  man  like  Coont  KnìaskinskL" 

^^Nay,  no  Count8,prìthee;  it  is  as  much  as  a 
Roble^s  head  is  worth  in  these  times.     Not  but 
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that  8  pónoely  title  is  my  due)— wliat  of  duit 
amongst  the  sona  of  liberty.*" 

^^  Perhaps  it  ìs  the  Prìncedom  of  Colonna 
that  Kniaskìiuki  claìms  as  his  due,^  obsenred 
an  o£5cer  ;  ^*  ìf  so,  it  has  been  both  gallantly 
«od  speedily  won.'*' 

<^  No,  indeed  ;  no,  in  truth  ; — ^independent 
of  any  such  probability  or  possibility  as  that 
to  which  you  are  gay  enough  to  allude,  sir, 
the  principality  of  the  Kniaskinskis  in  Up. 
per  Volhyni»— — *" 

^^  I  hope,^  observed  the  President  seriously, 
'^  that  there  is  no  officer  in  our  ranks  imperti» 
nent  «unigh  to  pretend  to  know  anything 
about  his  ancestors.^ 

^<  I  know  as  little  of  my  ancestors  as  any 
man.  General  Lemayne,  if  such  be  the  order 
of  the  day,^  retorted  the  Fole,  chafed  by  the 
mtenniption,  and  not  restored  to  good  humour 
by  the  laugb  that  followed  his  declaratìon. 

*^  I  think  our  comrade  and  ally,^  said 
the  toiOBtx  <^cer,  ^'  likely  to  know  as  little 
respecting  his  descendants,  ìf  he  be  about 
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te  unite  bis  princely  self  to  a  Roman  prìn- 


cess* 


Ci 


Slanderer,  you  answer  me  that!^  cried 
Kniaskinskì.  ^^  I  will  stand  up  for  the  Lady 
Colonna.'' 

Duvivier  sprung  up  at  the  same  instant  witb 
the  Fole,  mflamed,  though  in  what  shape  or 
under  what  excuse  to  vent  his  ire  he  scarcely 
knew.  But  General  Lemayne  seasonably  in- 
terfered  ;  ordered  Duvivier  to  the  apartment 
where  he  was  confined  ;  and  commanded  peace 
betwixt  Eniaskinski  and  the  utterer  of  the  of- 
fensive remark. 

Duvivier  had  heard  sufBcient  to  inflame  his 
mind,  and  agitate  it  with  fresh  causes  of  anx- 
iety  and  resentment.  Time,  and  the  high 
hope  naturai  to  youth,  had  been  but  just  suc- 
cessful  in  soothing  the  mortification  occasioned 
by  the  slight  offered  to  his  militaiy  fame; 
and  now  those  fretfìil  thoughts  were  succeeded 
by  others  more  passionate  and  indignante  and 
far  more  stirring,  if  not  more  galling  to  the 
spirit.  The  affection  of  the  yoimg  soldier 
needed  such  a  spur;  it  had  hitherto  shared  bis 
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heart  with  ambìtion  ;  and  the  obstades  that 
had  ìntervened  to  prerent  or  retard  ìts  accom- 
plishment  had  also  marred  other  hopes,  and 
dìstracted  the  devotions  of  Duvìvier  firom  the 
mistresB  of  his  heart.  Those  thnes  of  action 
too,  of  public  enthusiasm,  to  which  it  was 
deemed  noble  to  sacrìfice  private  feeling»,— 
the  contempt  of  chivabry  with  the  aristocratic 
race  that  upheld  it,  and  of  ali  its  lofty  notions 
which  80  ennoble  the  individuai  man,  but 
render  him,  at  the  same  time,  so  useless 
And  ridiculous  as  a  member  of  the  common, 
wealth, — ^these  prevalent  opinions  of  the  day 
had  their  mfluénce  in  chainmg  down,  to  a  prò- 
per  and  commodious  level  of  feeling,  the  na- 
turally  passionate  and  enthusiastic  spirit  of 
our  bero.  The  ideal  of  love,  as  well  as  that 
of  govemment,  of  virtue,  of  heroism,  was 
changed  by  the  philosophy  of  the  new  centu- 
ry  ;  and  the  same  enchanter^s  wand  that  raised 
up  such  fairy  realms  of  novel  perfection  and 
nature  in  the  politicai  sphere,  struck  ali  the 
finer  creations  of  the  fancy  and  the  heart  with 
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«lìdBty, — H  dispdled  and  dissipated,  wìth  a 
sneer,  the  whole  world  of  romance;  such 
]iiaUer-oC.fact  penonages  as  the  citiseli  and 
the  legislator  became  its  chosen  heroes  ;  and 
militaiy  prowess  i^iiained  the  sole  one  left  of 
ali  the  old  chivalric  Yirtues,  in  praise  of  whicfa 
the  pamphleteen  and  joumalists  of  the  daj^ 
those  sole  baids  and  celefarators  of  reyolutioii- 
aiy  fame,  deigned  to  stiìng  together  th^ 
prosale  peans, 

Hence,  the  French  Cokmel  tadtly  thought 
that  to  bestow  more  thaa  half  his  soul  to  love, 
woidd  derogate  fìrom  his  martìal  and  republi- 
can  dignity.  His  ambition,  his  hopes  for  him- 
self  and  fbr  mankind  both,  (selfishness  and  phi- 
lanthropy  agree  together  marvellously,)  kept 
pace  with  his  affection  fbr  his  mistress;  and 
daimed  an  equal  share  of  his  interest  and 
thoughts.  A  scruple  of  jealousy,  however, 
thrown  upon  thìs  mingled  mass  of  sentimenti 
had  instantly  the  chemical  eftect  of  precipitat- 
ing  the  baser  ingrediente  and  separating  it 
firom  the  nobler.    Love  then  rose  paramount  ; 
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od  8d£y  ambitum,  ali  the  fretfiil  anxìeties  far 
mk  mnd  ftme  disappesredfiromhìsinind,  and 
di  n^ected  down  amongst  the  dregs  of  his 
looght 

To  trace  and  depìct  this  re^xdtement  of 
le  jcffiDg  ColonePs  pasdons  through  ali  its 
radaticms,  ita  yarìeties,  ita  ebbs  and  flows, 
imldretardtoo  mach  the  march  of  thisnamu* 
ve;  althongh,  were  ita  events  to  be  chronieled 
om  day  to  day,  the  succeasìon  of  midi  moods 
ould  fonn  a  prindpal  portion  of  it.  Summer 
illed  on  ;  and  with  ìt  held  its  course  the  pas- 
aa  of  DuTÌvier  and  Vittoria,  marked  by  the 
Bnal  fiymptoms,  the  wonted  fits,  bothhot  and 
dd,  of  that  intermittrat  fever. 

Meantime,  under  the  mild  domimon  of  St. 
lyr  and  Macdonald,  the  captive  Romana  be- 
an  not  only  to  entertain  hopes  of  pardon,  but 
ì  tasto  of  such  alleyiation  of  their  captivìty 
3  mìght  be  allowed  them.  Vittoria  asked 
ermission  to  retire  with  the  Prince  to  their 
rantry-seat,  from  the  air  of  the  city  consider- 
d  so  pemicious  at  that  sultry  period.     With 
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some  delay  and  dìfficulty  the  request  was 
granted  ;  and  Kniaskìnski  was  ordered  tolook 
tohis  prìsoners  at  Grensano,  as  he  hadhitherto 
guarded  them  in  the  Piazza  Colonna. 

Here  Vittoria  received  tidings  fiN)m  the 
friends  and  allies  of  her  family  at  Naples, 
waming  her  of  some  mighty  event  about  to 
take  place,  bidding  her  support  herpresent 
captivity  with  the  hopes  of  better  times  at 
band;  they  conduded  with  hìnting  at  her 
speedy  liberation  as  probable. 

She  was  for  a  long  time  unable  to  compre- 
hend  what  hopes  were  held  out,  or  to  unriddle 
the  enigmatic^l  promises  of  freedom.  Public 
report,  however,  soon  carne  to  throw  8u£5cient 
light  upon  her  perplexity.  Rumours  first  were 
heard  to  float  of  disaster  and  destruction  hav- 
ing  befallen  the  great  expedition  and  its 
famous  leader  ;  and  at  length  the  appearance 
of  Nelson,  victoriously  retuming  from  the 
annihilation  of  the  French  fleet,  and  bis  tri- 
umphant  reception  in  the  waters  of  Naples, 
spread  wide  and  loudthe  noise  of  the  mishapa 
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which  had  be&llen  the  French.  This  stìrred 
ap  the  Italìan  nobìlity  and  rabbie,  with  the 
court  of  Naples  at  the  head  of  both,  to  termi- 
nate in  Europe  the  brief  prosperity  of  the 
republicans;  which,  overthrown  abeady  in 
Egypt,  was  found  to  be  no  longer  what  it 
boasted  itself  and  was  esteemed — ^invincible. 

These  dispositions,  ili  conceaied  by  a  vain 
and  ostentatious  court,  the  forerunners  of  cer- 
tain  war,  did  not  escape  the  attention  of  the 
French  commander.  The  power  of  the  repub- 
lic in  Italy  was  manifestly  threatened  ;  and 
although  by  no  more  overwhelming  force  than 
what  the  kingdom  of  Naples  could  bring  into 
the  field,  yet  the  drafts  for  the  Egyptian  ex- 
pedition  had  so  thinned  the  republican  ranks 
'  that  to  cope  with  even  the  anny  of  Ferdinand 
was  almost  hopeless. 

Such  was  the  aspect  of  affairs,  when  General 
St.  C}nr  mustered  the  scanty  garrisonpf  Rome, 
and  reviewed  it  in  the  Piazza  of  St.  Peter's. 
He  informed  them  of  the  machinations  of 
the  aristocrats  of  Naples,  and  of  the  probable 
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insunection  ofdiesoath  of  ItalyigaìiisttlieBi. 
The  address  of  the  Genend  mg  msweved  bjr 
hk  scantjr  «oditory  wfth  a  cheering  shotit,  th«t 
bid  defianoe  to  Italìan  foes;  the  Poles  emulat- 
ing  the  leal  and  alacritjr  of  the  FiendL 
The  latter,  however,  dìd  not  ftiget  dieir 
grievances  and  their  firìenda,  in  the  hoar  irhe& 
their  arms  and  good  will  beh^  most  needed, 
their  demands  werelikeljrto  he  acquiesced  in: 
and,  accordingly,  amidst  cries  of  Vive  la  Se- 
pubUqtie!  Vifoe  St  Cyr!  the  names  of 
Duvivier  and  other  disgraced  officers,  were 
shouted  forth  from  the  ranks. — ^^  The  il- 
beration  of  our  championa! — down  wiih  the 
commissariesr  were  sounds  that  infonned  the 
commander  fully  of  the  wishes  of  his  troops. 

No  General  more  upheld  the  discipline  of 
the  army  than  did  St.  Cyr  ;  but  in  revdin- 
tionary  periods,  the  most  pow^iul  must  leam 
how  and  when  to  yield.  The  present  was  no 
period  in  which  to  endanger  public  safety  for 
the  sake  of  preserving  authority  uninfiringed. 
And  our  friend  Duvivier  was,  in  consequenee. 
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after  many  weeks  of  ìrksome  captìvìty,  restored 
to  the  exercise  of  bis  rank  ;  and  bis  public 
Te4q^pearaiice  at  the  head  of  bis  regiment  was 
welcomed  by  the  sbouts  of  the  assembled 
army.  Nor  was  the  Colonel  more  content 
than  was  St  Cyr  bimself»  with  an  event  that 
allowed  bìm  to  restore  a  gallant  comrade, 
without  ìnciilpatìiig  bìmsdf  with  the  Parisian 
rulers  as  hostìle  to  their  commìssaries. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  And  oh  !  tbe  first  nabotomìng  of  yonng  soul^ 

The  first  gush  of  that  ever-sprìngìiig  tide»  which  rollio 

When  it  hath  firand  a  chsmiel  where  to  glide, 

On  to  the  ses  of  Heaven,  that  stretches  befinre  it  wide  :— 

That  ìs  an  hoor,  a  life»  an  intense  life  ; 

The  essenoe  of  etemitjr,  a  minute  ri£e 

With  blìss,  which  conld  man  hoard,  it  would  soffice 

To  satiate  his  utmost  aysrice, 

And  sweeten  this  world's  bitter  cap  of  tears 

Throogh  the  old  Patrìarch's  centurìes  of  years." 

D*OUGNI. 

One  of  the  very  first  uses  which  Colonel 
Duvivier  made  of  his  liberty,  was,  as  may  well 
be  supposed,  to  fly  to  the  Colonna  Palace, 
in  hopes  of  there  meeting  with  Vittoria.  He 
found  it  deserted  and  unguarded.  The  fami- 
ly,  he  was  informed,  stili  remamed  at  the  V3- 
la  Fabrizio,  under  the  guard  of  the  Polisb 
officer — tidings,  the  latter  part  of  which  es- 
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pecially  damped  the  joyous  ardour  occasioned 
by  hìs  unexpected  liberatìon.  To  set  off  in-  . 
stantly  in  search  of  bis  mistress  to  such  a  dis- 
tance  firom  Rome,  as  he  had  done  upon  a 
fonner  occasion,  waa  not  now  to  be  attempted, 
with  the  character  of  a  refiractory  soldier  de- 
priyed  of  the  confidence  of  his  General.  And 
the  first  days  which  succeeded  his  release, 
-seemed  to  increase  rather  than  diminish  that 
impatient  feeling  ofrestraint,  which  he  had,  by 
degreesyceased  to  become  sensibleof  in  the  Gas- 
ile of  St.  Angelo.  In  about  a  fortnight^s  time, 
however,  St.  Cjrr,  further  infonned  of  the  hos- 
tile  intentions  of  the  Court  of  Naples,  and 
conscious  of  the  weakness  of  the  force  under 
his  command,  resolved  to  betray  no  sign  of 
thàt  weakness  at  least,  and  in  consequence 
made  an  advance  towards  Naples,  moving  the 
head-quarters  of  the  army  to  Tavoleto. 

This  allowed  Duvivier  an  opportunity  of 

riding  to  Gensano,  and  making  his  appear- 

'Unce  at  the  Villa  Fabrizio,  to  the  no  small 

amazement  and  delight  of  Eniaskinski,  wbom 
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ìSbextjj  and  demanded  of  Inm  tìdings  of  the 
«ppioadui^  wir  with  Naples. 

^^  You  seeni  as  aimous  far  blows,  comrade,^ 
said  Duvivier,  in  whom  a  dislike  of  the  Fole, 
hÌB  pretensions,  and  bis  yannts,  could  not  sub- 
side  ìnstantly,  ^^  as  a  troop  of  new  levies, 
whìlat  the  enemy  ìs  stili  at  the  distance  of  a 
weeVs  march.^ 

^^  More  80,  sìr,  more  so.  I  am  a  valiant 
«oldìer,  made  super-valiant  by  ennui.  Here 
bave  I  been,  picqueted  on  the  top  of  an  Ap- 
penine  for  sìx  long,  scorching  weeks,  sleeping 
twenty  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four,  and  sa- 
breing  thistles  for  a  pastime.*" 

^^What!  does  the  Villa  Fabrizio  contain 
no  nobler  attractions  for  so  gallant  a  coiint 
dian  sieep  and  thistles  P  Has  not  beauty  her 
bower  npon  this  wearisome  Appenine  ?^ 

"  Si  ;  but  when  thcre  is  but  one  beauty  in 
die  said  bower,  six  weeks  are  an  age  extended 
enough  to  outlive  the  stoutest  gallantry.^ 

".  Yes,  when  utterly  unsuccessful.'" 
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<c 


Ay,  or  the  contrary,  Colone!.  Take  my 
word  for  it.  But  you  seem  sad  and  testy:  the 
sepulchral  air  of  old  Hadrian^s  tomb  stili 
clings  around  you.^ 

'^  I  carne  to  pay  my  respects  to  the  Prinoe 
Colonna.^ 

^^  Then  you  may  as  well  make  your  bow  to 
that  respectable  old  Apponine  before  us.  The 
salutation  will  be  as  speedily  and  gratefuUy 
retumed.  Never  saw  I  such  a  piece  of  petii- 
fied  nobility.'" 

"  And  to  the  Lady  Vittoria.'' 

"  Ah  !  but  know  you  my  strict  orders  to 
admit  no  vìsiter,  none  whatsoever,  to  the 
Prince  or  his  daughter  ?" 

^^  Romans,  perhaps,  or  suspected  persons— 
those  of  her  family  ;  but  an  officer  of  the  re- 
public, vhat  is  there  to  fear  firom  him  ?" 

^^  Most  possible  to  imagine  :  What  if  he 
robs  the  bower  of  its  beauty  ;  and  leaves  me 
answerable  not  only  to  the  vengeance  of  St 
Cyr,  but  to  the  laughter  of  the  army  ?" 
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Nay,  my  word  of  honoar,  oomrade.  And 
m  be  my  rivai,  I  claim  admission  from 
'  generosity.'" 

Come  then.  At  that  old  talisman  of  ro- 
oe,  every  goard  under  the  oommand  of 
isldnski  shall  give  way  at  thy  approach.*" 
he  Polish  officer,  as  he  spoke,  led  the 
into  the  villa. — *^Aliv^  and  safe— sàfe 
alive  !^  crìed  Domenico,  as  he  beheld 
ìvier;  the  old  man  hurrying  ofFto  repeat 
Mune  words  to  hìs  mistress,  who  was  for  a 
time  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  their  mean^- 

When  Vittoria  did  so,  she  gave  way 
out  reserve  to  the  naturai  impulse  of  her 

and  hastened  to  meet  her  lover  with  an 
ur  that  could  not  but  silence  at  once  ali 
die  fears,  fili  his  breast  with  delight,  and 
e  the  flush  of  shame  to  mingle  with  that 
»y  on  the  cheek  of  Vittoria  herself.     The 

was  struck  with  amazement  at  such  con* 
on  the  part  of  the  austere  and  haughty 
ìéL    He  smoothed  his  mustachios  and 


^^  Ana  you  are  tree  at  lengtn,  j^ugem 

"  Yes,  Vittoria,  free  of  every  bond 
could  wish  to  shake  ofF.^ 

**  And  quite  recovered  ?^ 

^^  Ready  to  try  my  strength  on  th 
Neapolitan  cavalier  that  crosses  yom 
tier.** 

"  Hush  r  said  Vittoria,  "  my  fathei 
no  ear  for  quiet  or  even  fond  converse, 
at  any  thing  serious,  a  threat,  avaunt,  i 
firmly  or  heroically  spoken,  he  ìs  filli  o 
gerous  sympathy,  and  kindles  up  witbo 
lay.  The  frequent  vaunts  of  oor  Polish 
dian,  his  loud  voice,  and  foreign  acoo 
not  let  a  day  pass  without  ealling  fin 
frenzy.  And  my  poor  father  grows  i 
daily,  and  more  susceptible.     I  was  e 
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itself  in  talking.    And  then,  like  ourselves, 
he  has  no  country.'" 

**  To  the  brave,  Vittoria,  every  land  is  a 
country,^  said  Duvivier,  making  use  of  the 
old  saying  of  Ludlow,  so  oft  repeated  sìnce 
by  many  a  more  unworthy  exile. 

"#$»,"  said  Vittoria;  "but  to  weak  wo- 
man ^" 

^^  Love  shall  be  her  patriotism,^  said  Du- 
vmer,  seÌ2Ìng  her  band  as  he  replied,  ^'  a 
kiror^s  breast  her  best  and  only  country.^ 

*^  And  so  it  must,  I  fear,^  said  the  Italian 
maiden  boldly,  as  she  dashed  away  the  tear 
whìch  thoughts,  more  fit  to  agitate  and  int^<« 
est  a  heart  of  other  sex,  had  started.  ''  Ah, 
Eogene,  it  is  a  selfish  state  this  same  love — a 
jealous,  Eastem  despot  of  a  sentiment,  that 
will  allow  no  kindred  feeling,  be  it  ever  so  in- 
significant,  to  exist  beneath  its  shade.  For- 
merly,  I  could  love  my  country,  feel  for  it, 
pine,  rejoice,  and  foUow  with  my  heart  its  for* 
tunes.  My  religion  too  ;  I  remember  when  I 
could  bave  braved  the  stake,  and  died  a  mar- 
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tyr.  Now,  ali  is  faded,  faint — ^my  whole  sool 
possessed  by  a  single,  selfish  speli,  whìdi 
must,  I  suppose,  be  love.  It  is  like  the  upas 
which  I  bave  read  of,  sheddìng  its  blight  on 
ali,  even  upon  the  smallest  herb  that  daies  to 
rise  within  its  influence,  and  rearing  itself,  the 
only  exclusive  sjrmptom  of  life,  upon  the  soil 
wbere  it  is  rooted.'' 

"  Why,  this  is  poetry.  Vittoria  !" 

^^  I  cannot  help  it.  It  is  the  Italian^s  trick, 
that  the  ima^ation  and  the  heart  oveiflow 
together  ;  and  I  am  so  oveijoyed,  that  I  oouid 
almost  rivai  my  countrywoman,  Corinna,  and 
improvise.  But  I  am  flighty.  Come,  we  will 
postpone  dreams  and  poetry.  Sit,  and  relate 
to  me,  in  sober  language,  the  eause  of  yóor 
liberation,  Colonel  Duvivier,  and  what  new 
fortunes  are  impendìng  over  our  hapless  city  F* 

Duvivier  obeyed  the  command  of  his  mis- 
.tress  ;  and  informed  ber  that  the  occasion  of 
•bis  liberation  might  also  prove  the  cause  of 
separating  them  stili  farther  for  a  time. 

^^  You  do  not  mean,  surely,"  said  Vittoria, 
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ÙMLÌ  the  Neapolitans  are  strong  or  bold 
cnigh  to  expel  you  firom  Rome  ?^ 
"  Oh,  no  r  replied  the  Colonel,  "  such 
18  not  my  meanmg  ;  but  that  their  ìmpertì- 
nce  might  bring  iis  to  Naples.*" 
'^  Yet  they  are  themselves  confident  ;  and 
omise,  in  a  few  weeks  time,  to  over-run  ali 
dy.^ 

*^  Then  you  bave  heard  firom  beyond  the 
»ntier.  Vittoria.  When  will  you  cease  to 
tertain  those  vain  hopes  of  Italian  indepen- 
9ice,  and  to  hold  a  perilous  correspondence 
th  our  enemies  P^ 

^<  The  daughter  of  Colonna  cannot  alto^ 
iher  forget  that  she  is  an  Italian.  To  shut 
[T  palace-doors  against  the  firiendly  comma- 
catìons  of  our  relatives,  would  be  unnatural; 
id  I  am  not  the  mistress  of  the  Colonna  influ- 
Lce.  My  father  lives  ;  and  lives  at  intervals 
reason.  My  unde  too,  the  Cardinal,  ob« 
rves  me  with  a  jealous  eye.  Our  firiendship 
18  not  escaped  him;  and  even  firom  bis 
ison  he  writes  to  wam  me  against  harbour- 
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ing  thoughts  injurious  to^ — ^Vittoria  paused— 
the  interests  a£  my  country.'" 

To  your  rank  and  prmoely  line  you  werc 
about  to  say,  Vittoria.  He  ìa  rìght  in  wan^ 
ing  you  of  my  humble  state,  my  want  of  thcM 

advantages and  so  am  I  in  entreating  you 

to  disregard  them.    Perhaps»  of  the  two,  I 
am  not  the  least  disinterested.^ 

"  In  truth  you  are  not,^  said  Vitt<nJa  ;  ^  I 
never  loved  my  wily  unde.  He  soon  j^eatcéW" 
ed  my  aversion,  and  retumed  it.  I  have  siniie 
given  him  fìirther  causes  for  piqué.  Andl 
believe  he  would  exert  himself  as  much  to  mar 
any  pian  of  happìness  that  I  might  form»  as  to 
preserve  free  firom  French  or  republican  fneanà- 
ships,  the  only  daughter  of  his  only  brother.^ 
^^  These  churchmen  will  compel  us  to  ea> 
tirpate  them  :  no  rigour  nor  forbearance  caa 
keep  them,  or  win  them  from  intrìgue.  And 
what  answer,  Vittoria,  did  you  return  to  the 
Cardinal^s  counsel?'" 

^^  Had  it  been  mere  counsd,  I  should  bave 
thoughtupon— 'perhaps,  followedìt;  althoiq^ 
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1  fisar  thai  has  been  mime  time  beyond  my 
power;  biit  beìng  a  menace  I  retumed  none. 
Shonld,  however,  the  Neapolitans  prove  equal 
to  iheir  Taiints,  and  expel  you  firom  Rome, 
I  diali  bave  ali  to  dread  from  my  uncle^s 
power." 

^  We  shall  put  our  happmess  beyond  doubt 
eie  tfaen;  but  that  period  wìll  never  come,"  said 
Bovivier." 

The  Signora  looked  at  the  Prince,  whose 
giey  eye  waa  idly  scanning  the  form  of  the 
Frencb  o£Scer.  ^^  Here  am  I  bound,"  said 
Abz  ^^  and  all-powerful  as  is  the  selfishness 
of  love,  it  shall  never  distract  me  firom  tendìng 
my  poor  &ther, — ^no,  nor  allow  me  to  take  one 
step  that  would  add  to  the  sum  of  bis  misery. 
If  he  could  read  my  thoughts  this  moment, 
I  do  believe  they  would  break  bis  heart. 
They  are  impious — guilty:  let  me  not  con- 
tinue the  refléction " 

^^  Nay  but,  lady,  should  we  sacrifico  our 
own  happiness  to  the  prejudices  of  age,  and  of 
the  old  times  that  bave  passed  away  fi^r  over." 
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<^  Ah  !  thÌ8  revolutioii — thìs  new  era  of  the 
world  is  pleaded  as  the  excuse  finr  erery  whim, 
for  every  crime.    Armed  with  it,  and  wìth 
success,  and  with  a  secret  of  persuasìon  more 
poverfU  stiU^  you  have  moulded  me  to  your 
wiU,  and  made  me  r^ard  as  slight  what  I 
have  aver  looked  upon  as  sacred.    Have  I  net 
vowed  myself  to  you»  in  despite  of  country, 
family,  religion  ?    But  there  is  one  sentiment 
which  you  cannot  overcome — ^that  of  filial  loVe. 
No,  Eugene,  I  am  my  aged  parenf  s  yet,  for 
many  a  year  I  hope;  I  will  live  for  him  alone^ 
and  neither  for  myself  nor  you.    You  must 
wait  long  for  the  hand  of  Vittoria.*" 

She  stretched  forth  her  hand  as  she  spoke, 
and  the  French  ofBcer  seized  it  with  trans- 
port,  not  damped  by  the  threatened  delay, 
which  time  and  circumstances,  or  his  persua- 
sion  might  obviate. — "Well,  Signora,''  said 
he,  "  I  will  leave  a  few  weeks  more  of  time 
to  undermine  this  obstacle,  which,  whèn  we 
are  undisputed  conquerors  of  Italy,  I  do  not 
look  upon  as  insurmountable.    Meantimé,  tbe 
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hcEoes  of  Nsples  wìll  affoid  me  occupation, 
■nd  wìn,  I  fear,  divide  my  thoughts  with  you."' 

^  I  wìflh  my  anxiety  were  eapable  of  simiUur 
&tiactioiL  But  it  Ì8  so  decreed  for  our  di£- 
fiacent  sezes.  Woman  quaflfe  the  soirows  of 
fife  pure  ;  whilst  man  never  has  the  poìsonous 
top  to  hÌ8  lips,  that  chance  does  not  present 
Um.  instantly  with  one  of  antidoto.^ 

It  woold  be  wearìsome  to  set  forth  more  at 
hngth  the  triffings  of  the  lovers^  dialogue, 
vhich  the  re-appearance  of  Eniaskinski  afìer 
some  tìme  inteirupted.  The  Pole^s  resent- 
Bent  was  as  slight  as  his  hopes  of  gaìning 
Vittoria  had  been  :  his  good  humour  again  ap- 
peared  unruffled  ;  and,  in  order  to  display  his 
perfect  content  and  equanimity  to  the  utmost, 
he  allowed  his  tongue  even  further  license 
than  usuai,  in  order  to  exculpate  his  heart 
from  feeling  more  on  the  occasion  than  he 
thought  consistent  with  his  dignity  and  the 
high  value  that  his  vaunts  set  upon  it.  The 
approaching  war  was  the  burden  of  his  jubila- 
tion,  and  the  cause  of  many  vows  of  prowess  : 
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ali  tenderer  sentiments  he  professed  hìmself  as 
contemning  at  the  present  moment.  And  some 
vague  tidings  which  he  had  gathered  lespectmg 
the  martial  movements  within  the  Neapolitan 
frontiers,  he  so  magnìfied  and  expatiated  upon, 
that  Vittoria  deemed  it  advisable  to  thìnk  of  jre- 
moving  speedily  &om  the  country  about  to  be 
the  theatre  of  war.  The  season  too  was  ai- 
ready  near  when  groves  and  mountains  lose 
their  charms  and  exclusive  salubrity  ;  and  it 
was  resolved)  to  the  equal  delight  of  DuvÌTÌer 
and  Eniaskìnski,  that  the  Prince  and  Imi 
daughter  should  re-occupy  the  Colonna  palaoe 
in  the  course  of  the  ensuing  weeL 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

**  Henoe,  witìioat  yon  saDjr-port 
Await  tìiy  page  and  iteed. 
Away,  and  be  thy  fiurewell  short, 
Fot  tnut  me,  thou  hatt  need 
Of  giant  strength,  or  giant  speed. 


» 


D'OUGKE. 


Meantime  report  did  not  belle  the  inteii- 
tioiis  of  Naples.  As  the  season  adyanced,  and 
tidìngs  after  tìdìngs  arrived  of  the  precarious 
state  of  the  French  anny  in  Egypt^  deprived 
equally  of  escape  or  reinforcement  by  the  anni- 
hiladon  of  their  marine  at  the  Nile,  the  ene* 
mies  of  France  and  of  lepublicanism  at  Naples 
took  fnrther  courage.  Queen  Caroline  reliim* 
ed  the  bigotry  of  her  pacifie  husband  by  mag- 
nìficent  promises  of  success  ;  and  ìa  the  lattar 
months  of  the  autumn,  which  had  passed  so 
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briefly  andvoid  of  events,  both  finr  the  French 
at  Rome  and  the  chief  personages  of  ibis  nar- 
rathre,  war  waa  openly  determìned  on  by 
Ferdinand.  Nmnben  were  easfly  nùsed  to 
fbnn  an  anny  for  this  royal  and  rdigioos  cni- 
sade  agaìnst  the  French.  Grreat  Britaìn  was 
not  backward  in  sopplying  aid;  and  southern 
Italy  not  afibrding  a  general  of  sufficient  sldll 
or  reputation,  one  was  besonght  for  the  occa- 
àon  firom  bis  Imperiai  Majesty  of  Austria. 
General  Mack  was  despatched  from  Vienna  in 
consequence  of  the  demand  of  the  Neapolitan 
Court  ;  and  the  German  tactician,  who  was  as 
inept  as  the  most  subde  enemy  of  royalty  could 
haye  wished,  arrived  in  the  month  of  October, 
to  drin  and  order  the  march  of  Ferdinand*» 
anny. 

Championnet  about  the  same  time  succeed- 
ed  St  Cyr  in  the  command  of  the  French  ar- 
my  in  the  Roman  territory  ;  and  made  every 
preparation  for  defending  it  against  the  thieat- 
ened  invasion.  The  Directory,  however,  firom 
an  ill-dmed  contempt  of  the  power  of  Naples, 
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duninished,  instead  of  reìnforcing  the  amali 
finrce  under  Championnet^s  order;  and  just 
upon  Mack'^8  march  te  encounter  them,  seve- 
nd  thousand  troops  were  directed  to  be  em- 
faarked  for  Corfii. 

Towards  the  latter  end  of  November,  the 
Neapolitans  burst  over  the  firontier  m  irresìsti- 
ble  force,  at  three  dìstihct  and  separate  points  ; 
on  none  of  which  the  weak  and  scattered 
French  cotdd  muster  an  effectìve  force.  On 
the  Adriatic,  and  in  the  centre  near  Rieti, 
they  were  kept  somewhat  in  check  ;  but  at 
Terracina,  and  on  the  high  road  towards  Rome, 
along  which  both  Hack  and  King  Ferdinand 
marched  with  the  principal  division,  the 
French  were  completely  routed  and  driven 
before  their  enemies. 

The  agitation,  the  suspense,  the  mingled 
hope  and  terror  that  prevailed  in  Rome,  were 
even  greater  than  on  the  first  approach  of  the 
French.  The  middling  orders  were  almost 
ali  conscious  of  having  favoured  the  cause  of 
their  late  conquerors  ;  and  many  had  accepted 
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rqmUìcui  oflSces  under  their  protectioiL  Ma- 
ny  of  tbe  nobility  were  in  the  like  predìca- 
ment  ;  but  they  rather  rejoioed  in  an  oppor- 
tnnity  of  displa.ying  their  yalouv  and  the 
8kicerity  of  their  new  opinìons,  eyen  at  die 
ezpense  of  wealth  and  a  temporaiy  ezìle.  The 
▼ery  rabUe,  who,  ance  their  defeat,  had 
oouched  and  submitted  in  silent  hate  to 
tbesT  oonqaerors,  b^an  ahready  to  lopk  erect 
and  fieroe,  meeting  in  groups  to  oommiimcate 
to  each  other  their  new  hopes,  enwrapped  in 
those  hnge  and  dmgy  winter-doaks,  wlnch  at 
ali  times  seem  as  if  they  could  cover  no  per- 
aonage  less  sinister  than  a  brigand  or  a  con- 
spirator.  Ahready  had  the  noise  of  distant 
cannon  resounded  amongst  the  Alban  hills  ; 
and  scattered  tioops  and  bodies  of  the  French 
rapidly  traversed  the  city,  from  the  Latin  to 
the  Flaminian  gate.  Every  lofty  tower  and 
bill  was  oovered  with  anxious  lookers-ont  ; 
and  the  hunying  to  and  fro  in  the  streets — 
the  jostling  of  the  rabbie  and  the  soldiery, 
the  former  already  venturing  to  utter  ìmpre* 
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cstbns  ag^ìnst  the  latter— 4he  prayen  of  the 
dtìieiis  that  they  might  net  be  abandoned— 
die  accents  of  woman  toc  in  despair — ^for  the 
Fiench  had  net  fidled  individually  to  interest 
fliaay  of  the  fair  Romans — ^formed  one  of  those 
floenes  of  fearfiil  confusion  so  frequent  in 
these  warlike  and  revolutionary  times. 

A  qiecies  of  national  guard  had  been  lately 
oi^anìzed  in  Rome  by  the  Fiench — ^the  Con- 
snls  were  natnrally  its  commanders.  It  vas 
Bow  called  out  under  arms  to  preservo  order  in 
diìs  tumultuary  period,  an  order  most  reluefc- 
antly  obeyed,  and  by  none  more  reluctantly 
than  Bassi,  one  of  its  principal  chiefs,  who  was 
seen  divested  of  many  of  those  consular  or- 
naments  of  which  he  was  so  proud — ^his  classic 
robe  tucked  up  accincttiSj  as  Latour  observ- 
ed,  and  ready  for  flight.  His  burgess-troops 
and  Uctors,  simUarly  inclined,  and  foUowing 
each  fresh  impulse  of  the  prevaìling  panie,  add- 
ed  stili  more  to  the  terror  and  the  confusion. 

How   anxiously  Vittoria^s  ear  caught  ali 
these  sounds  and  reports  may  be  imagined, 

&  4 
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The  Colomui  Palace  commanded  no  vìew  of 
the  Corso,  whìch  was  the  principal  scene  of 
turmoil  and  panie;   an  mtervening  Ime  of 
palaces  screened  the  sìght  from  her,  but  the 
upròar,  the  cries,  the  mìngled  sounds  of  me- 
nace,  supplication,  and  aUurm,  had  an  effiect 
even  more  terrifyìng  to  one  unable  to  perceive 
the  state  ofthings.   The  Piazza  Colonna  itsel^ 
separated  firom  die  line  of  flight,  was  coyered 
with  groups  of  monks,  and  with  that  part  of 
the  female  popnlation  aroond,  whose  curiosity 
exceeded  dieir  fears.    And  at  times  a  few 
dragoons,  who  had  been  unable  to  rejoin  their 
comrades  by  the  direct  road,  made  a  drcait 
to  avoid  the  throng,  and  gallopped  across  the 
Piazza  towards  the  Corso,  putting  to  precipi- 
tate   flight    the    inquisitive    and  trembling 
groups.     Vittoria   watched  eagerly   the    ap- 
proach  of  each  horseman,  as  he  spurred  past 
the  palace,  in  hope  that  Duvivier  would  seize 
a  moment  of  adieu,  ere  the  French   were 
finally  driven  firom  Rome.    The  sound  of  can- 
noQ  was  heard  nearer  and  nearer  stili.    The 
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«pprosch,  the  Yictorious  approach  of  the  Nea» 
politaos  was  beyond  a  doubt— the  French 
were  defeated — the  Church  restored — and 
Rome  would  once  more  eAjoy  its  indepen- 
dence,  and  the  presence  of  its  sacred  sovereign. 
There  was  a  time  when  such  prospects  would 
bave  caused  the  heart  of  Colonna^s  daughter 
to  overflow  with  joy  ;  yet,  now  it  hesitated, 
and  refiised  to  credit  such  unwelcome  tidings, 
long  cherìshed  the  hope,  that  some  artifice  of 
war,  some  brilliant  act  of  valour,  would  repulse 
the  enemy  ;  and  during  any  long  pause  between 
the  reports  of  the  distant  artillery,  she  began 
to  respiro  with  the  expectation  that  the  march 
of  the  hostile  army  was  suspended. 

The  numbers  of  General  Mack^s  army, 
howeyer,  more  than  quadrupled  that  of  Cham- 
pionnet  The  French  commander  knew  that 
Rome  was  no  strong-hold  to  be  defended  by  a 
small  force  ;  and  he  accordingly  ordered  it  to 
be  evacuated  without  delay.  He  pla^ced 
Walter  with  a  garrison  in  the  Castle  St.  An« 
gelo,  promising  hìm»  on  the  word  of  a  soldier» 

65 
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diat  in  gfike  of  die  Neapolìttn  namben^  he 
woold  le-cnter  Bmne  ere  tweaij  àajs  had 


Whilst  Chainpinmiety  by  illese  promìses  of 
fpeedy  letam,  alwiqfs  gmn  ìmt  so  sddom 
kept,  was  fssàBKwoanng  lo  leoMsme  the  citi- 
aens,  whocroiided  roond  faìm  in  dismay,  u 
troop  of  Polesgillopped  iato  the  ooort-yardof 
the  Cdonnm  palaoe.  It  was  KniaslrimJri ^  who, 
notwitfastandhig  bis  own  valòur,  lelìed  stili 
less  than  the  Roman  dtinns  themselTes 
upon  the  promise  of  Championnet,  and  eame 
to  lescue  bis  equipage  and  woddly  possession 
firom  the  spoil  of  the  Neapolitans.  He  was 
met  by  Vittoria,  who  assailed  bim  witb  ques- 
tions  of  infinrmation  to  yery  little  pmpose;  for 
Kniaskinsld  was  as  imwillii^  to  oenfess  a  de- 
ficit or  retreat,  as  if  he  had  been  drawing  op 
a  bulletin  under  the  direction  of  Bnonaparte 
himself.  ^<  The  Neapolitans,^  he  assued 
ber,  ^^  were  at  a  considerable  distance  6om 
Rome,  outnumbering  the  sands  of  the  seai 
most  certainly  ;  but  French  and  Polish  Tahmr 
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was  Stili  between  them  and  the  waUs  of  the 
Eternai  Chy.^  He  was  putting  Uà  camp-equi» 
page  hasdly  m  order  for  an  advance  upon  Na» 
ples,  by  the  Temi  road,  faowever.  ^^  The  Ne- 
apolitans  aie  gallant  soldiers,^  continued 
Eniaskinsld;  ^^  stand  fiie  and  cavalry  well  £m 
raw  troops  ;  but  the  yery  sight  of  a  lance  is 
thàr  instant  discomfituie—- — ^ 

^^  Why  are  not  your  braye  lances  defending 
US  at  this  moment  ?^ 

'^  We  are  ordered  to  Civita  Castellana. 
Cokm^  Dirrivier  has  been  mtrusted  with  the 
command  of  the  rear-guard.^ 
It  must  be  a  perìlous  duty.^ 
Fraught  with  hard  blows,  lady,  and  little 
to  be  gained  by  them,  saving  the  pleasure.  In 
the  ColoneFs  case,  however,  it  is  a  piece  of 
great  good  fortimej^-he  that  has  staìns  upon 
bis  miHtaiy  reputation,  which  may  be  washed 
away  in  the  blood  of  an  enemy.^ 

*'  What  staìns,  Sìr  Coui^t,  on  Colonel  Du- 
vivier's  honour  ?" 

^^  None  whatsoever  to  ofFend  the  just  predi» 
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lections  of  the  Signora  Colonna,  but  much  io 
mar  bis  interest  with  the  powers  that  rule  thia 
«rmy  and  his  country:— oyer-repablicanism — 
mutiny — special  hostìlity  to  the  dvil  officers 
of  the  Directory— 4narked  attachment  to  some 
noble  Roman  families,  known  as  aristocrats 
and  anti-Gallicans — theoo        ^ 

^^  Ah!^  intermpted  Vittoria,  ^*  at  eyery  step 
his  ill-fated  knowledge  of  the  Colonnas  ex- 
poses  him  to  fiirther  perii  ; — but  hark  !^ 

^  I  was  gaessing,^  sud  the  Fole,  ^^  that 
something  sharp  would  follow  that  long  pause 
in  the  loud  talk  of  the  Neapolitan  artillery.^ 

«  What  is  it  ?^ 

^^  The  report  of  small  arms,  of  musketry, 
and  near — ^it  must  be  within  the  walls-^ ^ 

^^  Blessed  Virgin!  kìng  Ferdinand  has  takea 
Rome  in  despite  of  you; — and  Duvivier '^ 

^^  Either  flies,  or  is  past  flying  by  this  time. 
And  little  space  is  left  me  to  choose  which  of 
the  altematives  stili  are  mine.  Signora  a  rive- 
derla— ^to  our  next  meeting,  which  shall  not  be 
distant."* — The  Fole  allowed  few  seconds  to 
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elapse  ere  he  was  on  horseback,  his  companions 
and  himself  spuiring  theìr  steeds  to  theìr 
utmo8t  fleetness,  in  order  to  avoid  a  rencountex 
with  the  enemy. 

The  tumult  and  bustle,  ^hìch  of  late  reigned 
in  the  neighbouring  Corso,  had  died  away. 
So  great  a  stìUness  had  succeeded  to  it,  that 
the  datter  of  Enìaskinski'^s  troop  was  alone 
heard,  resounding  across  the  solitary  piazza, 
and  growing  distinctly  less  and  less  as  it  sped 
towards  the  nojthem  gate  of  the  city.  The 
NeapoUtans  abeady  occupied  the  Laterans 
and  its  southern  quarter;  and  the  French, 
whose  orders  were  to  defend  the  walls,  and  the 
uninhabited  hills,  as  long  as  possible,  bui  to 
zetreat  without  offering  further  resistance  after 
the  enemy  had  gained  the  city  itself,  made  a 
stand  behind  the  line  of  the  ruined  aqueduct, 
and  ^m  a  sort  of  fort  erected  by  one  of  the 
popes  at  the  foot  of  the  Aventine.  Hence  the 
reports  ofmusketry carne  that  startledVittoria^s 
^ar;  outside  the  walls,  amongst  the  reeds  and 
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low  grounds,  the  noise  of  the  combat  had  been 
drowned,  or  seemed  distant  to  them  in  the 
city;  and  now,  when  it  rang  withiii  the  very 
walls,  and  amongst  the  hills,  die  war  seemed 
as  if  it  had  sprung  amongst  them  wìth  unez- 
pected  and  rapìd  strides.  The  streets  became 
in  an  instant  empty  ;  not  a  monk  was  TÌoble 
m  search  of  alms  or  tidings;  for  tìll  now'lhe 
capuchms  had  begged  amimgst  the  crowd, 
affecting  to  be  excused  by  thebr  vohmtaiy 
misery  from  ali  fear  saye  that  of  8tarvati<m. 
As  the  female  popnhition  retreated  from  be- 
low  to  theìr  seyeral  tenements,  the  shutters 
and  jàhrmes  of  every  wìndow  were  heard  to 
clap;  and  as  this  took  place  throngh  die 
length  of  every  Street,  and  resounded  lìke  a 
kmd  of  hedge-fry  through  the  city,  each  felt 
those  symptoms  of  bis  neighbour^s  ahirm,  thus 
loudly  manìfested,  add  materially  to  his  own. 
A  few  fierce-Iooldng  males  were  alone  seen  to 
prowl  abroad, — men  no  doubt  of  martial  sym- 
pathìes,  even  in  that  imwarlìke  land,  who, 
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tiioiigfa  pofaaps  uncanoemed  m  the  issue  of 
the  stnSdf  cavia  net  respire  within  a  chamber, 
wMlst  the  combat  raged  near  and  aroiind. 

The  reader  ìs,  or  at  least  should  be  aware, 
that  the  widk  of  Bome^  at  tlus  moment  occu- 
pyrng  the  some  groimd  and  enclosmg  the  same 
space  which  they  did  m  the  tìme  of  the  Em- 
peron^  must  be  ^  a  world  too  wide  for  the 
shnank^  cìrcmnfierence  of  the  modem  city. 
ISneeJourths  of  andent  Rome  are  now  oocu^ 
pied  by  mins  and  vìneyards.  This  àetaett  -por- 
tìfm^  which  inchides  five  of  the  seven  hills,  is 
diat  neaiest  to  the  Neapolitan  road  and  fron- 
tier,  and  consequently  explams  the  seeming 
difficulty  of  two  armìes  combating,  as  in  open 
champaign,  within  the  walls  of  Rome.  The 
ground,  and  the  position  of  its  several  hills 
«ad  their  ruìns,  were  most  capable  of  an  ob- 
stinate  defence  ;  but  as  I>UYÌyier''s  object  was 
merely  to  cover  the  retreat  of  the  French  upon 
Civita  Castellana,  without  risking  any  unne- 
oessary  loss,  he  soon  withdrew  firom  the  aque* 
duct  and  the  Aventine,  and  made  bis  last 
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Stand  upon  the  heights  of  the  Cselian  and  the 
Esquiline  hills,  occupying  the  Colìseom  be- 
twixt  them.  Here  mdeed  the  tide  of  war 
was  home  even  before  the  veiy  eyes  of  the 
Romans  ;  and  the  Capitol  again  became  what 
it  had  ceased  so  long  to  be — ^the  witness  of  the 
shock  of  annies. 

It  was  a  moment  of  dreadful  suspense  to 
the  Romans,  who  feared  that  the  city^  being 
contested  by  the  French,  and  finally  taken  hj 
the  Neapolitans,  would  be  treated  as  a  town 
won  by  storm.  Theìr  suspense,  howeyer,  was 
not  of  long  duration,  for  by  the  time  that  the 
enemy  arrived  in  force  upon  the  heights,  the 
French  had  disappeared,  and  were  predpitat- 
ìng  their  retreat  through  the  city,  that  thdr 
fìirther  resistance  might  ofièr  to  the  NeapolU 
tans  no  eiccuse  to  indulge  in  violence  or  plun* 
der  towards  the  Romans,  whom  they  carne  to 
deliver.  Finding  the  groimd  dear,  the  Nea* 
politan  cavaliers  pressed  forward  to  the  pur* 
suit,  and  soon  penetrated  into  the  dose  streets 
of  the  city,  without  meeting  difficulty  or  oppo- 
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ààsm.    The  Fiench  seemed  already  beyond 
theirieach. 

Colonel  Duvivier.  havìng  led  and  arranged 
the  retreat  of  bis  men,  could  net  resolve  to 
tum  bis  back  upon  tbe  walls  of  Rome  without 
attempting  to  see  the  Signora  Colonna,  to  res- 
ene ber  from  tbe  Neapolìtan  power,  if  sbe  felt 
reason  or  ìnclmation  to  flee  it,  or  at  least  to 
breath  forth  bis  adieus.    FdUowed  by  a  single 
dragoon,  he  swerved  firom  tbe  straigbt  line  of 
flight,  stopped  at  tbe  Colonna  Palace  in  tbe 
square  of  the  Santi  Apostoli,  and  aligbting, 
ordered  hb  follower  to  await  bis  coming  on 
the  summit  of  the  Quirinal,  which,  after  a  mo-« 
ment'^s  interview  with  bis  mistress,  he  purpos* 
ed  gainìng  by  tbe  gardens  of  tbe  palace.     Tbe 
dragoon,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  be  bis  lead- 
er^s  companion  in  feats  of  perii,  objected  at 
once  to  tbe  madness  of  tbis  :  tbe  Neapolitans 
were  at  their  very  beels,  be  urged.    Duvivier 
repeated  bis  command,  and  added  tbat  tbe 
horseman  and  both  steeds  migbt  remain  com- 
pletely  concealed  at  tbe  otber  side  of  tbe  Co- 
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loona  gsrdflK,  amongst  die  walls  and  build- 
ÌMìgSy  whidi  woe  of  old,  and  are  now  agaìn  tlie 
stables  of  InsHolmess  the  Pope.  The  soldìer 
galkpped  offwith  bolh  steeds  lo  obey  die  order, 
wìih  a  shn^,  bai  wìthout  a  mmrmur;  and 
DnvÌTÌer  entefed  the  palace. 

Vittoria  had  ceased  lo  watch  or  to  ezpect 
his  GomÌDg.     In  peevish  lesentment  agahist 
the  capìces  of  fate,  and  m  petty  remorse  fixr 
suffiering  sodi  impioiis  and  imworthy  fedn^ 
to  rejdace  the  Te%ion8  state  of  patienoe  and 
equanimity,  whìd,  in  the  absence  of  love  and 
the  regnkr  obseirance  of  -religious  ezerdses, 
àie  had  always  hitherto  presenred  ;  she  looked 
on  the  approach  of  a  Neapolitan  commandant, 
in  search  no  doubt  of  the  hospitalitìes  of  the 
noble  mansion.     She  was  horror-strack  on  be- 
holding  Duvivier  ;  for  the  shonts  of  the  Roman 
rabbie,  greedng  with  gladness  their  Lazsaroni 
deliverers,  were  ahready  heard  to  resound  in 
the  Corso. 

"  Jesu  Maria  !  Colonel  Duvivier,  youhere 
at  such  a  moment  ?^ 
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^  There  is  time  snffident  left  me  for  a  se» 
cmexetreat;  and  for  you  also,  if  you  will  allow 
me  to  conduct  you  beyond  the  reach  o£  these 
eoaqoerors  of  the  hoor.^ 

^  Fly  ?  fly  thyself. — ^Me  leave  my  fSeither  ! 
What  could  haye  ìngpired  you  with  so  mad  a 
thoaght  f  I  haye  nought  to  fear  £r(nn  them  ; 
yoa,  every  thing." 

^  Nay,  deaiest  lady,  bnt  the  influence  of 
die  Cardinal,  now  that  he  is  liberated  and 
hiB  party  victmous  ;  you  before  confessed  to 
me  that  you  had  much  to  dread  from  him.'*^ 

^  Nothing,  save  molestations, — and  irhat  is 
it,  that  you  should  thus  risk  your  life  to  pre- 
vent  it  ? — ^Aiul  how  could  you  imagine,  that 
the  Colonnas,  Prìnce  and  daughter,  to  avoid 
any  fate,  would  mingle  with  the  flying  ranks 
of  a  foreign  army  ?^ 

"  'Tis  but  the  retreat  of  a  moment — the 
absence  of  ten  days  at  the  least.  You  doubt. 
I  swear  by  this  sword  to  return  within  a  short 
month.  This  «eeming  flight  is  but  the  unit- 
ing  of  one  wing  of  the  army  to  its  centre. 
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which  holds  the  high  and  adrantageous  posi- 
tioiis  of  Civita  and  Temi.  It  la  but  a  manoeu* 
vre  of  war,  no  abandonment  of  Rome.^ 

*'  Heaven  grant  that  we  may  meet  so  soon 
again,  Colonel  Duvivier,  even  though  the  cause 
and  reputation  of  Italy  perishes  in  the  defeat. 
I  forswore  my  country  when  I  loved  a  stnu^ec 
— But  if  we  do  meet  so  soon,  why  tairy  now 
in  perii? — There,  there  the  Neapolitan  cavaby 
rush  across  the  piazza. — See  they  wave  thrìr 
arms  in  triumph,  and  shout— Rome  is  theixs.^ 

*^  Be  not  alarmed  for  me.  Ferdinand,  his 
predous  general,  their  staff  and  suite  have 
hurried,  I  warrant  ye,  to  sing  Te  Deum; 
and  these  gentlemen  cavaliers  will  lose  as  lit- 
tle time  in  proceeding  to  pay  as  fervent  de- 
votions  to  Roman  provender  ;  for  they  have 
had  both  a  hungry  and  a  busy  moming^s 
march  across  the  Ca/m/pcLgnaT 

"  Fly,  then,  Eugene,  fly  now,  for  Heaven^s 
sake  !  whilst  there  is  yet  time."*^ 

*^  And  you  are  determined  to  brave  your 
unde,  the  Cardinal^s  malice?    I  dread  his 
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influence,  bis  machinations,  perhaps  bis  elo^ 
quence,  seconded  by  ali  tbe  autbority  and 
sanctily  wbicb  your  Cburcb  affords  bim.  He 
knows  of  our  attacbment,  you  teli  me  ;  and 
bates  my  cause  and  country.'^ 

<«  Fear  net  My  beart  be  cannot  cbange, 
tbougb  we  sbould  meet  no  more.'" 

^^  Tbat  promise  is  enougb  to  nerve  me  a- 
gainst  perii  wìtbout  and  doubt  witbìn  :  Vit- 
toria, I  will  seal  it ^Wbat  !  refuise  a  pledge 

to  your  devoted  lover,  even  in  tbe  moment  of 
partìng  T* — ^Loud  sbouts,  as  Duvivier  spoke, 
were  beard  upon  tbe  Quirinal,  tbe  trìumpbant 
acclamations  of  tbe  Neapolitans  as  tbey  took 
possession  of  tbe  late  residence  of  tbe  Frencb 
Cmnmander-in-cbief 

Vittoria  stretcbed  fortb  ber  band  to  tbe 
Colonel,  and  witb  a  voice  suffocated  witb 
anxiety  and  alarm,  again  urged  bim  to  fly. 
He  rose  at  lengtb  to  obey,  and  taking  a  ten- 
der and  passionate  farewell  of  bis  mistress, 
turned  to  begone.  Escape,  bowever,  was 
barred.    Tbe  door  of  tbe  cabinet  was  closed. 
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and  the  tali  form  of  Frìnce  Colomia  h: 
erect,  and  armed,  his  countenanoe  sci 
ing  wìth  anger  and  menace,  stood  befin 
oppose  the  egress  of  Duvivier.  For  i 
a  perìod  previous  had  the  old  Frince  rei 
low  and  lethargic,  that  his  daughter  h 
come  less  cautious  in  his  presence,  «i 
fearful  of  arousing  any  of  those  biief 
ments,  which,  lìke  the  sparks  of  a  wo 
flint,  were  now  scarcely  to  be  exdted 
rudest  collìsions.  The  distant  noìse  ci 
however,  the  uproar  of  combat,  and  i 
mult  of  the  dty,  with  ìntenrening  fits  ol 
stillness,  had  gradually  awakened  the 
once  more  firom  his  long  and  deep  abfie 
Immersed  in  her  own  dreadfiil  and  u 
anxiety,  his  glistening  eye  and  elevate 
had  altt^ether  escaped  the  attention  i 
toria;  and  though  his  gleam  of  sense  1 
brdcenforth  in  speech,  it  was  alxead 
and  sentient  on  the  eatry  of  Duvivier» 
The  menacing  apparilion  of  hìa  i 
line  of  aacestry  would  not  bave  so  a| 
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Fnnoe  Colonna  «e  the  ecene  whicb  then  pass- 
ed  befixre  liìm,  and  to  witness  whìch  the 
goaidìan  genius  of  hÌB  noble  race  must  have 
e^ecially  awaked  him.  Indìgnation  mounted 
ia  his  bieast,  duzing  the  progress  of  the 
bvcn^  ìnterriew,  too  high  and  fast  to  allow 
of  utterance;  and»  al  the  last  proof  of  his 
dsuf^iter's  avowed  affection,  to  an  upstart, 
ignahle,  misbeUeving  stranger,  the  Frìnce  rose 
to  secare  the  insolent  intruder,  whom  he  me- 
ditated  to  judge,  condemn,  and  annìhilate 
within  bis  yery  pahice,  according  to  the  im- 
peciai prÌYÌIeges  of  his  princely  rank. 

The  lovers  had  not  even  heard  him  rise, — 
and  the  moment  they  beheld  his  form,  erect 
and  gnaxdìng  the  entrance,  each  drew  back — 
Dovrner  in  amazement,  and  Vittoria  pale  and 
teneor-atrucL 

^Here  then  be  thy  doings,  daughter,^ 
ìxnike  fivth  at  length  the  voice  of  the  Frìnce, 
of  qpectral  sound,  hollow,  and  doubly  awful 
ftom  disuse;! — ^^this  the  way  in  which  you 
tcod  tk»  (remature  sleep  of  your  old  sire,  and 
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guard  his  steps  and  your  own  in  security  and 
bonour.  May  Heaven  and  the  saints  thAf 
watch  over  the  interests  of  our  house,  be 
thanked  !^  contìnued  he,  bowing  bis  grqr 
head,  ^^  who  bave  awakened  me  in  the  very 
bour  when  the  Colonna  name  was  at  stake  I 
end  ali  I  now  beseech  of  them  farther,  is,  tbat 
I  may  live  to  the  world  and  to  senso  but  one 
short  bour,  to  put  it  for  over  beyond  basard, 
m  thy  vows,  unworthy  daughter,  and  in  the 
blood  of  this  insolent  stranger  T 

As  he  finished  speaking  the  Prince  called 
loudly  for  aid,  for  Domenico,  and  bis  domes» 
tics.  Vittoria  sunk  upon  ber  knees,  petrìfied 
and  unable  to  move,  and  Duvivier  was  bim* 
self  perplexed.  Increased  damours,  in  the 
Neapolitan  jargon — ^for  their  foot  bad  by  ibis 
time  arrived — ^were  beard  in  the  piazza,  and 
around  the  gates  of  the  palace,  wbicb  they 
bad  besieged  for  admission.  Tbe  imminent 
danger  of  ber  lover  aroused  Vittozia,-HBbe 
flung  berself  at  ber  fatber''s  feet,  and  besou^t 
bim  to  allow  tbe  Frencb  otìSjoex  to  escape. 
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-Sbe  ezplained  to  him  thit  he  had  saved  them 
ftom  the  Tiolence  of  the  soldiery,  had  prò» 
tected  iheni^  xisked  ali  fot  them;  but  the 
Pnnoe  comprehended  and  would  comprehend 
no  move  than  he  beheld,  andwas  rendered 
«▼en  more  farioiu  by  the  supplìcations  of  bis 
4iiighter,  and  the  passionate  interest  sbe 
ffìnced. 

^  No,  daughter  of  mine,  thougb  kings 
dionld  plead  for  him — ^be  dies  !^ 

DaTiirier  saw  bis  danger,  net  in  the  insane 
determination  of  the  Prìnce,  but  in  the  ap- 
proach  of  the  Neapolitans.  Captivity,  espe- 
dally  to  such  an  enemy,  and  in  such  curcum- 
stancesy  was  worse  to  him  than  deatb  ;  stili  he 
could  not  bring  bimself  to  offer  violence  to 
the  person  of  Prìnce  Colonna,  and  before  the 
eyes  of  bis  daughter.  Domenico  had  obeyed 
the  cali  of  bis  master  ;  the  other  domestics 
too  were  burrying  to  the  cabinet,  when  the 
fordble  and  tumultuous  entrance  of  the  Nea- 
politan  soldiers  distracted  and  dispersed  them; 
x^osing  the  timorous  to  conceal  tbemselves-*- 
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the  bdder,  and  those  more  ìnterested  for  their 
master^!  property,  to  meet  the  intruders,  and 
prevent  plander  by  obsequìousness. 

"  They  come,''  cried  the  Prince.  «  The 
gusrd  arriTes  to  my  aid.  TiemUe,  mucreaiit  ! 
And  you,''  addressuig  his  dangfater^  ^  whoae 
wiles  and  unworthmess  my  brother,  the  Car- 
dinal Colonna,  so  often  dedared  to  my  faicre- 
dukms  ear,  and  whom  I  spumed  at  sooner 
than  mistrust  you:  to  him  wìll  I  commk 
you.  He  will  seal  up  in  a  convent  the  last 
unworthy  descendant  of  his  race  ;  and  I  wOl 
relapse  contented  to  the  lepose  either  of  dum- 
ber  or  of  the  grave.     They  come.'' 

The  military  rabbie  had  evìdently  moonted 
the  staircase,  and  were  entering  the  suite  of 
apartments.  *^  Fly  !  begone  !  fly,  Duvivier  T 
exdaimed  Vittoria;  ^^  respect  not  even  my 
fatherwhere  your  Hfe  is  at  stake.  Save  youF- 
self  at  ali  hazards." 

^^  Where  does  jron  wtndow  open  ?"  asked 
the  ColoneL 

*^  To  the  gaidens— ^e  gaidena— out  upon 
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the  tenace  ;  and  they  lead  to  the  QuirinaL  I 
kear  them  crowdìiig  ìnto  the  galleiy.^ 

^  Fear  not,  Vittoria»^  said DuTÌvier;  ^bat 
I  must  noi  lea^e  you  m  this  menaced  perìL 
Toa  must  aocompany  me,  or  I  stìr  not^ 

^  What  madiiefls  !  Woald  you  e^Mise  me 
to  the  danger  of  shot  and  sabre  ?  B^one,  or 
I  shall  die  ten  tìmes  over  in  your  perìL^ 

'^  Nay,  but  a  convent— -and  in  the  Cardi- 
mFs  power  !    How  shall  we  meet  agùn  ?^ 

^  Abandon  the  care  of  that  to  providence-^ 
to  my  constancy — my  prayers.^ 

DuTÌTÌer  bade  a  last  adieu  to  Vittoria,— 
flung  open  the  sashes  and  jahtmes  o£  the 
wìndow,  and  in  an  instant  was  firee  of  the 
palace.  The  Prìnce,  opening  the  dooi  ol  the 
catnnet,  called  the  Neapolitan  soldiers  to  the 
pursuit  Vittoria,  unknowing  what  she  did, 
and  absorbed  in  the  dngle  thonght  of  Dori- 
yier'a  sa&ty,  descended  after  him  to  the  gar- 
den», to  watch  and  be  certain  of  his  eso^e; 
Instead  of  issuing  forth,  as  urged  by  the 
Prince,  in  pursidt  of  an  axmed  Frenchman,  die; 
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Neapolitans  tarried  in  the  cabinet,  admìring 
and  coveting  the  neh  relics  with  whìch  it  was 
:adorned  ;  and  which,  in  these  insecure  times, 
had  been  oollected  for  greater  safety*  within 
the  apartment  chiefly  inhabited  by  the  fiimily. 
Meantime,  Duvivier  ascended,  at  no  linger- 
iog  pace,  the  rise  of  the  gardens  ;  and  after 
mastering  some  troublesome  obstacles  and  in- 
tricacies  of  intervening  wall  and  Street,  he 
reacbed  the  appointed  spot,  where  Forét  and 
the  two  steeds  remained  ensconced  behind 
some  old  ruins  adjoining  the  Fope^s  staUes. 
Vittoria,  accompanied  by  Theresa,  who,  in  the 
jtumult,  had  flown  to  her  mistress,  mounted  a 
lofty  pavilion  or  summer-house  in  the  gardens, 
which  allowed  her  to  watch  the  escape  of  her 
lover.  She  saw  with  delight  that  he  had 
gained  his  steed  and  foUower  ;  but  stili  the 
broad  and  open  piazza  which  crowns  the  Qui* 
rinal  was  to  be  passed  by  him  ere  he  could 
gain  the  Strada  Pia^  at  the  termination  of 
which  was  a  gate  that  led  to  the  Campagna, 
and  to  the  road  by  which  his  soldiers  were  re* 
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trettìiig.  It  was  the  spot  on  which  Duvivìer 
lad  met  Latour  on  that  memorable  eyening 
when  die  conspiiacy  against  Massella  was 
soddeoly  fonned.  Now,  however,  it  was 
the  troops  of  Naples,  not  a£  the  Republic, 
diat  were  scattered  in  considerable  numbers 
doooghout  its  extent,  admiring  the  Imperiai 
City  that  lay  beneath  them  ;  and  admiring 
noi  kss  the  courage  and  success  with  which 
they  had  just  achieved  its  conquest  The 
imcouth  gabbie  of  these  heroes  of  Naples, 
vhich  seemed  as  if  it  was  produced  by  a  later-^ 
al  extension  of  the  mouth,  rather  than  by  a 
Intimate  opening  of  the  jaws,  sounded  a  sad 
presago  in  the  ears  of  Duvivier  and  of  Vittoria  ; 
for,  considerable  as  was  their  number»  their 
loud  and  unceasing  chatter,  kept  up  in  the 
highest  and  shrillest  tones  of  most  inhu- 
man  voices,  magnified  that  number  fearfìilly 
to  lÌBteners  so  interested. 

Colonel  Duvivier,  ere  he  ventured  forth 
am<mgst  such  a  swarm  of  enemies,  reconnoitred 
carefully  the  state  of  thìngs.     It  had  been 
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agloomymoniiiig;  and  sìlice  it  is  inourpower 
to  be  accurate,  we  may  as  well  be  so,  by 
settmg  it  down  as  the  twenty-nìnth  of  Novem- 
ber,  seventeen  hundred  and  ninety-eight.  Tbe 
damp  sbrocco  blew  its  soul  and  body-prostrat- 
ing  blast  ;  and  the  raìn,  that  had  long  swept 
threatenìng  from  the  dìstant  marshes  and  the 
sea,  was  preparìng  to  burst  in  torrents  upon 
the  conquerors  of  Rome.  Relieved  at  the 
same  time  firom  the  propìnquity  of  the  enemy, 
who  had  kept  them  more  on  the  alert,  ùl- 
tìgued  with  their  march  and  the  siroc,  tbe 
greater  part  of  the  Neapolitans  were,  as  Du- 
yivier  conjectured,  employed  either  in  the 
search  or  in  the  preparation  of  provender. 
Those  who  lingered  in  the  piazza  were  enve- 
loped  in  their  capotes,  not  dreamìng  of  an  ene- 
my,  awaiting  the  produce  of  their  companions^ 
forage  ;  some  of  them  admiring  the  city  be- 
neath  and  the  palaces  around,  but  most  r^ard- 
ing  in  wonder  the  famous  fountain  adomed 
with  the  Grecian  steeds,  which  givo  the  name  of 
Monte  Cavallo  to  the  bill  and  piazza.    Two 
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noble  statoes  ad  as  grooms  to  those  steeds, 
whìdi  thejr  wem  mote  fit  to  cairy  than  to 
aomit;  and  the  reader  wìU  not  be  a  little 
surpiifled  to  leam  that  one  a£  these  very 
gtooms  liaa  been  chosen^  under  a  new  name 
and  of  a  new  material,  to  adi»rn  one  of  our 
parks  aa  a  memorìal  of  Bridsh  heroìsm. 

The  greater  number  of  the  Neapolìtans 
weie  colleoted  near  thìs  fountain  ;  and  tbey 
stood,  consequently,  in  the  direct  path  from 
die  ambnscade  of  the  .two  Frenchmen  to  the 
Sérada  Pia.  On  a  sudden  the  Colonel  and 
hÌ8  foUower  ruahed  forth,  with  sabres  uplified 
but  not  about  to  strike,  as  they  called,  with 
Stentorian  voices,  to  the  Neapolitans  to  surren» 
der  and  throw  down  theìr  arms.  Of  the  nearest 
stragglers  some  fled,  whilst  others  obeyed  the 
mandato.  Those,  however,  about  the  foun- 
tain, beìng  more  removed,  and  having  more 
leisure  to  observe  the  two  cavaliers  that  rush- 
ed  upon  them,  se  pelottonnèrenty  as  the 
French  phrase  is,  grouped  together  to  with- 
stand  or  intercept  this  solitary  pair  of  enemies. 
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These,  ìnstead  of  swcrving  firom  their  coursey 
or  seeking  to  avoid  the  hostile  group,  charged 
straight  upon,  and  into  the  midat  of  them, 
scattering  and  oyerthrowìng  the  ill-disciplmed 
and  irresolute  Neapolìtans,  and  passhig  over 
and  amongst  them  without  receivìng  stroke  or 
shot.  It  was  an  ahnost  ìncredìble  escape  ;  but 
daily  instances  of  equal  wonder  occur  in  war. 
The  Colonel  and  his  follower  gained  the  Stra- 
da Pia  ere  a  Neapolitan  musket  could  be 
pointed  at  them,  so  great  was  the  panie  whieh 
their  charge  and  passage  had  produced.  And 
those  few  which  were  fired  afterwards,  exdted 
but  the  merriment  of  the  two  successful  fiigi- 
tives. 
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CHAPTER  Vili. 

^Fnnoé!  qu'astafiùtdetegloirt? 
Toi  meme  a  tnhi  la  yictmre,         ** 
Fidòle  à  ta  noUn  drapeauz,— 
Ptomrqaoi  aiir  dea  rìyea  lointainet 
Avoir  exilé  ta  guerrieri? 
Et  pouf  dea  pàlmea  moertaìnoi 
Laiaié  d*infiùllibles  laurieri  ? 
Pourquoi  fendre  oes  champe  humidei? 
Que  t*importeiit  les  Pyramidei 
Et  dea  arts le berceau  vanté? 
Repoiuse  ces  hordes  tauvages  : 
D^fendsor  tee  propres  rìvages 
Le  berceau  de  la  liberté.'* 

Li  Beuv. 

Rome,  in  the  meantime,  became  a  fearM 
scene  of  confìisìon  and  bloodshed.  Even  be- 
fore  the  French  had  altogether  evacuated  the 
city,  or  the  Neapolitans  entered  it,  the  Traste^ 
verini,  joined  now  by  the  more  timorous  but  as 
sai^uìnary  rabbie  of  other  quarters,  had  risen, 
armed  themselves,  and  went  prowling  forth  in 
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search  of  objects  on  whom  they  mìght  revenge 
their  discomfiture  of  the  preceding  summer^and 
their  oppression  since.  What  renders  the  very 
lower  orders  of  Italìan  cities-HSuch  as  the  La^ 
zaronì  of  Naples,  the  Trasteverini  of  Rome— 
80  dangerous,  is,  that  they  live  withouthaving 
any  connexioa  whatever  with  the  middling  or 
better  order'  of  their  feUow-citìzens.  They 
are  a  class  apart — living  either  altegether  in 
idleness,  as  the  Lazzaroni,  or  in  occupations 
quite  foreign  io  city-life,  as  the  Trasteverini. 
Neither  commerce^  nor  the  employment  of 
capital  there,  as  in  other  conntries,  unites  or 
brings  together  the  difierent  ranks  of  the  po- 
pulation.  Each  individuai  is  secluded  in  his 
caste  ;  each  caste  has  its  own  prejudices,  its 
own  ideas,  which  it  possesses  not  the  means 
of  either  modifying  or  communicating  ;— and 
civilization,  ìf  we  dare  givo  the  name  to  such 
moral  progress,  flows  in  strong  and  separate 
currents  ;  here  rushing  back  against  the  stream, 
and  there  sweeping  on  with  a  rapidity  that 
«ars  itself  and  ends  in  the  whirl  of  an  eddy, 
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The  peiMUUtry  ave  superstitioas  ;  theynatur- 
iliy  Tevere  their  religicm  and  ita  prìesthood  ; 
mi  if  Bot  goaded  ìnto  dìsoontent,  have  always 
a  stock  of  adiiiìrati(»i  and  love  fot  their  politi- 
cai rnlers.  BepuUicanism  and  deìsm  need  but 
display  themselves  among  the  upper  orders,  to 
awaken  the  moderate  sentiments  of  those  be- 
neath  them  into  l»gotry.  If  cdd  opinions  too, 
be  intolerant,  be  cruel,  new  opinions  are  even 
more  excitatiye  of  hate  by  the  supercìliousness, 
the-  flelf-com]^aceQcy,  the  sneer,  which  they 
always  wear.  Old  opinions  dread  and  seek 
to  crash  o^position:  new  ones  ridicule  and 
oontemn  it.  The  latter  are  calculated  to  stir 
up  more  evil  passiona  in  opponents  ;  and  one 
is  therefbre  inclined  to  ofier  more  excuses  for 
the  bigotted  mob  that  rises  in  defence  of  its 
old  altars,  throne,  and  superstitions,  than  fofr 
the  philosophical  one  that  marches  forth  to 
massacre  under  the  banners  of  reason. 

The  Roman  bourgeoiaie  beheld  the  gather- 
ing  numbers  of  their  poorer  fellow-citizens 
withalarm.     In  every  piazza,  atevery  corner, 
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coUectedftgroiip  of  fioMKÌoiisooaiilemBioefl^ 
far  iHaBition — fiv  blood,  thoogh  they 
ooaid  noe  decìde  upcm  the  propcr  TÌctmis. 
Tk  caoBolsy  aod  odiar  lepoblican  magijBtntesy 
Ittd  vìsdy  ledred  with  Chiminoiiiiet  ;  and  no 
BoMan  of  ofanoxìoiiB  eminence  offiered  himself 
to  ÙMÒr  finy.  It  bunt  fiirth,  neyertheless,  al 
fimooinanBnateobjects:  the  treesof  libcftjr, 
aad  olher  pnUic  symbols  of  the  late  state  of 
freedom.  Themausoleiim  of  G^endDaphot 
vaa  destiojed,  and  ks  materials  scattered; 
manj  eren  of  the  statoes  of  andquity,  which 

had  outlired  the  popolar  oommotions  of  fcwenty 
oentories,  fell  a  sacrifioe  at  lei^th  to  this,  aa 
aaTouii^g  m  garb  or  onuunent  somewhat  ai 
the  dassic  taste  of  the  abhcHred  repubHcans. 
A  few  luckless  livìng  YÌctims  were  discovered 
andsacnfioedbythemob.  This  taste  of  blood 
ìncreased  its  fìiiy  for  more;  and  as  the  firenzied 
pc^HiIace  roamed  and  wavered,  hungering  after, 
and  4wp#ìr«wg  of  finding  wherewith  to  satisfy 
this  feaiful  aj^ietite,  some  one  of  them  hap- 
pened  to  ciy»  ^  /  Ebrcri,  I  Ebrcei,  al  Ghetto , 
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^  Gkeito  !' — ^^  the  Jews,  the  Jews,  to  the 

Grhetto,  the  Ghetto  T    The  only  crime  of 

Uie  poor  Jews  was  their  being  emancipsted 

^m  their  Ghetto,  or  privileged  quarter,  by 

the  French.    But  as  yengeance  had  not  been 

ìrreaked  upon  the  infidel  French,  the  next 

^ctinìs  mofit  precious  to  their  superstitious  zeal 

were  the  infidel  Jews.    And  the  Roman  popu- 

lace  rufihed  at  the  word  to  the  massacre  of  the 

unfortunate  Israelìtes,  and  the  sack  of  their 

misersble  quarter. 

Heediess  of  the  sufferìng  Jews,  the  King  of 
Naples  entered  triumphant  ìnto  Rome,  and 
alighted  at  the  ancient  palace  of  the  Fameses, 
his  hereditary  property.  His  first  act  was  to 
condemn  the  two  Coronas,  who  were  brought 
before  hìm — ^bothNeapolitans,but  one  of  whom 
had  been  minìster  of  justice  under  the  repub- 
lican  govemment — to  be  instantly  shot! — His 
second  act,  taking  it  for  assumed  that  the 
French  army  was  utterly  annihilated,  was  to 
invite  the  Pope  to  return  to  bis  holy  office  and 
govemment.     The  monarch's  letter  informed 
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he  had  leoonqoefed 
;  aod  ooDduded  by 
I»  HofiaesB  ^  lo  moant  iqp  upon 
flf  thwg  diembim  who  fimneriy 
cH'La^cf  Loietto,  and  desoend 
«•pmìfyìtbyhispreseiioe.^ — 
fiDCjecded,  onhis  part,  to  sum- 
^  of  St.  Aogdo  :  it  was  a  Nea- 
»  lìWif  d  Bomcaid,  whom  he 
iJpffMtrfcfd  ftr  tlial  pmrpoee.  Walter  heard 
faìs  ^■MMMi"*»  i^on  the  waUs  of  Hadrian'^s  old 
taadk  ^  See  yoa  yen  bronxe  angel  on  the 
smanìt  cf  tfaisfortress,m  the  act  of  unsheath- 
ing  a  swoidr"  asked  Walter  in  reply. 
^  Doabtless,  I  see  it,^  said  Bourcard. 
^Thoi  I  promise  you,  that  that  sw(Nrd 
shall  be  unsheathed,  ere  General  Mack  or 
King  Ferdinand  hoist  a  flag  behind  that 


^^I  have  been  bidden  to  add,^  said  the 
Neapolitan,  *^  that  in  case  of  any  cannon-shot 
or  hosdlities  fiom  the  Castle,  General  Mack 
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will  not  «iiswer  for  the  lives  of  the  French 
loidìevB  finmd  in  the  hospitais  of  Rome.  The 
Generai  considers  them  as  hostages,  who,  m 
tliat  case,  vìU  be  delivered  up  to  the  just  in- 
cl^padon  of  the  ìnhabitants.^ 

"  Now  b^;one,  ruffian  r  said  Walter  ;  "  if 
you  desire  not  to  be  thrown  headlong  into  the 
Tiber  that  rolls  beneath  us.  No  soldier  woidd 
have  sent  or  uttered  the  menace.  And  if, 
uideed,  it  be  such  a  gang  of  assassins  who 
have  obtained  temporary  possession  of  Rome, 
the  French  will  soon  return  to  punìsh  them 
by  the  cord,  with  the  death  that  they  deserve."^ 

This  savage  and  unsoldier-like  menace  of 
General  Mack,  produced  such  indignation 
when  known  in  the  army,  that  it  was  scarcely 
possible  to  restrain  the  French  soldiers  from 
rushìng  headlong  upon  every  body  of  Nea- 
poUtans  that  showed  itself  The  usually  en- 
thusiastic  valour  of  the  French  was  converted 
into  irresistible  and  vindictive  fury  ;  and  the 
sanguinary  threat  of  the  Austrian  contributed 
materially  to  the  consequences  which  ensued. 
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Om  Ae  talBawuÈg  ÒMjy  Sjng  Ferdìiuuid  re- 
cored  die  fi^Udtitioiis  of  die  magnatcg,  aod 
ndeed  cf  ali  miks  of  die  ci^ — if  theìr  pre- 
■cnoe  aod  dedintìoiis  might  be  credited  as 
aiiioeie.    A  provisioiiaiy  goverument  was  e&- 
taHìshfJ,  conskdiigof  diePrincesAldofaraii- 
Aiiiy  Boi^^iesey  Gabrielli,  aod  some  odien. 
Caidmal  Cakniiia,  liberated  firom  his  pAstm, 
ùileà  noe  to  appear  at  the  moiiareh''8  leree^  to 
be  actire  in  die  display  of  bis  xeal,  and  to  as- 
sume tbat  ìnfluence  which,  as  the  representa- 
tire  of  80  noUe  and  powerfbl  a  fiimily,  was 
his  due.    The  Prinoe  had  oontinued  ludd  and 
alÌTe  to  omsdoosness,  owìng  to  the  deep  wound 
that  his  pride  had  received,  for  a  time  snffi- 
ciently  long  to  allow  him  to  see  his  brother 
the  Cardinal, — to  infonn  him  of  ali  that  he 
had  witnessed,  and  to  entreat  him,  as  he  ten- 
dered  the  glory  and  spotlessness  of  the  Colon- 
na name»  to  take  effectual  measures  that  it 
should  not  be  dishonoured.     The  discovery 
of  the  Frince  was  no  canse  of  surprise  to  the 
Cardinal,  who  had  been  informed  of  every 
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irdeular  in  the  conduct  of  Vittoria.  He 
ok  care  Aat  witnesses  should  be  present 
;  this  request  of  the  Prince,  this  commit- 
i  to  him  of  the  power  and  influence  of 
leir  house.  Vittoria,  ùded  by  the  scrupu- 
fOfl  jealousy  of  the  pontificai  court,  had  al- 
ays  hitherto  opposed  and  set  at  nought  his 
cetensìons.  Now,  however,  the  Pontiff  him- 
tf  could  not  withstand  a  plea  so  yalid  ;  the 
feiqpolitan  court  at  least  would  not,  consider- 
ig  his  own  influence  there,  his  late  captivitj, 
ad  the  proofs  that  could  easily  be  adduced 
r  Vittoria^s  having  favoured  the  audadous 
dt  of  an  heretic,  a  repubUcan,  a  base-bom 
"renchman.  The  Cardinal  promised  his  bro- 
ler  to  execute  zealously  and  religiously  his  re* 
iiest,  by  seeing  Vittoria  either  vowed  to  a 
laste  and  holy  life  in  some  noble  convent,  or 
se  wedded  to  one  of  her  own  nation  and  rank. 
*he  Frince  satisfied,  pressed  afFectionately  his 
.minence^s  band;  and  in  a  little  time  relapsed 
ito  that  wonted  state  of  non-entity,  in  which 
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the  Cardinal,  io  teli  the  truth,  wished  to  see 
him. 

Vittoria,  after  having  joyftilly  witnessed  the 
escape  of  her  lover,  recurred,  the  moment  Du- 
vivier  was  out  of  sight,  to  sad  consideratiims 
of  ali  that  awaited  her  ;    as  the  wretch,  the 
consciousness  of  whose  misfortunes  is  suspend* 
ed  by  the  representation  of  a  dramatic  scene, 
sinks,  when  the  curtain  ìs  dropt,  firom  the 
sweet  sympathy  with  ideal  misery  to  the  pain- 
fui  reality  itself.     She  then  began  to  ponder 
upon  her  own  fate  ;  and  when  she  thought 
upon  her  crafty  uncle,  into  whose  power  she 
would  undoubtedly  fall,  she  almost  r^etted 
not  having  joined  the  French  colonel  in  his 
flight.    After  a  few  troubled  and  hasty  reflec- 
tìons,  Vittoria  bent  her  steps  to  the  cabinet  ; 
the  possibility  occurring  to  her,  that  the  Prince 
had  ere  then  relapsed  into  stupor,  and  needed 
her  presence  and  attentions,  especially  amongst 
the  Neapolitan  rabbie  that  had  taken  possea- 
sion  of  the  palace.     She  found,  howeyer,  on 
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eotering,  that  order  and  quìet  had  beem  re- 
stoféd.  She  approached  the  cabinet,  and  the 
?ioioe8  wìthìn  it  she  coidd  net  avoid  hearing, 
and  knowing  them  the  loud  and  excited  com- 
plaìiits  of  the  Prince,  interrupted  from  time 
to  time  by  the  undertoned,  prìestly  voice  of 
the  CaidinaL  With  melancholy  forebodings, 
Vittoria  felt  that  her  reign  over  the  Colonna 
hofusehold  and  its  little  realm  of  dependants 
was  at  an  end  ;  and,  what  she  more  regretted, 
that  the  guardianship  and  power  of  tending 
her  beloved  parent^s  person,  would  be  intrust- 
ed  no  longer  to  her,  but  to  some  menial,  care- 
less  even  if  honest  ;  and  against  his  being  the 
hU^ter  many  probabiHties  and  suspicions  struck 
the  mind  of  Vittoria,  and  increased  her  wretch- 
edness. 

Her  only  thought  of  consolation  was  the 
French  general'^s  promise  of  speedy  return, 
which  could  alone  relieve  her  firom  the  embar- 
lassment  of  her  present  situation,  and  at  the 
same  time  restore  Duvivier  to  her.  Such  an 
utter  revolution  had  been  of  late  efFected  in 
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^'  Net  so  well  as  could  be  wìshed,  daughter* 
The  scene  that  he  lately  imderwent  has  shaken 
him  fearfìilly  ;  it  stili  haunts  his  lepose,  and 
converts  his*  former  languor  into  a  state  of 
dreamy  restlessness.^ 

^^  I  wìll  fly  to  him  !  Why  shut  me  xqf-^ 
why  banish  me  from  my  father's  presenoe  in 
the  momeht  of  his  danger  ?^ 

^^  Good  daughter,  you  rush  on  too  faastily. 
There  is  no  absolute  or  dedaied  danger.^— 
Moreover,  when  your  very  name,  Vittoria, 
arouses  the  passions  of  your  parent,  the  e&ct 
of  your  presence  upon  him  might  be  fiitaL 
His  imperative  command  too,  whilst  in  a  lucid 
state,  was  that  you  should  not  be  permitted  to 
approach  him.^ 

^^  If  he  be  in  danger  I  will  see  him,^  said 
Vittoria  rising,  with  a  determination  that  a- 
larmed  the  Cardinal  into  unsaying  what  he 
had  said  chiefly  to  aggravate  to  Vittoria  her 
fault  and  its  consequenees. 

^^  You  terrify  yourself  needlessly,  daughter. 
There  is  no  perii,  no  malady  that  quìet  and 
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tepose  wìU  not  allay.  It  was  to  consult  re- 
flpectmg  your  own  fate,  Vittoria,  not  that  of 
the  PtÌDce^  my  brother,  that  I  carne  hither.^ 

^Your  Eminence  seems  already  to  bave 
consulted  for  it,  in  depriving  me  of  liberty.*^ 

^  Andit  iftto  leamthe  possibilityof  restop- 
ing  you  to  liberty  that  I  now  come.*" 

^^Thatis,  wbether  I  will  accept  it  upon 
your  terms.'" 

Cardinal  Colonna  indined  bis  head  as  an 
assent. 

^*  I  fear  much  that  the  terms,  wbicb  it 
wouM  be  your  Eminence^s  interest  to  propose, 
wonld  scarcely  be  mine  to  accept.^ 

^^ Interest!  gbl, — ^what  mean  you  by  the 
insult?  Do  you  attribute  motives  of  self  to 
your  uncle  Colonna, — a  prelate  of  the  Church, 
a  member  of  the  Holy  Condave,  one  eligìble 
to  fili  the  chair  of  St.  Peter,  and  be  the  Al- 
mighty^s  vicar  upon  earth?  This  opinion 
speaks  alone  the  contamination  you  bave  suf- 
fered  and  descended  to  in  the  society  of  these 
ìnfidel  soldiers^  whom  Heaven,  in  its  wrath. 
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sent  te  chastise  us,  but  in  ita  mercy  hatl^ 
silice  scattered  and  discomfited.  It  is  tliis 
that  I  would  have  guarded  you  against,  had 
my  reasoning  been  listened  to,  and  my  just 
rights  net  been  thwarted  by  intrigue  ;  and  ^tis 
thÌ8,  daughter,  thÌ8  pestilent  stain  upon  your 
blood  and  creed,  that  must  be  washed  out  in 
penitence  and  prayer,  ere  you  can  be  aban- 
doned  to  your  own  firail  guidance.'*^ 

^^  Can  it  be  a  crime,  then,  of  8uch  magni- 
tude  to  suspect  a  prelate  of  the  Church  of 
thinking  upon  bis  own  interest  in  the  least  ?^ 

^^There  is  no  greater  in  the  Decalogue, 
girl,  though  it  be  not  there  written.  Don^t 
question  me.  What  we  say  is  $in,  is  sin  ;— • 
and  people  wiser  far  than  thyself  are  satisfied.^ 

"  Yet  did  I  in  person,''  rejoined  Vittoria, 
^'  plead  these  same  suspicions  before  bis  Holi- 
ness.  Pope  Pius,  and  he  neither  declared  it 
«in,  nor  prescribed  for  it  penitence  and  prayer.^ 

^^  A  vain  and  wrong-headed  Pontiff,  bom 
for  the  destruction  of  the  Church,  and  the 
dissipation  of  its  resources,^  exclaimed  the 
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angrily,  when  sudi  supreme  autho* 
ritj  was  opposed  to  him. 

^  To  him  I  appeal,^  said  Vittoria  solenmlyy 
^without  adoptìng  yoar  diflobedìent  Tcrdict 
pronoimced  upon  him,  unde.  His  ear  was 
ever  open  to  the  voice  of  the  oppressed— — «^ 

^  When  hÌB  esperìal  interests  were  noi  con- 
cemed.*" 

^What!  may  a  Pontiff  be  suspected  of 
sel^  but  not  a  Cardinal  ?^ 

^^  Ho  !  you  bave  leamed  sophìgm  and  ar- 
gUBKnt  firom  infidels,  have  you  ?  You  tum 
the  words  of  holy  men  against  themadivia 
—the  certain  mask  and  art  of  the  priests  of 
Satan.  But  I  will  answer  you,  Signcxra. 
Neither  Pontiff  nor  Cardinal  are  to  be  ju^ed 
or  suspected  in  the  opinions  of  a  girl  ;  but  to 
those  competent  to  judge,  the  condnct  of  ali, 
«even  the  highest  are  amenable.^ 

^  Be  it  as  you  please  to  lay  doimn,  rcFverend 
unde.  Forgive  the  petulance  that  leads  a 
foolish  maiden  to  argue  with  an  elder  of  ber 
finnily,  and  of  the  Church.    My  opposìtion, 

VOL.  II.  I 


if  il  be  io  that  I  must  éttr  mA,  Aoald  b^ 
|WMiidv«  and  dlent,  as  itwillbe  jort  and  de- 

ItMNIlitIML** 

^^  Th^n  you  aie  pfedetendned  lo  be  obati- 

^^  Rilute  as  a  Colomia,  mide.^ 

'^  U  wbat  purpoaes,  I  pray  yoa? — Nodmig 
%^  >^  ha»  b^ii  demanded  of  yoa.* 

''^  N^  ìu  Ivulh»  noi  dfnnaiìdfJ,  boi  taken. 
Wti)t  ifcMiiitJkyrÌY^Qflileiiji    lodgediipasa 
vMkA  ÌBHi  anjr  aparUMnl— debaired  aocesB  to 
^v  ^«i«iil--deprìved  of  mie  in  my  firtlKrV. 
ydbce,— *I  hÌ8  only  child  ?"* 

«*AllthÌ8Ì8  by  the  Prince  Coloima's  wìbIi — 

uttered  in  sancness— witnessed  by  many — and, 
moreoyer^  sanctioned  by  bis  Majes^,  the 
Kuig  of  Naplcs,  who  rules  at  present  orer 
Bome;  and  will  goon,  with  the  help  of  hk 
Saint,  oYtt  lulj.'^ 

^^  I  adoiowledge  no  such  soverdgn,*  ex- 
daùned  Vittoria,  ^^andappeal  to  bis  Holìness, 
Pcf^Piuau'* 

^'Yoar  appeal,  gid,is  lost  within  these  waOs. 
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X  tòAe  tiine  away  in  argument,  ìdly  tbìnkiiig 

V>  soften  a  perverse  wilL    You,  the  represen- 

tsdve,  as  you  were  permìtted  to  be,  of  the 

home  of  Colonna,  are  proved  to  bave  allied 

yonrself  with  the  enemies  of  monarchy  and  reli- 

gion — irith  the  uifidel  French, — ^nay,  demean- 

èdyóurself  so  far  as  to  su£fer  the  addresses  of 

(me  óf  these  foreìgn  rabbie.    The  Prmee, 

your  figtther,  has  declared  it  so;  and  inhìs  last 

words  craved  me,  bis  brother,  to  save  bis  fiuni- 

ly  firom  the  profimatìon.  To  me  did  he  commìt 

the  care  of  you,  and  of  thìs  house;  and  long 

Ferdmand  has  sanctioned  the  sacred  trust. 

ICs  Majesty  has  ìnquired  himself  ìnto  your 

misdoìngs,  as  affectìng  the  honour  of  a  name 

which  bears  the  first  dìgnity  of  bis  realm  ; 

and  '  has  declared,  that  confiscation  and  éxile, 

ai  the  least,  should  bave  vìsited  such  unworthi- 

ness  '  in  another.     To  you  ibe  choice  of  two 

^tématives  is  left.*" 

"  A  convent,  onè  of  them,^  said  Vittoria  ; 

^'and  thìs^  the  Virgin  knows,  I  would  bafe 

embraced  with  joy,  with  fervour,  and  content, 
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had  mine  own  resolve  been  awaìtedà    ¥atced 
into  a  dokter  I  wìll  nerer  be.^ 

<^  If  you  be  woildly  mclined,  danghter,^ 
sakl  the  Cardinal,  ^  a  marriage  is  allowed  aa 
the  other  alternative.  Bnt  y  our  oongent  md 
union  must  be  immediate.    The  Piìneei^— -"* 

^^  Name  him  not»-*4iame  him  not  The 
doaest  veil  of  the  moBt  ligid  sisterhood  mn 
preferable  to  a  Roman  Prince  of  King  Fer- 
dinand's  choice.^ 

'^  I  respect  and  appland  your  prefbrcnce  of 
aeloifiter.  And^foraparticalarhoiue^Iwoiild 
recommend  one  bere,  even  upon  your  natal 
bill;  at  the  aitar  of  which,  none  bitt  the 
V0W8  of  princely  blood  are  offered.^ 

^^  Siy  good  uncle»  where  piìncely  blood  pie- 
fers  firom  pride  to  offer  up  its  vows  of  homìli- 
ty.  Bnt  you  are  premature  in  maldngf  the 
sdection.  I  find  your  ezhortations  little  cai* 
culated  to  reconcìle  my  mind  to  this  ad  of 
self*sacrifice.  And  whether  I  wed  man  or 
doister,  it  must  be  of  my  own  free  wìll,  and 
ofl  my  own  firee  dioice.^ 
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^  In  other  words,  your  pradiketions  in  fiu- 
Tour  of  this  foreìgn  soldier  aie  mot  to  be  otct* 
COBI*.  Tlùiik,  girl,  ibr  a  dme,  and  let  xeason 
ioflneBce  jou;  if  xererenoe  finr  age,  rdation^ 

ip,  anthori^,  bare  no  weigbt.  What  hope 
you  baraagain  to  behold  one  of  this  band 
ofmarauders — 8cattered,dau{^teiad,8iibdued, 
of  wbom  one  inll  not  xeach  bk  own  eountry, 
ar«Mt  bere,  exceptin  cbains?^ 

^^  Alas  !  unde,  you  «peak  as  one  akiUed  in 
the  tihougbts  of  tbe  woddly,  not  in  Ae  iriniiis 
af'WQnian'*8  bearti  Fot^caredlaugbtteiOiie 
of  Aaft  fi^ìtive  band,  bis  mìsfbrtunea  wouM 
command  my  sympatby,  fiur  moie  tban  evcn 
sucb  flow  of  glorious  success  as  tbat  wbjcb 
bas  bitberto  attended  tbe  arma  of  tbe  gallant 
Frencb." 

Cardinal  Colonna  lifted  bis  bands  aloft  in 
surprise  and  borror  at  ibis  avowal — tbis  pane- 
gyric  upon  tbose  wbo  were  tben  looked  upon, 
and  perbaps  witb  some  justice,  as  tbe  arcb- 
enemy. — ^'  It  is  enougb — ^it  is  enougb,^  cried 
be,  ^^  I  will  at  present  tarry  for  no  furtber  argu-» 
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ment.     Remember  the  altemadve  ofl 
and  ponder  on  it.^ 

'^  Net  a  moment^s  further  thought  ' 
bestow,^  intemipted  Vittoria  ;  ^^  ndthei 
dinal  Colonna^s  bìdding,  noi  yet  that  e 
King  of  Naples^  inU  I  obey.    Take  m; 
8wer  here,  and  now.^ 
.    ^<  I  will  return  to-morrow,^  said  the 
late,  '^  and  leam  youx  vesolye.    The  in 
ant    consequences   that   must   follow. 
rgectìonof  both  alteraatives,  are  too  hea 
be.inflicted  upon  hasty  words.    For  tfai 
sent  I  bless  you,  daughter,  andpray  the 
to  cahn  your  intemperate  mind.^ 
^^  May  they  do  so,  kind  unde.'" 
And  the  Cardinal  Colonna  withdrew 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


«*  De  qod  édat  brilhit  dans  la  battaOle 

Ces  babiti  bkiu  par  la  victoire  tue»  ! 
La  liberté  mélait  à  la  mitraiUe 

Des  ten  rompm  et  dea  toeptret  brisée. 
Let  natioi»,  reines  par  nm  oonquéteiy 

Ceignaient  de  flenrs  le  firont  de  noe  toldats. 
Heureux  cdui  qui  moamt  dant  ces  fétes  ! 

Dico,  nous  en&ns,  vous  donne  un  beau  trépai  !'*  * 

BXKANOXR. 


The  French  army  seemed  to  be  perìlously 
sìtuated,  driven  back  amongst  the  fastnesses 
of  the  Appelline  by  an  overpowering  force. 


*  It  is  imponible  to  make  this  quotatìon  without  addii^ 
bere  the  striking  linea  and  image  wbicb  follow  it  :— 

*'  Tant  de  vertu  trop  tòt  fut  obacurcie) 
Pour  8*enoblir  noa  che£s  aortant  dea  ranga. 

Par  la  cartouche  encore  toute  noircie, 
Leur  boucbe  eat  prete  à  flatter  lea  tyrana." 


wbidi,  h  wae  sud,  the  Kngliah  fleeth 
pnted  to  L«^hOTii,  and  disemba^ 
Encompassed,  libe  »  Ikm  ìb  tbe  toOs 
pkmnet,  with  tbe  courage  of  a  lìon,  ] 
fiir  dcfence.  Hia  head-qnntera  lie 
Temi,  fram  whìch  centrai  pontìon  1 
communicate  with  Iiù  left,  which  opp 
march  of  the  Neapolitans  &om  the  À 
and  with  his  ri^t,  whìch,  posted  m 
CaateDana,  watched  the  motìom  of  K 
guaided  the  roads  to  Florence  and . 
This  diTÌBÙm  fX  the  «imy,  the  ne 
Rome  and  lo  the  enemy,  waa  intnute 
oommand  of  Macdonald. 

These  arrangement»  for  deiènce  m 
pleted  on  the  last  day  of  November. 
thf>  liMirlitit  and  hatt1(!tnenls  of  Civita. 
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ÌDBjpi  iat  die  oomn^  of  the  Neapolitans.  Oall- 
«dbj  the  idea  of  a  retreat,  though  £t)om  before 
waàk  numben,  and  more  politic  than  forced, 
the  French  aoldier,  iiiwhotebrilliant  and  con- 
timied  career  of  yictory  diis  was  the  first  m- 
temption,  hn^ed  to  wash  away  the  stam  in 
the  defeat  of  the  enemy.  Theirmilitaryaxdour 
waa,  on  the  present  occasion,  even  heightened 
to  indignation  by  the  savage  menace  of  Mack 
leapectìng  the  French  wounded  who  had  been 
left  in  the  Roman  hospitals,  and  by  the  cir- 
cmnitance  of  a  French  outpost  having  been 
«nprìsed  and  massacred  by  King  Ferdinand*» 
troope.  From  day  to  day  these  expectations 
weie  disappoìnted.  No  flag,  no  column,  not 
cren  a  reconnoitring  party  enlivened  to  their 
eyes  the  stili  and  desolate  Campagna. 

Nearly  a  week  elapsed  in  this  unaccounta- 
ble  cessastion  of  hostilities.  The  French 
commander  observed,  that,  were  they  far 
weaker  in  courage  and  numbers,  the  time  al- 
lowed  would  have  been  sufficient  to  place 
them  beyond  the  reach  of  attack.    But  Mack, 
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like  a  striplìiig  who  has  gaìned  anune^iected 
triumph,  paiued  to  take  breath  and  enjoy  it^ 
ere  he  proceeded  to  risk  bis  glorj  in  a  moie 
desperate  encounter.    In  a  week^s  tune^.hoiiu 
ever,  the  Neapolìtan  army.  was  once  more  put 
in  motion.    Aixxnrding  to  the  old  and  eccplod- 
ed  school  of  military.  tactics,  Mack  divided 
hÌB  troops  ìnto  five  separate  column%  .each.<^ 
which  was  destìned  to  make  a  separate  attack 
npon  a  certain  point  of  the  French  positìim, 
which,  beìng  wisely  ooncentrated,.the  Neapo- 
lìtan bands  struck  as  isohited  daits  upon  the 
finn  cìrcumferenoe  of  a  shield  on  the  compact 
cirde  of  defence  opposed  to  them.     But.ìt 
wouid  be  too  much  to  demand  of  the  reader 
an  attention  to  the  detaìls  of  a  campaign,.or 
even  of  a  general  action.     The  feats  of  those 
personages,  in  whom  I  seek  to  interest  him, 
being  necessarìly  confined  to  one  of  the  mmiy 
scenes  of  combat. 

An  advanced  guard,  as  it  might  be  called, 
since  the  French  had  ceased  to  retreat,  occa- 
pied  the  village  of  Nepi»  under  the  command 
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o.  our  hero,  Duvivier,  on  whom  Macdonald 
bestowed  this  post  of  honour.  Some  squa- 
drons  of  hìs  own  F^iment,  two  pieces  of  lìght 
«rtilleiy,  and.  two  or  three  chosen  battalìons 
ef  infiintry,  formed  hìs  sole  force,  destined,  as 
tt  proved,  to  resìst  the  attack  bf  the  first  and 
•princìpal  column  of  Mack^s  anny.  Latour 
.  D^Auvergne^  hìmself  a  host,  was  ìncluded  m 
tberanksofoneofthesebattaUons;  andduiing 
the  fiye  days  of  anxious  expectancy,  which  the 
yoni^  Colonel  but  ìli  endured,  trebly  ìmpa- 
tient  of  a  retreat,  marrìng  hopes,  ali  as  dear  to 
him  as  those  of  mìlìtary  glory,  the  coohiess 
and  quaìntness  of  the  veteran  soldìer .  and 
scholar  by  tums  ìrrìtated  and  amused  hìm. 

The  glad  intelligence  at  length  arrìved, 
that  the  Neapolìtans  had  reached  Baccano, 

•  on  theìr  march  from  Rome  ;  and  that  an  at- 

•  tack  mìght  be  expected  on  the  morrow.  Far- 
ther  retreat  was  not  medìtated,  nor  ìndeed 

.  practìcable.  A  general  and  decisive  action 
must  ensue  as  the  necessary  consequence  ;  and 
the  hearts  of  Duvivier  and  ali  his  foUowers 
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wore  defttted  «t  thè  thonglit  Theie  sroBe  in 
every  fareast,  noC  only  the  nstural  exckemoA 
crefttedapon  theeveof  abattle^but  afnrther 
feeling  of  ìmpatience,  oocsooned  by  a  hatied 
and  contempt  of  the  enony,  beforewhoin  thqr 
had,  nevertheie»,  yielded  ground.  The  en^y 
too,  which  the  anny  of  Italy  natorally  enter- 
tamed  of  the  gnmd  anny  of  Egypt  and  ite 
▼aonted  exploits,  the  emnhidon  aiinng  fiom 
sach  a  thooght,  the  hope  of  thenuehreB  ga- 
thering  laurda  upon  a  soil  not  expeetad  to 
produce  them,  spread  through  every  rank  an 
alacrity  and  delìght  at  the  q)proaching  con- 
bat. 

On  the  first  march  ó£  the  anny  to  Home, 
Duvivier  remembered  having  noticed  to  Bassi, 
who  then  accompanied  him — though  the  Con- 
8ul  now  preferred  safer  quarters  at  Temi  to 
ezposing  hìmself  for  firiendship  or  acquunt- 
ance-sake  at  the  outposts — ^the  facilities  which 
the  YÌllage  of  Nepì  offered  for  defence.  It 
surmounted  an  eminence  on  the  ^lirts  of  the 
Campagna,  walled  and  fortified  by  chance  as 
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idi  AB  design,  liy  the  sabetnictiirefl  of  old  a- 
^tpoàme^  aadb]r£tni8can,B.Qinan,  and  Grothic 
jEniiis.  Eveiyage,  andeverynation,  that  had 
fmuoà  and  lorded  orer  the  land,  seemed  to 
lunre  conlributed,  both  m  building  and  des- 
traying,  to  the  chaos  of  Nepi'*8  fortifications  ; 
and  the  led  bridc-work  of  battlements,  erected 
in  feudal  times,  firequently  crowned  the  wall, 
Jlie  base  of  which  displayed  the  peperine  stone 
and  tufbs  of  the  early  Roman  ages.  In 
diese  ages,  when  histoiy  records  the  existence, 
the  exploits,  stru^les,  and  conquests  of  nu- 
meious  nations — so  are  they  denomìnated— 
whose  towns  and  territorìes  were  ali  induded 
in  the  Campagna,  Nepì  must  have  been  a 
strong-hold  of  importance,  before  which  Veian 
and  Roman  blood  no  doubt  was  spilt  in  the 
very  first  age  of  the  republic.  Nature  had 
marked  it  out  for  a  fortress  ;  it  was  separated 
fipom  the  plain  which  stretched  towards  Rome, 
by  a  ravine  of  considerable  depth,  over  which 
the  first  arch  of  an  aqueduct  was  sprung  in  its 
course  towards  the  great  city.     The  herbage 
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Batmal  to  southaa  dìmes,  gigantic  whererer 
shide  and  moÌBtiBe  are  at  hand  te  fiiTour  ita 
growth,  filled  the  recesses  and  ^WÌ^^mI  the 
ddes  of  this  naturai  fosse  ;  and,  mid-wìnter  as 
it  was,  the  luxuriant,  green^and  sturdy  weeds, 
which  had  root  below,  formed  a  sìngolar  oon- 
trast  wìth  the  blìght  and  arìdity  that  covered 
the  exposed  fiat  sm&oe  of  the  plain. 

It  was  just  such  a  mom  as  that  on  which, 
ten  months  before,  the  period  at  which  this 
narrative  commenced,  Duvivier  had  led  die 
advaneed  goard  of  the  invading  army  along 
the  road,  and  through  this  very  village.  As 
he  betimes  surveyed  his  little  position,  the  sun 
rose  once  more  behind  the  Tiburtine  hills,  with 
the  same  enchanting  e£Pect  that  had  then 
struck  him,  chasing  away  the  dull  grey  mists, 
on  which  each  brìght  and  swift-shot  ray  was 
palpably  seen  to  strike  and  penetrate  as  it 
illumed  it  The  identity  of  the  scene  recalled 
the  thoughts  of  the  young  soldier  to  more 
staid  and  fìlli  reflections  than  his  leisnre  or 
tempergenerallypennitted.  Before  that  period. 
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.be  could  scarcely  cali  tomìnda  cloud  thathad 
once  shaded  the  sunshìne  of  his  existence, 

.  with  the  exception  of  the  one  dreadful  event 

,ihat  had  driven  hhn  forth  to  arms.  Each 
yeaar  had  brought  to  hìm  fresh  glorj  and  suc- 
cess, and  the  mtervals  of  inactìon  had  glided 

.  away  in  careless  enjoyment  or  high  antic^ation. 

.  Fiom  the  day  of  his  entry  ìnto  Rome,  how- 

.ever,  the  current  of  his  fate  had  changed. 

'Circomstances,  that  had  ever  fallen  out  for 
the  best,  as  if  ordered  and  awed  firom  unto- 
wardness  by  his  friendly  genius,  had  since  be- 
come  as  determinately  andprepensely  adverse. 
Love,  firom  the  hour  of  its  admittance  amongst 
his  thoughts,  seemed  to  bave  set  ali  others 
astray, — ^to  bave  troubled  not  only  his  in- 
ternai happiness,  but  even  his  fate  and  for- 
tune in  things  altogether  unconnected  with  it 
Nay,  this  new  and  unaccountable  passion  had 
proved  not  only  unsuccessful  in  the  attaìn- 
ment  of  its  own  hopes,  but  too  jealous  to  admit 
of  the  continuance  or  co-existence  of  others. 
The  soldier  £elt  his  hitherto  ardent  ambition> 
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kk  keen  denre  of  ^oiy,  palled  and  blmtted; 
asd  aU  die  andcnt  ìdolsof  hk  young  imagm- 
atiatt  shoniof  thòrqilaidoiir.  Astliecrmses 
«ad  dBsappomtmcnts  of  lìfe  had  led  the  stoic, 
patzìoCy  and  hcro,  lo  doabt  of  the  divinity  of 
▼ntne,  so  dioae  attendant  upon  love  led  the 
aokBer  lo  doubt  the  dmnitjr  of  £nne;  and 
in  die  sober  sadneBs  of  sentiment  he  cfien 
■ondiied  npon  the  vanity  of  ali  hìs  lameb. 
It  was  wìdi  a  mixtme  of  this  melanchoiy 
dioogh  yefj  delì^itfhl  feding,  that  the  Colo- 
ne 8lood  gazing  npon  the  scene  and  the  sim- 
lise,  when  die  appearance  of  Latour  by  hìs 
side  brake  upon  bis  leverie. 

^  Do  Toa  lake  the  golden-haìied  Phoebiis 
fior  Mack,  Colone!,  that  you  watch  bis  advance 
wìth  sudi  eamestness.  Tmly  the  old  god 
hath  an  bonest,  round,  Grennan  &ce;  and  the 
Laaaroni  douds  aiound  hìm  take  die  sky 
laaly  enougfa  to  bear  out  my  fiuitastic  whim, 
«NT  Tours,  if  you  own  it" 

*>^  Mine — ^%re  heayen,  I  foigot  Mack  was  in 
existence.    Now  that  you  remind  me  that  he 
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io"  what  tìcBngg  of  him  ?    Hath  any  deserter 
xeadbed  oor  out-posts  in  the  night?" 

^  A  RoiBPUui  citisen,  not  an  hour  silice,  es- 
capei  fiem  Bàceano.  He  says  wemayezpect 
tiiem  béfbre  mid-day.^ 

^  Hiatus  liraTe.  Tò-morrow  night  we  wiU 
fhttt  <mce  more  the  trìeolor  in  Rome.^ 

^  You  lave  of  Rome,  and  but  of  Rome. 
Am  if  you  were  a  citizen  of  its  proudest  state, 
irfhen  it  was  an  Oasis  of  power  and  glory,  with 
l9ie  whole  world  aiound  it  a  mere  desert  of 
8S1  viiude.^ 

«Why,you  are  flighty  this  moming,  my 
veteran— quite  poetic.  Your  imagination  kicks 
np  its  heék  like  a  wanton  boy.^ 

*^  Truly  it  is  proToked  to  boyishnessby  the 
sq^t  df  a  young  soldier  looking  sentìment 
on  a  mom  of  action.  Or  rather  it  is  an  imac* 
countable  vein  of  mirth,  which  with  me  always 
fineruns  good  fortune.^ 

^  I  shonld  like  to  know,  Latour,  how  good 
fortune  could  possibly  be&iend  thee?    Or  with 
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what  ìngenuìty  she  could  contrive  to.make 
thee  accept  ber  proffisrs.'" 
^^  Why  not  me,  as  well  as  thee,  youngster?^ 
^^  Thou  knowest  I  am  no  milìtaiy  inook, 
living  on  self-denìal,  and  maidng  vows  of  ho- 
mility.  Me  the  fortunes  of  this  day'^s  field 
may  make  a  general  of  division.  You  woold 
scom  the  boon.*" 

<<  No  doubt  But  she  hath  others  that 
would  more  befit  the  veteran  of  bUncbedi  hair 
and  dwmdled  purposes,  who.lived  bis  yootb  in 
one  sort  of  world,  prepared  bis  thought8,-hÌ8 
life,  bis  hopes,  for  its  contìnuance  ;  and  now, 
in  bis  old  day,  finds  hhnself  in  quite  another 
— a  matter-of-fact,  intrìgumg,  selfisb,  unxo- 
mantic  world, — ^where  cunnìng  ìb  wìsdom, 
worldliness  beroìsm,— where  the  animai  vir- 
tues  are  alone  in  request  and  honour.— -Yes, 
fortune  hath  yet  a  boon  to  bestow  !^ 

^^  I  comprehend  nothing  of  ali  tbÌB,  Latour.^ 

^^  So  much  the  better.    You  msy  divine 

fiufficient  of  it,  however,  tq  perceive  tliat  I 
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liavesomething  on  my  mìnd — Bomething  seri- 
ofOBÙmt  I  would  commimicate,  of  ìmportance 
to  the  name  and  fiune  of  Latour  D^AuTergiie. 
Ihave  diosen  you  out  to commit  ìt toyou..  I 
bavesought  you,followed  your  steps  thesemany 
iajBj.  but  now  the  time  is  come  when  I  can 
JM>  longer  delay*"^ 

The  Colonel  stared  in  amassement  at  his 

friend;,  and  from  his  speech  and  look  of  im* 

-portance  augored  a  disdosure  of  terror.  or.  of 

xintecest    Could  it  he  some  foni  crime  that 

'lested  on  the  mind  of  the  veteran,  and  which 

it  was  at  length  imperative  upon  him  to  avow 

and  shake  oS.    To  such  his  language  seemed 

rto  point»    And  yet  his  pure,  unstained,  al- 

•most  transparent  character,  defied  such  sus- 

:pìcion. 

^^  Latour,  you  alarm  me.  What  is  the 
serìous  disclosure,  and  why  is  it  caUed  for 
now?'' 

^  You  promise  to  fiilfil  my  wishes  in  it 
withoutfail?'' 
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^  On  the  word  of  a  soldier.^ 

<*ThÌB  then  it  is,^  contìnued  Latour  as 
gravely,  and  drawing  a  bundle  of  papen  of 
some  dìmensions  from  his  pocket  :  **  on  these 
bave  I  spent  my  lìfe.^ 

Duvivìer  was  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  siae 
and  doseness  of  the  manuscript,  contahfnng^ 
as  he  supposed,  a  deUuled  account  of  the  dr- 
cumstance  which  pressed  upon  the  mìnd  of 
Latour.  '^  Nay,  my  dear  friend,^  he  exdaiÉi- 
ed,  ^^  I  am  a  bùsy  soldier  ;  could  younotginre 
me,  in  a  few  words,  a  summary  account  of  tfe 
affair,  and  what  I  am  to  do,  without  zefianìiig 
to  this  mass  of  hieroglyphics  ?^ 

^^  Impossible  for  the  pen  of  Tadtos  to  lie 
more  concise,^  replied  the  Tcteran  ;  ^^  the  oà- 
gm  of  languages  is  here  developed  firom  its 
source ^ 

"  Of  what  r 

**  Of  languages.'*^ 

^^  Then  this  dreadful  affair  of  importance  ìb 
a  scrìbbled  manuscript,  which  you  would  com- 
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mit  io  my  care  ?**  said  the  Colonel,  breathing 
firartli  a  mass  of  gathered  uneasiness,  with  a 
mingled  feeling  of  impatience  and  risibility. 

^  Thqr  are  my  *  Origmes  GatUoiges,  " 
whictpered  Latour,  ^^  for  which  the  world  haih 
beeri  long  impatient.^ 

^  The  deTÌl  it  hath  r  gaculated  Duvivìer, 
mentally. 

^'  Were  thìs  aimy  swept  firom  existence,  it 
woiild  not  be  missed  from  the  fiice  of  nature. 
A  firedi  growth  of  our  gallant  countrymen 
umild  take  our  place  ;  and  no  gap  would  be 
perceived  in  lìfe.  But  the  ranks  of  intellect 
ase-not  to  be  so  replaced.  This  is  now  per- 
fect.  I  would  not  link  or  risk  its  inunortality 
by  bìndìng  it  to  the  same  oblivìous  fate  with 
thia  body  of  mine,  which  chance  may  dispose 
of  in  a  ditch,  or  baieath  a  heap  of  those  sdU 
dkars  of  Naples.  But  this  must  net  perish  : 
yoa  will  see  to  ìt."^ 

^^  jÈnà  how,  my  dear  friend  ?^ 

^^  Here  it  resteth,^  replied  the  groiadier 
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author,  retumìng  his  numuscript  to  bis  pocket, 
^  whilst  I  live.  But  should  this  carcase  of 
mine  drop  amidst  these  piles  of  antiquìty,  fbr 
which  in  truth  it  seems  to  entertain  at  present 
some  predilection  or  presentiment,  you,  whose 
brow  gives  promise  of  hope  and  fiiture  gbiies^ 
seek  and  save  this  better  half  of  LaUmr, 

'  Et  wemt  amniB  dìmUfimn  mate.*  '* 

^^  Gro  to,  go  to,  Latour  ; — ^this  ìa  okilike 
yourself,— unHke  a  soldier,  and  a  Frenchman 
of  the  republican  age,— -''tis  0uper8titÌ0ii,  ef- 
feminacy,  part  of  the  leaven  of  old  priest» 
ridden  timeo  -     ^ 

^^  As  you  wish,  youll  do  my  bequest,  oom- 
rade?'' 

''Without  doubt.  And  if  I  should  fidi, 
and  you  visit  Rome  once  more,  there  io 
but  nonsenso,  you  infect  me.  We  must  live 
to  tread  the  Capitol  once  more.  And  dien, 
old  comrade,  in  case  a  bullet  should  be  Grothic 
enough  to  perforate  y our  '  Origines  GauloueSy 
and  thus  immerse  the  ^Origin  of  Tongoes^ 
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ìnto    obscurity  once   more,  what  is  to   be 
done?'' 

^  I  do  not  cany  them  in  my  breast,  remem- 

bCK." 

^  Trae,  tme, — ^wbere  alone  a  wound  could 
leachiLatour,— ci^  revoir.*" 

^^  Strange  mortai  !^  said  the  Colonel  to  hìm- 
9à£,  as  he  departed  to  look  to  and  perform  the 
8everal:dutìes  of  his  station,  ^^this  has  been 
hìsoccupation,  the  daily  travail  of  his  mind  ; 
wlnlst  wàrfare,  which  to  ali  aroimd  him  was 
the  business,  and,  parbleu,  the  anxious  and 
abaorbing  busmess  of  life,  has  been  to  him 
pastime.  Of  ali  the  whimsical  incongruitìes 
which  our  revolutionary  war  has  produced, 
it  is.  not  the  least  startling  to  meet  the  vanity 
of  an  aathor  in  the  first  rank  of  grenadiers. 
Althou^  ìt  occurs  to  me  that  a  colonel  of 
rigiit  republican  chasseurs,  forgetting  liberty, 
equality,  glory,  andto  belle  France  in  the 
prinodycoronet — ^norfidth,butintheprìncely 
legfisà  of  a  fair  and  noble  Roman — ^maytoo 
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form  a  kind  of  phenomeoon  in  ìm  way^-— 
SoU—atlonsT* 

The  mists  of  moriiìiig  had  long  niK»  dMred 
away.  The  intermìnable  Campagna,  fanoÌDg 
toT  itself,  like  the  ocean^  its  own  hoiìaao,  was 
veìled  by  no  haze  save  that  wUeh  ahn^s  leats 
upon distance.  Itìs  apainfUngfattlialiwste, 
to  one  who  does  not  regard  il  with  a  éreiinsr's 
eye  ;  it  presenta  a  cheerless,  coldUank  to  liie 
yiew,  its  vastness  and  mcmotoiqr  OTerwinlmiBg 
the  spìritSy  in  this  too,  like  the  eoean,  aatre 
that  the  roar  and  stir  of  the  nearwatarais 
kindling  and  exdting  to  the  minfi^wfaidttheir 
immensìty  palLs.  On  the  lucìd  jdain  ali  is 
stili,  the  small  voice  even  of  vegetadon  ia  not 
heard  ;  of  animai  life  not  even  an  insecinses 
onitstinywing;  andtheskyaeems  taiMiipcm 
the  earth,  like  the  suffocating  awningof  atent 
In  the  Campagna  di  Roma,  certaìnlj  imagin- 
ation^s  powerful  wand  presenta  the  scene  un- 
der another  aspect  to  the  enthnsiaadc  viiter; 
nay,  as  extremes  are  mostprodnetive  of  escile- 
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•ment,  the-more  imd  the  desert  the  more  blank 

the  waste,  to  a  hìgher  pitch  of  delight  are 

Jm  sensations  wound.    But  to  the  mhabitant, 

^veii  to  the  sojounier,  this  novel  charm  ìs  lost; 

ìt  hecomeB  faìnter  on  repetitìon,  dies  away, 

and  wìll  not  be  recaUed.   The  most  renowned, 

the  most  hallowed  spot  yields  but  one  crop  of 

associatìons,  which,  when  reaped,  no  second 

growth  sprìngs  up  ;    the  Campagna  ìs  but  a 

desert,  the  Capitol  but  a  ruìned  mound,  to 

<»ie  whose  first  feelings  upon  beholdmg  them 

haTe.  evaporated. 

No  marvel  then  that  those  who  had  looked 
downfirom  the  heìght  of  Nepi  upon  the  Ro^ 
man  desert,  for  successive  days,  were  heartily 
weary  of  its  monotony,  and  sought  anxiously 
over  its  surface  for  the  variety  of  a  hostile 
polumiL  At  length  scouts  and  eclaireurs 
carne  crowding  in.  The  several  bodies  of  the 
enemy  were  declared  in  motion,  and  after  a 
long  and  oftén  mistaken  scrutiny,  the  dis- 
taoLt  masses  were  discemed  in  march,  some 
near,  others  far  northward  towards  Soracte.-— • 
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seven  or 
the 
ao  cmqpletdy  ìs 
ttvaBCurioas 
ndi  vlndi  tke  motìon 
by  tboos- 
toe  amibeains 
bsjrmeCs;  andal- 
tfedsyofthe 
cf  do8t  vote  beatenfifom 
the  aeroral  masses  c£ 
17.    The  mate  dotant  col- 
to appear  ihe  dmimutive 
ihcy  al  fini  i^peaied,  as  they 
ttack  the  eeatial  podtkm  of  the 
Vnmtki  Imi  tboae  whoae  object  of  attac^was 
Ncpi  JOid  BigmnOi  dongated  and  estended 
dà  Embi^  ftfw'utìng  soon  a  fonaidable  anny, 
■IH  fw  II —11111  finn  ihrirmniilyinniiniiiliiiiiii 


Tkoe  wm  a  hall,  a  pause  of  some  minutes 
he  part  cf  die  Neapolìtans,  either  for  the 
if  eouiage,  cr  the  oompledon  of  «Hne 
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Btnite^c  arrangement  or  manoeuvre.      The 
two  gniis  of  the  French  were  too  trifling  to  be 
broug^t  to  play  upon  a  distant  line,  and  the 
bostìle  troops  were  allowed  space  fbr  scamung 
each  other,  whìdh  they  did  with  feeUngssome- 
whst  di&rent, — ^the  NeapoEtans  with  savage 
bat  &lterìiig  ardour,  the  Freneh  with  resent- 
■mut  and  contempt    It  having  been  the  order 
of  Mack  that  the  seyeral  attacks  should  be 
omnltaneims,  the  roar  of  camion  fiom  the 
whole  French  line  burst  forth  at  ooce  ;  and 
fiom  Soracte,  or  Monte  St  Oreste  to  Nepi, 
ali  wa8  enveloped  in  the  d^ise  viapours  of 
war.     As  the  keen  north  wìnd,   however, 
blew  firesh  from  the  Appenine,  the  veil  of 
bftttle  was  blown  aside  at  intenral%  and  dis- 
oovered  bere  the  advandng  column»  there  the 
afaoek  of  strife;   whOe  farther  oo^  the  rout- 
edtDOopsofeither  party  w^re^eeking,  inlnief 
bnt  disord^wd  flight,  a  refìige  ìa  the  ranks  of 
duir  comrades.    The  NeapoUtanSi  althouj^ 
ìt  was  dbe  first  time  thqr  had  warced  as  a» 
ìndependent  nalàon  sìnoe  the  daya  <^  die  im- 
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fortunate  Manfired,  displayed  the  valour  of 
which  men  of  ali  dìmes  and  countries  ore  cap- 
able,  if  the  corrapt  laxity  of  their  institatbns, 
or  the  want  of  discipline  does  not  mar  it.    Siu 
perstition  too  added  to  their  bravery  ita  blind 
excitement;  but  this  could  scaroely  cope  with 
the  national  gallantry  and  gay  confidence  of 
the  French,    although  their  old  republican 
enthusiasm  had  by  this  time  merged  in  ideas 
of  glory  pnrely  military.    From  thf  enthuo* 
asm  which  politicai  convulsions  givo  Inrth  to, 
ihe  fine  spìrit  of  fireedom  soon  evaporstes, 
leaving  the  baser  ingredients  of  selfish  patrìot- 
ìsm  and  ostentatìon  to  supply  the  sentiment 
alone. 

For  upwards  of  an  hour  the  French  at  Ne- 
pi  successfully  resisted  and  held  in  check  the 
body  of  Neapolitans  that  attacked  them  ;  and, 
overwhelming  as  was  their  force,  it  was  stili 
repelled  ^m  Duvivier^s  position,  at  every 
fresh  attempt,  with  rout  and  slaughter.  Lit- 
tle advantage  could  be  taken  of  this, — the 
French  were  too  few  to  assume  the  offensive. 
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And  the  attack  of  the  Neapolitans  upon  Rìg- 
nano  haYing  been  so  successful  às  to  drive  the 
French  back  even  upon  the  bridge  and  walls 
of  Civita  Castellana,  it  was  late  ere  Kel- 
lexman,  at  length  yictorious,  could  send  a  re- 
infixrcement  to  the  aid  of  Duvivier.  Ere  ìt 
arrived,  however,  when  the  success  of  the  next 
division  seemed  assured  to  the  French  at  Ne- 
pi — ^thìs  assurance  being  gathered  from  the  ces- 
satìon  of  the  uncontested  fire  behind  thein— * 
the  soldiers  resolved  to  take  the  plain,  and 
issue  forth  against  the  enemy,  compellìng 
their  not  unwìllìng  Captain  to  acquiescence. 
Awed  by  the  bold  manoeuvre,  the  Neapoli- 
tans took  advantage  of  the  course  of  a  swampy 
rìvulet  that  ran  not  far  in  front  of  Nepi;  their 
artillery  was  placed  beyond  the  little  bridge 
that  crossed  it,  and  over  which  the  high  road 
passed,  whilst  bodies  of  their  infantry,  lining 
the  marshy  banks,  were  concealed  and  out- 
topped  by  the  gigantic  reeds  that  grew  there- 
pn. 

As  Colonel  Duvivier  led  his  troops  down 
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the  descent  of  Nq>i,  under  a  ahaip  fiie,  he 
fbund  hunself  fot  a  momoit  by  die  side  of 
Latour. 

<<  Now,  man  grenadier,'^  said  the  Cdoiiel, 
^^  you  must  cany  the  bridge,  you  pediUsy  and 
leave  me  way  for  but  a  horse^s  hoo^  and 
wellchase  these  feUows,  lìke  a  louting  herd  of 
oxen,  back  to  Rome.^ 

^^  The  bridge  shall  he  carried  without  fiùl,^ 
replied  Latour  ;  '<  though  had  we  delayed  ten 
mmutes  for  a  reìnfiircement  to  tum  thìs  stream 
and  divìde  the  enemy,  much  loss  would  bave 
been  spared.^ 

*^  No,  no  ;  FU  not  share  glory  with  old 
Kellerman.  Thepowdered,  little,  old-school 
veteran,  would  be  vaunting  that  he  sayed  us 
boys.'' 

^^  The  old-school  veteran  might  bave  vaunt- 
edtruly.'^ 

^^  Bah,  Latour  !  We  bave  scarcely  lost  a 
man — ^look  round.  These  fellows,  as  our  sol- 
dìers  say,  charge  theìr  pìeces  with  macaroni, 
not  with  lead.^ 
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^^  And'so  have  contrived,  it  appears,^  said 
the  grenadier  with  a  growl,  ^^  to  afford  us  a 
bdly-fiiU  of  fighting.'' 

^^  Gro  to— you  jest  in  action,  and  prate  of 
gloomy  presentiments  before  it^ 

*^  The  Idesof  March  are  notpast,  ColoneL"" 

^^  En  avantf  mes  hra/oea^  cried  Duvivier, 
and  the  measured  pace  of  the  battalion,  alter- 
ed  to  the  pas  de  charge^  advanced,  not  at  first 
impetuously  but  steadily  to  the  encounter. 
The  bridge,  the  course  of  the  stream,  and  the 
troops  along  ìt,  were  in  an  instant  enveloped 
in  a  sulphurous  cloud,  from  whence  a  volley  of 
unseen  lightnings  made  havoc  amongst  the 
French,  in  spite  of  Duvìvier^s  jocular  asser- 
tion.  The  head  of  the  column  was  soon  lost  in 
the  smoke;  again  and  agaìnthe  loud-mouthed 
artillery  spoke— K^eased  ; — ^the  dash  of  closer 
weapons  succeeded  the  shouts  and  struggles 
of  the  combat.  The  bridge  was  carried — ^the 
cavalry  swept  over  it — ^the  strife  after  a  while 
was  hushed;  and  as  the  clouds  were  dis- 
sìpated  and  driven  before  the  wind,  the  Nea* 
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in  fidi  wmt,  actttered 
ike  CjBfi^gBiy  ijrìiig  and  mmglfid  with 
■iwmk.  Hcse  and  ihere  n  partìal 
SUR  «ook  phocy  is  a  body  of  the  fiigi- 
eres  um  iorI^  pmndy  tumed  and  stood 
jf'iinif  their  eoBqpmon;  and  tbeae»  aooordmg 
w  ifce  ftne  oantiìgiioiis  to  <Nr  aroand  them, 
ime  ddher  chnged,  lidden  tIiioiig)i^  and  sa- 
Ind;  «r  eke»  thàr  ^doiir  lespected,  were 

tlieìr  retreat.— The  dm- 
rnhìdi  kad  saidied  to  the  attack  of  Rìg- 
Ind  sofced  eadier  asìnuQar  defeat;  and 
ihe  fiigiiÌTtt  of  boch  weie  mingled  in  flight 
TW  pmsiiit  ooBtiniied  as  fiur  as  Monterosì, 
wIkb  Daririer,  sdii  upcertain  of  the  fiite  of 
ihe  daj,  or  of  the  combats  fonght  eastward, 
M«r  the  oomse  of  the  Tiber,  drew  off  those 
«f  lùs  caTihy  vho  had  fbllowed  so  fiur,  and 
recÌKd  towiids  bis  fbrmer  position. 

The  day  vas  neaily  spent,  as  these  retum- 
ìi^  $puntd  thcir  steeds,  weary,  but  ahnost  as 
eonscìotts  of  TÌctoiy  as  their  ridere,  over  the 
Wide  fdaìn.    It  was  thinly  scattered  with  the 
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dead  and  the  dyixig>  but  more  with  caps^  éimB^ 
ftcooutrements,  and  ali  the  apparel  of  the  sol* 
dier;  thesutlershad  notventuredsofar.  Here 
and  there,  where  a  stand  had  been  made, 
the  pile  of  dead  rose  one  upon  the  other  ; 
whìlst,  perhaps,  some  gallant  snrvivor,  who  had 
missed  his  attached  comrade  m  the  conflict, 
approached  theheap  and  looked  in  momentary 
search.  The  firiendship  of  the  human  species 
indèed  seemed  here .  not  so  manifest  as  that 
of  man  to  beast,  for  more  eayalìers  cast  their 
eyes  around  in  search  of  their  lost  steeds, 
than  in  anxiety  to  leam  the  fate  of  firiends  or 
companions.  Duvivier,  as  his  good  borse  bore 
him  leisurely  over  the  fallen  bodies  of  bis 
mangled  foUowers  and  enemies,  wasverysel- 
fishly  and  placidly  absorbed  in  càlculations  of 
the  new  rank  with  which  his  conquest  might 
be  repaid.  It  was  not  for  some  time,  not  till 
he  had  uplifìed  his  view  to  the  crimson  tint  of 
the  declining  sun,  on  the  abrupt  sides  and 
clefts  of  Mount  Soracte,  thàt  his  thoughts 
took  a  milder  and  more  generous  chaimeL 

k5 


2S6  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

He  thenìndeed,  wfaaEimovedby  sceme  beauty, 
ezperienoed  far  a  moment  setttìments  akin  to 
h,  and  gave  a  pasrii^  thought  to  hÌB  aflfectioiis. 
It  was  but  passiiig— ^hesoimds  of  war  etili  carne 
from  a  distance;  and  tokens  of  a  sdii  subsìst- 
ing  and  doabtfbl  conffict  could  be  both  seen 
and  heard— aioimd  at  the  foot  of  •  Soracte  or 
Monte  St  Oreste  it  seemed  to  lage,  evea  asif 
it  were  neon.  Duvivìer  stili  watched  the 
distant  scene,  absorbed  in  it  tìll  he  approached 
Nepi  once  more.  Hìb  troops  were  at  the  time 
wìsely  r^aling  themselves  wìth  a  hasty  meal 
after  the  exhanstion  of  the  combat.  Their 
merriment,  surrounded  as  they  were  by  death, 
seemed  no  dissonance  to  their  oommander^s 
ear;  his  spirits  even  rose  as  their  loudchorus  re- 
sounded  above  the  wailings  of  the  wounded, 
and  the  echoes  of  distant  battle.  Looking  to- 
wards  them,  as  they  crowned  the  ruins  of  Nepi, 
he  approached  the  little  bridge  which  had  been 
the  scene  of  a  severe  though  brief  contest.  He 
cast  hÌB  eye  a  moment  round,  to  mark  what 
had  become  of  the  Neapolitan  field-pieces,  which 
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had  (dayed  upon  them  so  hody  a  few  hoiuns 
since.  Some  had  disappeared,  dragged  either 
into  the  Campagna  by  the  conquered,  or  into 
Nepì  l^  the  French.  One  he  observed  towards 
the  side  immoved  ;  the  heaps  of  slain  aroimd  ìt 
would  have  required  perseverance  to  have  re- 
moved  them  ere  it  could  be  brought  off  It 
stood,  therefore,  in  a  kind  of  human  intrench- 
inient  ;«— and  strange,  a  f(nrm  appeared  to  be 
seated  upon  the  heap,  reclìnìng  against  the 
fìital  gun.  Duvivìer  drew  near.  It  was  mo- 
tìonless  ;  the  martial  head-^ar,  whatever  that 
mìght  have  been,  thrown  ofF^ — ^the  &ce  uptum- 
ed,  pale,  and  serene.  The  lìght,  abready  faìnt, 
fell  for  the  last  rime  on  that  noMe  countenance 
m  its  perfect  expression  ;  by  the  morrow,  *^  De- 
cay^s  cold  fingers  would  have  swept  its  lines.*" 
Duvivier  could  not  mistake  it — ^the  grey  locks, 
the  dark  moustachios,  the  placid  countenance — 
it  was  Latour. 

Duvivier  dropped  from  bis  borse.  A  lance, 
most  probably  of  one  of  the  German  foUowers 
of  Mack,  had  transfixed  the  veteran^s  heart. 
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He  gate^  dead,  and  leanìng  against  the  cannon 
he  had  won.  Soldier  as  DuTÌvìer  was,  ac- 
quainted  with  death  both  in  fiòend  and  foe,  the 
flight  overpowered  hhn  ; — he  sate  too,  and  for 
a  few  brief  moments,  the  scene  around — ^the 
noise  of  triumph  and  of  wo — the  field  of 
daughter  and  of  YÌctory,  struck  hìm  with  iin- 
utterable  disgust  Glory  even  seemed  a  sicken- 
ing  crime,  andlìfeahorrid  dream,  wellescaped 
firom. 

Some  stragglers  passed  at  length,  and  the 
sound  of  their  cardess  voices  roused  hìm  to 
that  apathy  which  was  habitual  to  hìm.  He 
first  secured  and  depositedìnhìs  bosom  the  ob- 
ject  of  Latour^s  prophetic  bequest  on  that  mom- 
ing  ;  and  callìng  some  troops,  aìded  th^n  to 
bear  to  Nepi  the  r^nains  of  the  noble  veteran. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


*<  Get  thee  to  a  nuimery  ;  fiirewell  :     Or,  if  thoM  wilt  needt 
marryi  marry  a  fool.*' 

HttndtsU 


The  reports  of  distant  war,  promising  speed* 
ily  to  decide  the  fate  of  Rome,  bK)ught  com* 
parative  relief  to  the  anxious  minds  of  its  inhab* 
ìtants,  so  long  held  in  bondage  and  suspense. 
Xiberation  indeed  appeared  to  them  an  omin- 
ous  and  fearM  word  ;  it  was  what  the  French 
had  at  first  promised,  and  they  found  it  to 
mean  robbery  and  most  oppressive  levies  of 
money.  The  Neapolitans  advanced  with  the 
same  attractive  word  ;  and  their  insolence,  do- 
mination,  and  extortion,  exceeded  even  that  of 
the  French>  being^  at  the  same  time,  far  more 
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cicfioiis  to  the  Romans,  fiom  the  nmmcqNil 
hite  «nd  coiitempt,  home  atwsys  by  cfoe  petty 
sud  independent  poràoii  of  agieat  oountiy  to- 
wvós  iDodier.     The  Bmmii  rabide,  in  the 
midst  of  thòr  soooeasful  leal,  b^an  tofinget 
their  l^iotted  aUioncnoe  àf  the  French,  in  fe- 
rocioiis  jealoosjr  of  tbeir  aDies  and  brotheiB  of 
the  penJnsnU.     The  Lazzaro,  and  the  man  àf 
Trastereio,  oould  he  made  by  no  means  to 
agiee, — the  one  abject,  spiritless,  unless  when 
excited  to  ertremes,  fidse,  conning,  mean,  glut- 
lonous^  and  ooiTiipt,  with  ali  the  YÌoes  of  the 
lowest  oider  of  mankind,  afanost  sancdoned  by 
an  accomnMxlating  string  of  superstitions,  called 
leligion  ;  which,  to  piesenre  ita  hold  over  soch 
a  race,  condesoends  eìther  to  mean  or  to  to- 
lerate  any  thing  ; — die  other,  piond,  indepen- 
dent,  industrìous,  and,  thougfa  superstitious,  in- 
corrupt,  brave,  rude,  ferocious,  displajring  the 
ancient  Roman,  firom  whom  he  diums  bis  des- 
cent,  in  every  feature,  physical  and  moraL  The 
Neapolitan  duU,  seemingly,  and  wanting  alto- 
'^  as  in  the  olden  time,  the  livdiness  or 


VITTOBIA  COLONNA.  231 

the  ii^enuìty  of  the  subtle  Greek,  of  whìch 
race  he  is — the  Roman  fonned  for  empire, 
and  for  nought  else,  and  whom  no  power, 
«ave  the  unmanly  mie  of  the  priesthood, 
oould,  for  so  many  centuries,  have  numb- 
ed  into  torpor  and  insigniiicance.  In  the 
Roman  woman  too,  the  traìts  of  nobleness  and 
superiority  are  even  more  conspicuous.  She 
indeed  possesses  that  virtue  which,  in  the  sex, 
at  least  natìonally  and  generally  spealdng, 
guarantees  ali  others,  vìz.  chastity.  And  so 
much,  it  is  to  be  feared,  cannot  be  said  for  any 
other  race  in  the  classìc  peninsula* 

These  differences  in  provincial  character, 
produced  frequent  squabbles  between  the  troops 
of  Ferdinand  and  the  Romans.  The  latter 
b^an  to  think  even  the  tricolor  and  the  tree 
of  liberty  preferable  to  the  insecure,  faltering, 
and  therefore  grasping  mie  of  the  King  of 
Naples  and  the  Commission  appointed  by  hìm. 
If  such  were  the  opinions  of  the  multitude, 
the  hopes  of  the  middling  orders  need  not  be 
detailed.     Walter  stili  held  the  Castle,  bis 
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poÌDted  cBmoB  reodering  the  bridge  of  St 
Angdo,  «nd  cren  the  Borgo  St.  Pietro,  im- 
penrìouB  to  the  Neapolitans.  The  pious  Fei- 
dinand,  and  the  prehites  attached  to  him, 
feared  even  to  enter  St  Peter^s  to  hear  the 
frequent  Te  Deume  cfaaunted  for  his  victo- 
riets  except  through  the  new^built  Baptistry 
of  Pope  Pius,  as  a  discharge  firom  the  Casde 
tiwept  at  times  the  spadous  piazza  in  fìxmt  of 
the  Cathedra!. 

Vitfe(»na,,  in  the  meantime^  suffered  captivity, 
iiulyeci  to  continuai  menaces  and  torment  on 
the  pari  of  her  unde  ;  rigidly  secluded  from 
the  Prittce»  ber  fiither,  fnmi  the  consolation  of 
even  beboUing  him  firom  time  to  time,  the 
Roman  maiden  was  steeled  by  such  unjust  se* 
verity  in  ber  resi^tions  to  resist  every  wish  and 
pian  of  her  oppressoti  In  vaìn  did  her  emin- 
ent  relative^,  the  pidates  of  the  Church,  and 
princes  of  the  State>  vidt  and  endeavour  to 
bend  her  to  acquieecence.  Argument  and  en- 
«TMmtv— menace  and  persuasion,  were  alike 
iray;  and  the  Cardinal  crafidly  in- 
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duced  the  members  of  the  Couiicil  to  use  their 
personal  ìnfluence  with  his  niece,  whom,  as  the 
kst  scion  of  a  noble  house,  it  was  of  such  hn- 
portance  to  attach  to  the  orthodox  and  hier- 
archie  party,  foreseeing,  that  ìf  their  entreaties 
were  not  successali,  their  self-love  at  least, 
wounded  and  irritated  by  the  obstinacy  of  a 
girl,  would  be  led  to  countenance  him  in  a- 
dopting  a  course  of  further  violence  and  se- 
verity, 

Although  she  had  been  at  first  loud  in  her 
ezpressions  of  resentment  and  determination. 
Vittoria  at  length  became  wearied  by  the  assi- 
duìty  of  her  enemies  ;  and  as  new  person- 
ages  intruded  to  listen  to  her  appeals,  and 
obviate  her  objections  with  fresh  pertinacity, 
jsilence  became  her  only  defence  and  resource. 
■'niis  silence  became  not  even  sullen  ;  and, 
dìough  not  shaken  in  her  resolution,  she  was 
wearied  into  patience,  and  at  least  apparent  e- 
quanimity.  Having  so  far  succeeded  as  to  ap- 
jpease  the  faroucheness  of  his  niece,  (ferocity 
Ì8  a  word  too  strong,)  the  Cardinal,  who  thought 
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this  a  8tep  towards  what  he  desired,  bc^an  to 
entertain  hopes  that  he  woidd  at  last  utdace 
ber  at  first  to  choose  one  of  the  altematives  ; 
which,  once  yidded,  he  hoped  fìurther  to  con- 
trive  her  final  choice  of  that  alternative  most 
suitable  to  himself  and  his  own  views. 

One  mornmg  the  Cardinal  had  been  with 
Vittoria,  blandly  conversing  and  entertaining 
her  with  tidings  of  the  complete  rout  of  Cham- 
pionnet^s  army  ;  and  Vittoria  listened  calmly, 
without  giving  utterance  to  any  of  the  thoi^hts 
that  agitated  her.  Theresa,  who  had  continu- 
ed  the  fellow-captive  of  her  mistress,  sat  by 
her  side,  ever  and  ancm  casting  up  a  look  in 
wonder  at  that  power,  habitual  to  thelofty- 
bom,  of  restrainmg  and  concealing  theh*  most 
lively  feelings.  The  Cardinal  at  length  wìth- 
drew  ;  and  Vittoria,  allowing  a  sigh  c^relief  to 
escape,  leaned  her  head  upon  her  hand^  as  if 
in  repose,  after  a  long  and  painfìil  effort.  The 
window  of  the  apartment — ^which  the  precso- 
tions  of  Cardinal  Colonna  had  taken  care  should 
be  lofty,  and  of  the  range  most  removed  firom 
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Ae  ground— looked  towards  the  gsrdensof  the 
pilao^  dnough  which  Duvivìer  had  made  his 
ventuTous  escape.  It  was  a  prospect  Vittoria 
loved  ;  and  the  pavilìon  whence  she  had  seen 
him  tot  the  last  tune,  was  oft  and  long  the  ob- 
ject  of  her  contemplations. 

So  was  it  at  present.  The  carriage  of  the 
Cardinal  was  heard  in  a  few  moments  to  redi 
away  through  the  court-yard,  on  some  errand 
of  ambition  or  intrigue.  As  the  sound  of  its 
wheels  died  away,  a  voice  was  heard  ahnost 
immediately  to  chant  fi^m  below.  Apparent- 
ly,  however,  it  was  a  voice  not  much  accus- 
tmned  to  such  vocal  exertion,  for  it  quavered 
and  trembled,  and  acoomplished  each  note  as 
a  wilfìil  thread'^s  point  passes  on  ali  sides  of  a 
needle  except  through  the  eye.  After  several 
finhires  and  quavering  preludes,  the  vocalìst  at 
length  got  fairly  into  his  song,  aiFecting  ex- 
treme  carelessness  in  the  execution  of  what  was 
certainly  a  task  prepense,  as  if  he  would  have 
it  thought  a  mere  voluntary,  a  harmonious 
whim,  into  which  his  spirits  evaporated.     At 
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ìntervals  too,  the  straìn  was  ìnterrupted  by  the 
noise  of  a  spade  or  hoe  diìven  agamst  the 
ground,  hnplyìng  that  the  singer  was  empbyed 
in  the  cultivation  of  the  gftrden.  His  song 
was  one  of  the  common  ballads  of  the  country, 
without  meaning  or  allusion,  some  such  as  the 
pure  and  sunny  sky  over  head  mìght  sijg- 
gest:— . 

«  Che  dolce  cHm'  e  questo, 
Che  bray*  e  buona  gente? 
Un  deb  più  ridente 
Natura  non  ai  Bu 

ìffhWh 
Natura  non  ai  fa." 

Vittoria  listened  ;  but  her  attendant,  witb 
less  patience,  stretched  forth  her  head  at  once 
to  ascertain  who  the  Orpheus  might  be< 

^*  It  Ì8  Domenico,  old  Domenico,  I  vow  T 
exclaimed  Theresa;  '^  he  would  never  raise  that 
cracked  voice  of  his,  unless  he  had  something 
to  communicate.'' 

•  ^  Speak  to  him,  Theresa,  I  will  show  my- 
self;' 
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Vittoria  did  so,  and  the  old  man  recommenc- 
ed  his  song  and  his  hoeing  with  more  alacrity 
than  ever,  throwing  at  the  same  time  something 
that  looked  very  like  an  epistle  at  his  feet. 

"  He  has  a  letter  r  eried  Theresa,  in  delight^ 
dapping  her  hands. 

"  Peace,  girl,"  rejoined  her  mistress,  **  I 
wìll  have  none  of  his  letters.  Ask  him  how 
my  father  is.*" 

The  language  of  the  fingers  is  universaUy  un- 
derstood  in  thoselands  of  silent  and  secret 
love.  And  Theresa  put  the  question  in  as 
large  characters  as  gesticulation  would  afford. 
The  old  domestic  shook  his  head  in  reply. 
He  liad  not  seen  his  master.  No  one  wasper- 
mitted  to  isee  or  approach  him  ;  and  Domenico 
seized  his  hoe,  and  drove  it  against  the  earth 
with  fiiry  expressive  of  his  rage  and  intentions. 
He  then  again  flirng  down  the  letter,  and  made 
fiàgns  that  he  must  begone. 

^*  E  per  Tìne^  «aid  Theresa,  "  it  is  for 
me."  And  without  any  opposition  on  the 
part  of  her  mistress,  joining  together  a  line  of 
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many  knots  and  materials,  some  of  which  ìt 
wouid  not  be  consistent  with  the  dìgm^of  thk 
narrative  to  spedfy,  Theresa  conveyed  the 
letter  into  her  own  hands,  and  thence— £nr  ali 
superscriptions  were  aUke  Greek  to  her— ìnto 
those  of  Vittoria.  It  thus,  as  onr  leaders,  as 
well  as  Theresa  and  her  mistress  sunnised, 
reached  its  proper  address. 

(>f  seals,  devìces,  perfìimed  and  superfine 
note-paper,  the  kdies  of  Italy,  even  civìlised 
as  they  have  been  of  kte,  are  as  yet  altogether 
ignorant.  The  gradous  bìllet  c^  a  pimoess 
will  be  oft  upon  material  as  tenuous,  andscaice 
more  fair  than  a  spider's  web.  Even  the 
French,  with  their  motto-kading  and  epistola 
ary  tongue,  are  scaroely  more  particular  in  this 
respect.  But  of  ali  love-billet»— and  ibis  oould 
be  no  other — ^the  handof  damsel  never  pvessed 
a  less  promising  one,  ìt  was  be-Uotted  idi 
over,  and  ill-used;  moreover^  addiessed  ^^JUa 
Serenissima^  Onoratissimaj  lUustrimimay 
&c.  fec." 

^^  It  is  written  upcm  cartoucfae-pqp^r^^  said 
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Theresa,  ''  upon  a  cannon  too  just  exploded — ^it 
is  so  black, — and  with  moistened  gunpowder  ìn- 
stead  of  ink, — sent  firom  the  field  of  battle 
Now  would  I  rather  receive  such  a  letter,  than 
be  at  once  made  a  bom  prìncess "^ 

*^  Sìlence  !  you  silly  one,*"  said  Vittoria,  as 
she  with  some  difficulty  unfolded  the  epistle. 

The  momait  she  had  succeeded,  she  flung 
ìt  firpm  her  with  some  despite — ^a  feeling  in 
which  the  equally  disappointed  attendant  fìilly 
joìned.  Onwhateverpaperwrìtten,  it  certain- 
ly  did  not  come  firom  a  field  of  battio,  being 
the  writing  of  no  other  than  the  worthy  Fra 
Tommaso  himself,  the  confessor  and  preceptor 
of  Vittoria,  but  whom  it  pleased  not  the  Car* 
dinal  to  admit  any  longa*,  for  the  present,  to 
be  the  spiritual  conductor  df  bis  niece. 

The  first  feelings  of  disappoìntment  subsided» 
tìdings  fir<»n  any  fidend  were  welcome  to  the 
captiTes;  and  the  letter  df  the  good  Fra  faein^ 
vesumed  by  the  patient  band  of  Vittoria,  she 
decyphered  it  as  fi)Uows  :-— 
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ce 


My  mo6t  honoured  daughter, 
It  grieves  my  old  heart,  more  than  I  caii 
«xpress,  or  could  bave  expected,  to  be  shut 
out  from  your  presence,  espedaDy  at  a  time 
when  you  must  need  consolation.      But  bis 
Eminence,  the  worshipful  Cardinal  Colonlia, 
will  not  permit  you  to  want  ghosdy  comfort  : 
of  this  I  rest  satisfied.     Yet  do  I  thìnk  ìtcharì- 
table  to  add  tbe  admonitions  of  oiie  well  ac- 
quùnted,  my  dear  daugbter,  wìtb  tbe  state  of 
your  beart  and  conscience. 

"  Tbey  say  you  are  about  to  becomé  the 
spouse  of  Christ,  to  assume  tbe  veil,  and  take 
tbe  vows  of  tbe  sisterbood  of  San.  Domenico. 
I  am  sorry  for  it,  never  having  yet  beard  you 
express  a  wish  for  such  a  life,  wbidi^  if  not 
chosen  from  the  cradle,  and  from  especial  tem- 
perament  and  disposition,  forms  but  a  living 
grave  wbere  bad  passions  rankle.  To  be  forced 
to  it,  you,  I  know,  will  not  submit»  But  suf- 
fering  and  sorrow  often  b^t,  espedally  in 
tempers  like  yours,  a  spirit  of  ìmpatience,  to 
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escape  from  which  any  gulph  is  leaped  into, 
Beware,  Do  not  rush  into  bigotry,  nor  mìs- 
take  momentaiy  zeal  for  a  resignatìon  fit  for 
eternai  vows.  Our  saìnted  brother,  Pope  Gan- 
ganelli,  of  blessed  memory,  has  said,  that  '  true 
devotìon  consists  net  in  a  dusky  gannenC 
He  lìked  not  the  vows  of  the  young,  the  ex* 
tremes  and  supererogations  of  relìgion,  exclaim- 
ìng  oft  with  St.  Augustine,  ^  Amate  Dio,  e 
pai  fate  quel  che  volete.'' 

^^  The  pieferenee  of  a  princely  husband 
would  be  far  better — ^take  the  words  of  an  old 
filar— especiaUy  as  thìs  acquìescence  implìes 
not  the  having  fixed  upon  any  one.  The 
compUance  wiU  perplex  sinister  views,  and 
appease  the  awakened  severity  of  the  goveming 
Commission.  Thne  wiU  at  least  be  gamed— 
ever  the  better  half  of  success. — Bless  thee.''^ 

*^  Thank  you,  my  second  father,  for  your 
kind  advice,**'  ejacvdated  Vittoria  ;  "  your  fears 
are  groundless — ^but  your  views  just.     How  is 
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I  cHiU  mn  dbcwcr  dib?    The  Cndi^^ 

wdU;  dui  werebdeed 

lìvil  am^gor  than  evcn  I^  totii 

Hk  oAr  ■mit  be  firanded  iqxm 

jrcfmjicfiML    HeknowBfliypridey 

inieiiUhj  wiU  affind  Un 


loag  tomne  uponfioir 
■d  ODndnded  byadopt- 
Mi|^  k.      The  Caidbial  «pcwcd  hit  vìnt  to 

«■1  the  Bune  evomig,  fir  the 
of  cwirninnifring  the  finther  dii- 
of  the  Freodi;  that  the  English  and 
Scapolkaws  headed  by  the  hearo  NeLsoD,  had 
diaenihaffhed  at  Leg^iam,  and  were  maUding 
Uff»  Perugia,  to  cut  oJBT  and  en^dop  the 
anar  of  Champìcauiet.  The  Signora  appeared 
to  itctìre  these  tidìngs  withiesignatioB.  Tli^ 
ciMìtinued  reports  of  French  ili  fortune  seemed 
to  haTthadtheeffèciofshakìngheradmiration 
ito€  the  %Uira-mÈmUaneSy  her  confidenee  in  tbeìr 
iBvìncibility  ;  and  this  last  coiip  de  graeet 
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1,  according  to  report^  tbey  were  about  to 
ire  firom  Nelson,  seemed  finally  to  extìn- 
1  ber  predìlections. 

urdìnal  Colonna  was  delighted.  with  ber 
3d  mìen.  He  expatiated  on  tbe  merits  of 
img  to  good  counsel  ;  and,  for  tbe  first 
^  expressed  sympatby  in  tbe  sorrows  of  ìll- 
med  and  unprosperous  affectìon.  Vit- 
.  could  scarcely  contain  ber  resentment,  or 
r  fìirtber  ber  dissimulation,  on  bearìng 
.  tbe  Cardinal  sucb  an  aOusion,  of  wbicb 
aow  perceived  tbe  drift.  But  pradence 
[uered,  and  enabled  ber  to  rally  so  &r  as  to 
radict,  by  seeming  gaiety,  any  supppsition 

she  was  in  sucb  a  state  of  sorrow  and  de^ 
:  as  to  preclude    tbe  idea  of  an  alliance, 

render  a  cloister  tbe  only  refuge  for  ber 
ppointment.  Tbe  Cardinal  was  bere  per- 
ed,  and,  moreover,  not  witbout  suspicions. 
feared  to  speak,  lest  be  sbould  lead  tbe 
rersation  to  tbe  point  be  wisbed  to 
d  ;  but,  as  to  depart  sìlent  would  betray 
perplexity,  be  diverged  iato  one  of  tbose 
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commoii-place  homflies  which  cliiirchinen  hare 
always  in  resenre,  when  piessed  for  somethmg 
meaningless  in  pulpit  or  in  parlour.  Wìnding 
up  this  sort  of  moralizing  rìgmarole  with  a 
blessing,  he  rose  to  depart. 

Vittoria  begged  of  him  to  delay,  and  bear 
ber.  She  was  weary  of  captivity  ;  she  wearied 
of  being  secluded  from  ber  parent  ;  and,  after 
mucb  reflectiòn,  sbe  bad  at  lengtb  come  to  tbe 
resolution  to  accede  to  ber  uncle^s  wìsbes,  and 
tbose  of  tbe  ruling  Commission,  in  accepting 
one  of  the  altematives  proposed. 

^M  am  delighted,  enraptured,  dear  Vittoria, 
to  bear  you  speak  so!^  cried  tbe  Cardinal, 
^^  your  resolution  to  accept  one  of  tbe  altema- 
tives is  exemplary  ; — ^but  I  trust,  girl,  you  wifl 
take  fìirtber  time — a  day  or  two  at  least,  to 
consider  wbicb  of  these  grave  conditions  you 
will  select.'" 

The  Cardinal  seemed  espedally  anxious  to 
gain  time,  even  for  one  or  two  days,  for  wbicb 
he  bad  a  pressing  and  special  reason. 

^^  Tbe  resolutìon  of  compliance  once  taken. 
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said  Vittoria,  "  the  choice  g£  alternative  is 

easy.*" 

"  What  then, — ^you  are  predetennined  to  a 
cloister,  daughter  ?  Have  you  weighed  well 
the  sacrifice  ?" 

"  We  have,"  intemipted  Theresa,  answer- 
ìng  for  her  mistress,  who,  even  though  dìssem- 
bling,  faltered  to  declare  the  alternative  on 
which  her  choice  had  fallen,  "  and  will  not  try 
it.  Let  US  forth  into  the  world  out  of  this 
grim  chamber,  and  we  will  soon  choose  hus- 
bands  for  ourselves,  since  your  reverences  or- 
dain  them  to  us,  by  way  of  penance  for  our  sins." 
Peace,  imp  !"  said  the  Cardinal. 
Though  the  ghrl  speaks  irreverently,  uncle, 
she  speaks  true.  I  cannot  resign  myself  to 
take  the  veil.  Liberate  me, — ^let  me  see  my 
father.  And  in  time  I  shall  have  no  objec- 
tion  to  receive  the  addresses  of  a  Roman,  if  he 
be  noble  in  mind  as  well  as  blood." 

"  Hem — ^have  you  spoken  this  to  any  of  the 
members  of  the  Commission  ?  Have  they  visit- 
ed  you  to-day  ?" 
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'^  I  believe  you  did,  S^ora»  mske  sòme 
mention  of  the  kìnd  to  Prìnce  AldobnOìdini 
B ^" 

"  Peaoe,  agaìn,  imp  of  ■  !  I  w31  my- 
self  mention  your  compliance  to  them  Ibrth- 
with  ;  and  if  they  judge  that  you  should  bave 
liberty,  I  sball  be  deligbted  to  tbrow  open  the 
door.'' 

The  Cardinal  withdrew  ;  and  Vittoria,  grate- 
ful  for  the  advice  of  the  Fra,  whìch  bad  so  &r 
succeeded  as  certainly  to  perplex  ber  imcle, 
passed  the  evening  in  ber  usuai  musings,  ber 
dreams  of  hope  and  fear.  Some  days  previous 
there  must  bave  been  a  battle  between  the  hos- 
tile  armies.  From  noon  till  ève  sbe  bad  listen- 
ed  to  the  dreadful  reports  of  their  artillery, 
wafted  by  the  north  wind  to  ber  ears.  Sbe 
bad  hoped,  sbe  bad  relied  on  the  gallantry  of 
the  French  ;  but  outnumbered,  of  what  avail 
was  valour  ?  And  altbougb  sbe  could  not  al- 
together  credit  the  tidings  of  their  utter  dis- 
comfìture  brought  by  the  Cardinal,  stili  there 
baving  been  an  engagement,  and  the  French 
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net  only  stili  absent  firom  Rome,  but  driven 
fiirther  firom  ìt,  it  appeared,  into  the  Appenìne, 
there  was  too  much  reason  to  fear  that  the 
gallant  little  army  would  perìsh  in  the  mìdst 
of  its  foes. 


END  OF  VOLUME  SECOND. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

*'  Io  lascerò  Ruggiero  in  questo  caldo» 
E  giro  in  Scozia  a  ritrovar  Rinaldo.*' 

AlUOSTO. 

Ou&  narrative  must  now  revert  to  Colone 
Duvivier,  whom  it  left  a  moumer  over  the  re- 
mains  of  the  gallant  Latour.  In  despite  of 
ìm  brillìant,  but  partial  victory*,  he  receìved 
an  order  on  the  foUowing  mommg  to  abandon 
Nepì  altogether,  and  fall  back  upon  Civita 
Castellana.  Mack,  afìier  a  defeat,  which  was 
prevented  from  being  general  or  total  by  the 
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or  Calvi;  tÌMR  wbonoe»  stS 
sé  dir  ocBtte  oé*  tkr 
Lnìs  ucohmsbk  thr  ictuii^isdr 
>c  tìì—  ì»  Ijtehr  cMqiMJMP  atN^iit 

uttK  or*tiieirc«nHHÌBr.  Notoafar  Nc^  but 
ciTna  CjflKifaBft  Tnwtfj  wm  iihiìflnM  il  by  the 
utnùeiic  C&HipÌBHKi^  ww  nKuyui  tittl^  wìdi 
^  >cxii  jmì  scòbw  wkàdi  Xack  liMlInmBdL 
^roB  ^m  -émn  i  nipiiign  aad  faÌB  Ittedrfnfc» 
cìk  oen  tidlbitsof  thleNci|plfin■BlPlMlidbedU 
^el-ted  upom  TesBÙ  tbe  tctt  centie  aad  hoMi- 

Tfie  ibstuBicBi  stÈm  iil-MBBMir  ìé*  Dwfkwtst 

porr  ut'  wfaòdu  5MÉMMd  ok  tkr  iiilii  i  ràig 
«it*  die  jniiT«  Ile  covid  acflccrir  joàg^  ìm  ìUb 
oKMid  ile  wv  upeR  hàuBMcà  io  Naw,  lAer 
abandoniiift  Chrìbk — Umd  to  the  iMMÒai  ef 
a  ^-ene.  umìvidlBii  pcfbapir  tbrou§hMit  d^ 
giobe  forthe  pmuoque;  «ai iMiough actae- 
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what  shom  of  its  beauty  by  the  wintry  season 
of  the  year,  the  military  force  concentrated  in 
these  solitudes,  shed  upon  them  a  spirit  and 
liveliness  that  even  summer  could  not  impart. 
From  the  flag-^crowned  eminences  that  rose 
hi^  above  the  road,  down  to  the  classic  stream 
which,  its  brawl  imheard,  wound  far  in  the 
vale  below,  the  dedivity  was  crowded  with 
those  who  fiUed  the  ranks  or  foUowed  the 
«teps  of  the  army.  High  up,  just  covered  by 
the  brow,  many  battalions  were  under  arms, 
whilst  their  white  tents  occupied  the  greenest 
and  least  declivous  spots  beneath  them.  The 
winding  mountain  road  itself,  over  which  at  in- 
tervals  the  bodies*  of  troops  moved  pressing  to 
the  centre,  ofiPered  a  well-known  and  beautifìil 
adjunct  to  the  picturesque,  as  they  appeared 
and  disappeared  to  the  eye.  The  distant  town 
of  Nami  terminated  the  view  up  the  valley,  its 
waUs  and  habitations  stretching  down  the  ra- 
vine  to  the  Tiber,  which  there  was  spanned  by 
the  noble  arch,  built  over  it  by  Augustus  Cae- 
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Kar.  (*aKtiiig  but  sad  and  hastjr  ^Mm^mm.  gpoD 
a  hcenc  which  looked /rom  Roane,  die  Ccbod 
at  length  reached  Nami  with  Ins  cEtìoob. 

Herc  he  encountered  ciowds,  noe  onlj-  cf  faii 
military  comrades  but  of  the  Boaum  lepohfi- 
canK,  who  had  wìsely  fled  with  the  Fiendi  and 
tarried  within  the  circuit  of  their  camp,  alam- 
ednotalìttle  atpresent  byìts  bang  so  suddoi- 
ly  narrowed,  and  by  the  retrograde  movemaits 
of  their  allies.  He  was  soon  surromided  wìdi 
queHtioiiH  and  salutatìons,  and  could  acarody 
8atÌHfy  the  melancholy  curiosity  of  his  com- 
rade»  respecting  the  fate  of  Latour  D^Aorer- 
gne.  In  comparison  with  this  I088,  the  retreat 
and  jeopardy  of  the  army  seemed  trifling  ;  and 
the  skill  and  strategie  manceuvres  of  Cham- 
pionnet  escaped  the  criticism  of  his  soldiers,  so 
immersed  was  every  thought  in  the  faU  of  its 
first  veteran. 

Extricating  himself  at  length  firom  the  crowd 
and  questions  of  his  countrymen,  the  Colonel 
went  in  search  of  some  refireshment.    He  was 
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stopped  in  his  progress  by  8  fìinctionary  of  the 
Roman  republìc,  who,  seemìngly  not  in  very 
good  case  in  despìte  of  his  office,  retained  ali 
its  paraphemalia  stili  about  his  person.  It 
was  Maldura,  the  ancient  chirurgo^  whom  Du- 
vivier^s  interest  had  so  unseasonably  promoted 
firom  the  humble  gains  of  his  shop  and  profes- 
sione to  the  dangerous  eminence  of  office. 

"  Date  oboltMn^  Colonello  mvo^  said  poor 
Maldura. 

'^  Has  the  fate  of  Belisarius  overtaken  you 
too,  Giambattista  Maldura  T^  said  Duvivier. 

"  Even  so.  I  am  too  old  to  serve  with  my 
fellow-reftigees  in  the  ranks  of  the  Roman  le- 
gion,  and  so  am  but  a  stairving  iEdile,  Ma 
è  brava,  nostra  legione,  sapete, — ^'tis  a  gaUant 
legion;  our  newly  formed  Roman  one,*"  added 
the  old  apothecary,  forgetting  his  hunger  in 
the  national  pride  excited  by  so  novel  a  cir- 
cumstance  as  a  gallant  band  of  Romans. 

"  Not  braver  troops  in  the  army  than  the 
Roman  legion,*"  said  Duvivier,  who  felt  espe- 
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cnl   iitterest  in   Ronuoi  vordi.      ^Iii  oom- 
r,  die   Piinoe    cf   Siala    Croce,  was 

^  JSt.  pfr  Boct»^  ruÌMJmwd  die  gund 


**  Bof  T<Mi  f]M4r  joit  mam  af  hm^er,  my 


*-  la  crsdì  dal  I«^  md  the  old  man. 


Aad  I  w«aU  iftdy  dùs  ìnoonTenieDce 


*  Bttcxàii»  '»  ^K>  «oùv  Tìi'mkt,  keÉ^hcB  or  Qirìstiai,  wUdi 
Ikt  Obcarda  iHovr  t»  il»  iid^  mìji ■tiiw  of  ita  ■nfcJBeli:  a 
«riie  exoefiC>(c«a,  du<  okIt  s  ic  adfarèi  a  kannleas,  expranve^eoB- 
rtviiiJf  mid  tnumpàaat  «odk^  &■<  a»  ÌMirrd  it  would  be  impt»- 
mMts  Ui  tsnàycM^ut  t^  BaBr  hmm  the  paftefiil  montfas  cf  tfce 
po|»(«*-»TUere  is  a  fine  ode  W  Ihftirtr  RoosMan,  which  paioli 
i\m  U\m  (tUìm  of  the  oU  doir  t»  fenaiB  die  object  of  popohr 

'*  Prenda  pait  à  la  jarte  losange 
De  ce  dira  ai  dier  aax  gwrrìers. 
Qui,  conrert  de  aaiile  faarìera 
MoiaaoDnés  jaaqai'  aax  borda  da  Gange, 
A  trouvé  nillafHB  pina  grand 
D*étre  le  die»  de  la  vcndange, 
Que  de  n*étre  qu'im  oooqiióant.' 
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of  yours  myself,*"  rejoined  the  Colone!,  "  but 
that,  I  think,  a  hamper  of  provender  awaits 
you  yonder.  It  carne  from  Rome,  no  doubt 
fix)m  your  sister  and  the  pretty  Mariella. 
How  it  escaped  Mack^s  patrole  is  beyond  my 
conceptions.  But  for  certain  it  reached  our 
outposts,  and  carne  hither  with  us.^ 

"  Oh,  giubilate  T  cried  the  iEdile  ;  "  I 
carne  away  without  my  garment,— and  there 
it  is;  I  see  Giannino,  our  domestic.— *You 
may  have  no  quarters  prepared,  Colonel,  and 
most  certainly  noi  so  good  a  dinner  as  yon 
ass  bears.  WiU  you  partake  of  my  repast  ; 
mayhap  the  ciuccio  bringeth  news  as  well  as 
provender,  from  Rome.'^ 

A  right  welcome  offer,"  said  Duvivier. 
Yonder  is  my  portone^  said  the  iBdile, 
pointmg  to  his  lodgings,  as  he  strode  eagwly 
across  the  piazza,  to  the  place  where  Giannino 
stood  gaping  and  questionìng  for  Maldura,  the 
grand  ^dile,  Scc.  of  the  Republìc. 

Duvivier  mounted  the  apartment  of  bis  for- 
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mer  host,  and  was  soon  followed  by  that  per- 
y.^^.  i^Nnage  himself,  bearin|^  in  his  treasure,  which, 
bM)defl  a  seasonable  bag  of  crowns,  consisted 
!  of  a  gallinicciùi  or  turkey,  of  enormous  di- 
Hiensions, — some  other  choice  spedmens  of 
Roman  provender,  with  a  worid  of  gweetmeats 
and  confectionary,  dolca,  as  they  are  called, 
which,  at  the  period  of  Christmas,  are  univer- 
Sally  prepared  in  extravagant  abundance,  sent 
&om.  friend  to  friend,  and  at  times  firom  one 
end  ìk  Italy  to  the  other.  The  Grand  iEdile 
was  enraptured  with  this  hoind  of  sweetmeats, 
and  the  thoughtfuhiess  of^e  womankind  in 
despatching  them  ;  and  after  liavìng  first  care- 
fiilly  ordered  the  gallinàccio  to  the  fire,  pro- 
ceeded  to  taste  and  pass  judgment  upon  each 
specimen,  expatiating  more  especially  upon  a 
huge  plum-cake,  as  he  addressed  ìt,  which  was 
intended,  no  doubt,  and  was  to  bave  been  pre- 
served  for  the  Christmas  banquet. 

The  Colonel  beheld  this  nogular  devotion,  on 
the  part  of  Maldura,  with  estreme  impatience. 
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the  more  so  as  he  saw  a  letter  which  the  ham^ 
per  contained,  flung  aside,  untìl  ^e  more  inter« 
estmg  dolce  were  examined.  At  Duvivier's 
expostulatìon,  the  iBdile  opened  the  epìsde, 
wondering,  at  the  same  time,  who  could  be  the 
scribe,  since  to  convey  intelligence  by  the  pen 
was  far  above  the  acquirements  of  Altomira  or 
Mariella.  Some  kind  priest,  however,  had 
acted  amanuensis,  for  it  appeared  to  be  Alto- 
nura's  dictation. 

It  contaìned  a  vast  deal  of  news,  already 
known,  or  little  interesting  to  the  reader.  Part 
of  it,  however,  was  extremely  so  to  Duvivier, 
as  it  concluded  urith  a  full,  or  rather  an  exag- 
gerated  account  of  ali  that  had  befallen  Vittoria 
since  her  last  interview  with  him,  and  his  bold 
escape, — ^the  prolonged  sanity  of  the  Prince — 
the  opportune  coming  of  the  Cardinal — ^the 
seclusion  of  Vittoria  and  of  her  parent — ^no 
one  permitted  to  approach  either.  Finally,  it 
added  the  reports  that  King  Ferdinand  had 
condemned  the  Signora  Colonna  to  exile,  con^- 
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fiscatìon,  death,  and  several  more  ìncompatible 

punìshinents,  ìf  she  refused  ìnstantly  to  take 

the  rèa  :— Ali  this  the  Grand  ^dile  repeated 

from  his  epistle,  with  a  countenance  of  mìngled 

terror  and  unportance. 

Duvivier  heard,  and  paced  the  room  in  rage 

and  irresolution.     Terror  was  not  a  sentiinent 

that  the  tìme  or  his  temper  allowed  of.    In- 

deed  ali  that  had  occurred  he  might  have 

expected  ;   nay,  worse,  had  not  his  mind  been 

too  actively  employed  to  allow  leisure  for  im- 

agìning  probabilìties.     Tiie  idea  of  absent- 

ing  himself,  of  hurryìng  inlo  Rome,  in  despite 

of  the  enemy  who  guarded  and  garrìsoned  ìt, 

seemed  to  him  an  easy  achievement.     But  to 
leave  the  army  at  such  a  moment  was  impossi- 

ble.    If  an  engagement  were  to  take  place  while 

he  was  away,  it  would  be  inevìtable  and  ever- 

lasting  dishonour.     He  rejected  the  thought  ; 

but  none  other  presented  itself  to  allay  his 

impatience,  and  he  recurred  to  it  as  often  as  he 

drove  it  from  his  mind.     At  length  he  deter- 
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mìned  to  leam,  ìf  he  could  wìth  any  safety  ab- 
sent  himself  ;  and  he  set  forth  for  that  puipose, 
leaving  Maldura  in  the  midst  of  ina  dolce^  and 
m  the  pleasmg  expectation  of  his  gaUmaedo. 
After  bemg  some  time  away,  the  Colonel 
retumed  just  as  Maldnra^s  patience  was  evapo- 
ràtmg.  He  had  formed  his  resolutìon.  The 
Austrian  General  was  quiet  at  Cabri,  and  had 
even  intrenebed  himself  in  his  positìonh— a  pre- 
caution  which  seemed  to  preelude  any  idea  of 
immediate  attack,  or  offensive  motions  on  his 
part.  Macdonald  had  allowed  the  Colonel 
leave  for  a  day  or  two  ;  and  Duvivier  retumed 
to  the  attack  of  the  iEdile^s  turkey,  with  the 
intention  of  settìng  forth  for  Rome  immediately 
after.  This  intention,  however,  he  communi- 
cated  not  even  to  the  good  apothecary  ;  and 
the  first  star  of  night  saw  the  Colonel  and 
the  faithftd  Forèt  retrace  with  speed  the  road 

to  Civita,  whence  it  was  their  purpose  to  di- 
verge amongst  the  hills, — gain  the  open  Cam- 
pagna, far  ftom  any  road, — ^avoid  in  crossing  its 
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dmìng  the  following  day  the  Neapolitan 
tioops,  and  leadi  the  walk  of  Rome  at  the 
twiligfat  hoor,  which  would  enable  them  to 
CBter  without  dìsoovery;* 

■ 

So  fiyr  they  suoòessfully  acomiidished  idieir 
project,  havìng  flunnoimted  various  obstacles 
m  their  pMMige  across  the  Campagna,  net  the 
levt  of  lAich  was  the  Tev^roni,  of  old  the 
Anio,  wtiàk  they  avoided  crosging  at  one  of  ite 
goarded  and  castellated  brìdges,  and  whick  they 
were  consequently  obliged  to  swim.  Ckx  ap» 
jHToachmg  Rome,  thqr  kept  stili  to  the  south- 
ward,  that  they  might  enter  the  city  by  ìts 
most  uninhabited  point.  Had  they  been  of 
the  dassic  conmiittee  of  the  Pantheon,  they 
would  bave  preferred  no  doubt  stretching  far- 
ther,  that  they  might  stop*- 

<*  Ad  retercs  arcua,  madidamqne  Gapenam,'* 

and  seek  refìige  and  conceahnent  in  the  &med 
Egerian  grot.  But  convenience  ranked  above 
assodation  with  these  soldiers,  and  they  accorda 
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ingly  lurked  contented  untìl  dark  amongst  the 
Tineyards  around  the  Porta  Latina. 

To  scale  the  walls  of  Rome  was  no  very  ad* 
Yenturous  feat,  theh*  bulwarks  beìng  no  longer 
oonsidered  available  as  defence  against  other 
than  smugglers  of  contraband  provision.  No 
fosse  nor  moat  forbids  approach  tu  tbeir  very 
base,  round  which,  on  the  contraxy,  runs  a 
road,  traversed  from  time  to  tìme  by  herds  of 
long-homed  oxen,  or  perhaps  by  a  soUtary 
caratella.  The  ch*cuit  of  Aurelian^'s  demarka- 
tìon  has  not  since  been  changed  or  circumscrib- 
ed;  and  the  repaks  executed  by  the  pontifis  may , 
with  care,  be  traced  and  recognised  at  intervals 
between  the  more  dusky  and  revered  rehcs  of 
hnperial  masonry.  At  ahnost  every  angle  of 
the  Wall  there  is  a  square  turret  ;  and,  between 
these,  frequent  abutments,  which  render  such 
an  attempt  as  that  at  present  meditated  by  the 
two  French  soldìers  feasìble.  Here  and  there 
too,  the  tufus  stono  of  ancient  Roman  bnìldìi^ 
had  yielded  to  the  action  of  the  air,  afibrding 
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a  convenìent  stepping  place  to  the  damberer. 
The  early  Deeember  night  no  sooner  afibided 
the  necessary  conceahnent,  than  the  Colonel 
ànd  Forét  emerged  from  their  lurking  pUu», 
gprung  up  the  walls,  and  in  a  few  instante  both 
were  within  the  sacred  ciTeuìt. 

Although  not  habited  in  their  unifinrms,  the 
Frenchmen  were  stili  far  from  disguised.  Such 
precaution  they  either  scomed  or  thought  un* 
necessary  ;  or,  perhaps,  regarding  as  a  possi- 
ble  occurrence  the  event  of  their  capture,  and 
the  mean  fate,  which,  as  spies,  then  awaited 
them,  they  avoided  assuming  the  complete  dis- 
guise  which  would  favour  the  idea  of  their  be- 
ing  such.  Their  military  undress,  moreover, 
was  well  calculated  to  pass  without  attracting 
notice  in  a  city  garrisoned  by  the  troops  of 
another  nation.  By  the  unfrequented  road 
from  the  convent  of  Santa  Croce,  they  gained 
the  church  of  Santa  Maria  Maggiore,  thenoe 
down  the  hollow  and  narrow  Street  to  which 
the  modem  Romans  bave  given  the  name  of 
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Suburra,  though  antiquarians  dìffer  altogether 
£rom  ibÌB  tradition  of  topography.  Ascending 
the  Quìrinal  at  the  back  of  the  Consulta  and 
the  Rospiglione  palace,  they  reached  the  great 
square  of  Monte  Cavallo,  before  the  palace, 
doomed  one  day  to  be  the  sacred  habitation 
of  the  head  of  the  Church,  next  the  profane 
head-quarters  of  a  republican  commandant, 
now  preserved  unoccupied  by  the  piety  of 
Ferdinand  for  the  reception  of  the  FontifF, 
whom  he  had  invited  to  revisit  Rome  upon 
thewmgsofthecamer-cherubim. 

This  was  rather  fortunate  for  our  adventur- 
ers,  who  thus  found  Monte  Cavallo  in  the  so- 
litude  which  they  desired,  the  few  NeapoUtans 
that  garrisoned  the  city  directing  their  atten- 
tion  towards  Walter  and  the  Castle  of  St.  An- 
gelo, instead  of  filling  the  convent  and  the  pa- 
laces  of  the  Quirinal.  They  met  with  neither 
question  nor  impediment  in  gaining  the  gar- 
denia of  the  Colonna  palace  ;  and  with  an  ex- 
ertion,  similar  to  that  which  had  introduced 


16  VITTOHIA  COLONKA. 

tfaem  wìdiìn  the  walk  of  Rome,  Duviyìer  finmd 
hìmself  and  ina  follower  withìn  the  more  haU 
kmed  precincts  of  hÌB  mistress^s  abode. 

It  had  beeii  a  beautiful  evenìng — the  v^ 
evening  on  which  Vittoria,  by  the  subtle  sug- 
gestion  of  Fra  Tommaso,  had  sigA^ed  to  the 
Cardinal  ber  willingness  to  purehaae  liberty  bf 
aoquiescence  to  bis  wishes,  and  those  of  the 
Commission.  Cardinal  Colonna  had  retared 
perplexed,  a  circumstance  that  had  not  escqped 
the  observation,  though  ìts  cause  bi^ed  die 
conjectures  of  his  nieee.  With .  these  and 
other  thoughts  occupied,  she  had  watdbed, 
whilst  light  permitted,  the  garden  and  ìts  pa^ 
viUon  sunk  in  gloomy  shade,  and  the  gay  ef- 
fect  of  the  setting  sun  upon  the  more  lofty 
palaces  of  the  Quirinal.  Domenico^s  dechnra- 
tion,  above  ali,  struck  ber,  that  he  had  not 
since  seen  the  Frince,  that  no  one  had  been 
permitted  to  approach  or  behold  him.  A 
thousand  sinister  suspidons  rose  in  her  mìnd, 
each  of  which  sweUed  into  a  presentiment  as 
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she  dwelt  upon  them  with  fear.  She  meditai- 
ed  vanous  plans,  with  ber  own  inability  to  ex* 
ecute  any  of  them  ;   and  then  reverted  to 

^t^Duvivier — ^perhaps  a  prisoner  or  a  fiigitive. 

ìi^^^^ovid  the  French  prove  ai  length  victorìous  ; 

v^^  should  she  ever  hear  or  see  Eugene  again  ? 
He^as  at  the  time  entering  the  gardens. 
li'  wàs  chili,  clear,  and  starlight.  Ali  circum- 
stances  without  seemed  favourable  to  the  yet 
vague  intentions  of  the  lover,  whose  first  ob- 
ject  was  to  see  his  mistress.  This  could  be 
effected  bùt  by  entering  the  palace,  and  how 
far  this  could  be  done  with  success  was  impos* 
sible  to  teli.  The  Colonel  was  well  acquaint- 
ed  with  the  internai  arrangement  of  the  man- 
sion  ;  moreover,  he  relied  upon  Domenico, 
who  was  wont  to  traverse  and  lord  it  o''er  its 
spadous  halls,  unrivalled  and  alone.  That 
Cardinal  Colonna  had  made  it  his  place  of 
abode,  or  that  the  Prìnce  was  separated  firom 
his  daughter,  he  could  not  bave  supposed. 
Stationing  Forét  below,  Duvivier  ascended 
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the  stqp6  to  the  eferated  giUeiy ,  on  whidi  the 
Windows  of  the  cabinet,  and  the  aflyoming 
afHurtmoits  opened.  It  was  by  thìs  he  had 
made  bis  escape  firom  the  infuriate  Frinoe. 
To  bis  surpriae  the  cabinet  seoned  uninhahit- 
cd,  althougfa  sounds  prooeeded  ttom  no  very 
dÌBtant  iqpartment.  He  hiid  bisbandnpontbe 
bok  to  admit  bimadf  silently ,  when  stqps  were 
heaxd  to  advanoe  on  thè  creaking  parquet 
within.  Dnvivier  diew  back.  Those  fiom 
within  approached  the  window.  The  Colond 
jriacedbimselfon  theledge  outside  thebalns- 
tnde,  scieened  by  a  projection  of  the  building. 

The  doon  were  in  an  instant  flung  open, 
and  two  persons  walked  forth  upon  the  gallery 
or  torace. 

'-*'  The  air  of  a  sick  chamber  is  to  me  worse 
than  the  stagnant  vapours  of  the  marshes,^ 
observed  one  of  than,  as  he  seemed  eagerly  to 
imbibe  the  firesh  breeie  of  the  ni^t. 

^^  And  this,  I  fear,  is  the  chamber  of 
death,^  was  the  reply  of  the  other. 
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"  Think  you  so  ?  And  yet  he  seems  sane 
and  lively." 

"  It  is  the  last  reviving  glimmer  of  the 
lamp  ere  it  utterly  goes  out.  Prolonged  san- 
ìty,  and  mental  vìgour,  is  an  efFort,  in  this  in- 
stance,  that  nature  cannot  survive.*" 

"  What  then  would  you  recommend  ?'^ 

^^  That  the  Prince  be  cahned,  and  his  wish- 
es  complied  with,  in  allowing  his  daughter  to 
approach  him." 

"  Not  to  preserve  the  hat  I  wear  will  I  cut 
short  the  firail  thread  of  a  brother'^s  life,  by  ad- 
mitting  that  virago  to  him— that  unworthy 
daughter  of  our  house.  What  she  hath  plan- 
ned  and  dared  I  blush  to  teli  ;  and,  because 
since  guarded  from  min,  she  is  fìlli  of  grief  ; 
she  would  overwhelm  the  Prince  with  lamenta- 
tions, — ^urge  him  to  redress  her  wrongs, — ^per- 
haps  persuade  the  weak,  old  man  to  cali  in  my 
brothers  of  the  Councìl,  and  unsay  ali  that  has 
been  said.  No,  no,  it  must  not  be  thought  of 
whilst  he  remains  sane.    But  mark  mcy — ^when 
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the  intellects  fail,  then  hìs  daughter  shall  ap- 
proach  him — net  till  then  ;  the  contrary  would 
breed  disquiet,  and  perhaps  be  fatai.  The 
moment  that  the  senses  sìnk  to  languor  let  me 
be  wamed,  and  I  wìll  give  orders  that  the  Sign- 
ora descend.^ 

^^  If  the  senses  fail  but  with  expiring  life, 
as  is  possible,  could  your  Eminence  hold  to 
such  a  resolution  ?^ 

"  Speak  no  more  of  it,  sir  ;  you  esager- 
ate the  danger:^-»*here  the  Cardinal  paused  a 
little;  andafter  a  moment  drew  the  physician-— 
for  such  evìdently  bis  companion  was — ^towaids 
him  ;  and  the  conversation  which  ensued  alto- 
gether  escaped  the  ear  of  Duvivier. 

As  the  speakers  retired  from  the  open  door, 
the  yoimg  Frenchman,  who  had  overheard 
what  made  him  doubly  anxious  to  gain  admis- 
sion  to  the  palace,  detérmined  to  take  advan- 
tage  of  the  opportunity  offered  ;  and  he  glided 
in  without  being  observed.  Anxious  to  as- 
certain  what  he  had  but  vaguely  gathered 
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£rom  the  dialogue  upon  the  terrace,  he  direct- 
ed  his  cautious  steps  towards  the  chamber 
vhence  the  sounds  that  bad  first  struck  him 
ìssued.  One  or  two  rooms  of  a  suite,  dunly 
lighted,  separated  it  £rom  the  cabinet  where 
he  had  entered.  Passing  them,  and  approach- 
ing  the  sick  chamber,  Duvivier  could  distinct- 
ly  bear  the  ejaculations  of  the  Prince — "  Fi- 
glia mia,  dove  sei — ^My  daughter  !  where  art 
thou  ?^  uttered  feebly  and  mcchanically,  as  if 
the  force  and  senso  which  first  dictated  the 
demand  were  both  faìling.  As  the  sound  of  the 
muttered  words  died  away,  and  Duvivier^s  ear 
was  pressed  closer  and  more  anxiously  to  catch 
their  import,  the  sick  man  started  ;  and  rous- 
ing  again  to  vigour,  cried  in  the  tono  of  com- 
mand  that  had  once  been  naturai  to  that 
voice,  ^^  Vittoria  !  Vittoria  Colonna  !  art  thou 
no  more,  to  be  away  firom  thy  dying  father  ? 
Surely  na  Ah!  I  remember.  Brother,  bro^ 
ther,  bear  me,  "tis  thou  that  puttest  this  bar 
upon  thy  Prince,  and  shuttest  me  up  to  die« 
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What  !  alone  ?  I  will  be  heard  r — ^A  creak 
and  rustie  upon  the  couch  within  bespoke  the 
brief  struggle  of  the  sick  Prmce  to  arouse  and 
rìght  himself.  He  snnk  again,  and  &int  mut- 
terings  of  resentment  were  heard  to  escape 
irom  between  ina  closed  teeth.  DuviTÌer 
could  no  longer  restrain  himself;  he  flung 
open  the  door  of  the  chamber,  and  entered  it. 
Prince  Colonna  lay  extended  upon  a  couch  of 
almost  regal  magnificence  ;  and  as  he  lay 
alone,  deserted,  in  prostrate  helplessness,  it 
was  impossible  not  to  contrast  the  gorgeous 
omamcnts,  the  superb  hangings,  with  the  fee- 
ble  piece  of  mortality  to  vfhom  such  were  serv- 
ÌQg  as  the  last  honours.  He  perceived  not 
the  entrance  of  the  young  Frenchman,  but 
stili  muttered  and  drew  breath— -«muttered  and 
drew  breath,  altemately. 

" My   arm  is  withered  ! — ^my  brain 

driedup!"  "^Tis  age  hath  done  this,  not  de- 
generacy.  I  am  betrayed — shut  up  to  die  ! 
Heaven  !  thou,  who  hast  denied  the  continu- 
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ance  of  my  race,  send  its  last  son  an  aven- 
gerr 

The  old  Prince  sate  upright  as  he  gave  ut- 
tenmce  to  hÌ8  fervid  prayer  ;  and  scarcely  had 
it  termmated  when  his  eye  lìt  upon  the  young 
and  martial  fimn  of  Duvivier  before  hun;  the 
band  of  the  young  toldier  upon  his  sword,  as 
if  ready  for  the  office,  for  which  it  seemed  as 
if  he  had  been  conjured  up. 

^  A  miracle !  a  miracle  r  crìed  the  old  man; 
*^  and  I  acoept  it.  Good  genius,  I  stay  not  to 
bA  who  thou  art.  My  daughter — ^bring  her 
to  me,  and  I  will  give  thee  worlds  of  wealth."^ 

The  yoimg  soldier  waved  his  arm  in  con- 
tempt. 

^^  Kay,  then,  what  thou  askest.  My  daugh- 
t^  here^..-4uid  witnesses  of  my  fbrgiveness. 
Speed,  for  I  am  not  strong.''^ 

Duvivier  disappeared  at  the  Prince^s  bid- 
ding,  and  wìth  hasty  though  cautious  steps 
gained  the  open  gallery,  thenr  the  staircase, 
and  was  hurrying  in  search  of  Domenico,  to 
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the  aptrtments  of  the  dcHnestics,  whenhefor- 
tunately  met  the  old  man,  roamnig  in  that 
unquiet  and  mkgnrìng  mood,  m  whìdi  the 
sinmgest  and  wont  accident,  whateref  omnes, 
beh  expected. 

*^  Ah,  Colone!  mme,  what  make  yoa  here? 
YouVe  perilled  life  to  seek  what  you  may  not 
find.^ 

**  The  Signora — where  is  she  P'* 

Domenico pointedup the staìrcase;  andwith 
a  ahnig  and  modon  of  hÌ8  hand,  as  if  he  tamed 
a  key  in  a  lock,  he  intimated  that  the  young 
lady  was  a  prifloner. 

"  Is  there  a  guard  P'' 

^^  Only  one  of  the  CardìnaTs  fcdlowers. 
The  Neapolitans  are  ali  busy  about  thè  Casde; 
those  who  bave  not  gone  to  fight  in  the  Cam* 
pagna."* 

^^  Lead  the  way  up,  Domenico.  I  seek  the 
Signora  Colonna,  by  the  Prince  ber  &ther'8 
command^ 

^^  You  bave  seen  bim  then  ?^ 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  25 

"  This  instant." 

"  Sleeps  or  wakes  he  P''  asked  Domenico, 
signìficantly,  alludìng  to  bis  master^s  reason. 

"  Wide  awake,  my  friend." 

"  Then,  St.  Dominick  be  praised,  there  ìb 
hope  of  escape  from  the  Cardinal''s  clutches, 
from  under  the  dark  shadow  of  his  broad  hat/^ 
exclaimed  the  old  man,  trìpping  up  the  stone 
staircase  with  more  than  senile  agility. 

Having  reached  the  top,  Domenico  con- 
ducted  the  young  officer  through  corridor  and 
apartment,  till  àt  length  they  found  the  guar- 
dian  or  gaoler  of  the  Signora  upon  his  knees 
before  a  Virgin  and  Bambino  in  wax,  which 
the  devout  dependant  on  the  Cardinal  had 
removed  there  for  his  edification,  and  had  fìir- 
ther  endowed  with  a  buming  lamp,  to  light 
his  watch  and  his  devotions.  Before  it,  no 
doubt^  he  told 

**  Nine  hundred  Pater  Nosten  every  day, 

And  thrioe  nine  hundred  Ave»  he  was  wont  to  say.  '* 

At  present,   however,  he  seemed  to  bave 
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expected  the  comìng  of  the  Cardinal  in  his 
supplicant  position,  and  was  angered  bjr  the 
intruùon  of  Demenioo  and  the  stranger. — 
When  to  his  demand  of  what  they  wiUed,  he 
was  answered  that  they  sought  admittanoe  to  the 
Signora  Colonna,  his  anger  and  protestatìons 
grew  loud,  in  hopes  of  aìd.  But  the  soldier^s 
sabre  admitted  of  no  hesitation;  and  the  doors 
soon  flew  open  that  were  dosed  upon  the  ckj^ 
tive  Vittoria. 

The  Colonel  sent  finrward  Domenico  to  inti-* 
mate  his  presence  to  the  Signora  ;  the  old  man 
could  but  sink  on  his  knee,  and  kiss  the  hand 
of  his  young  mistress.  A  moment  was  not  to 
be  lost,  and  Duvivier  entered.  She  sunk,  as- 
tonished,  in  his  arms. 

^^  The  Prince  demands  your  presence  in- 
stantly,  Vittoria.**" 

"  And  you  his  messenger?" 

^^  Even  so— die  sole  one  that  durst  brave, 
methinks,  the  CardinaFs  power,  who  has  con- 
stituted  himself  the  Prìnce^s  gaoler.^ 
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How  carne  you  bere  ?— The  French-— P'^ 
With  Championnet)  are  stili  at  Temi.— - 
I   am  here    by  stealtb.— Nay,   burry^-f^the 

Prince  is  indisposed,  is "" 

^'  Is  wbat  ? — speak  !  I  am  reacfy  te  sink.^ 
"  He  lives,  and  Kves  to  reason,  Vittoria.— 
But  bow  long  be  may  do  so  is  most  doubtfìil.^ 
"  Maria  beatissima — blessed  Virgin  !  give 
mestrengtb.  Supportme, — ^leadme.  Perbaps 
he  dies, — ^my  fatber,  my  poor  &tber  !^  And 
with  the  words  recoverìng  strengtb^  sbe  swept 
througb  the  intervenìng  corridors  and  apart- 
ments,  and  descended  the  staircase  with  a 
steadiness  and  rapidity  that  left  Domenico, 
and  ahnost  Duvivier  bimself  bebind.  Tum- 
ìng,  nevertbeless,  for  a  moment,  the  Colonel 
stopped  the  old  man,  and  bade  bim  change  bis 
couTse,issue  firom  the  palace  and  seek  the  Prince 
B  ,  as  many,  or  any  membeis  of  the  com- 
mission,  wbom  it  was  possible  to  jBnd,  and 
summon  tbem  on  business  of  emergence  to  the 
Colonna  Palace.     Domenico  departed  with  al- 
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JKrhy  ;  and  the  Coknd  igoìned  Vittoria,  as 
she  asoended  the  stef»  of  die  gieat  gaDaj  to> 
wards  the  Prinoé's  cabinet. 

The  Canfinal  and  the  physidaii  had  m  the 
meantiine  re-enteredfrom  the  tenace,  and  both 
stood  by  the  coudi-side  of  die  Piìnce,  pnrf&r- 
ing  the  one  his  ghostty,  die  other  his  pbysical 
aid. 

^^  Andatevi — get  ye  away  !^  exdahned  the 
Piince  ;  ^^  it  is  a  soond  ìsw  of  Venioe,  that  the 
hst  confessor  shall  not  be  heir  to  the  dead  ; 
perhaps  it  is  so  of  Rome,  and  I  woiild  not  mar 
your  right,  emìnent  brother.*" 

^^  How  his  intellects  wander  !^  exckdmed 
the  Cardinal. 

'^  If  your  higfaness  will  but  take  this  com- 
posing  draught  ?^  said  the  physician,  holding 
a  goblet. 

^^  No,  sir,  not  one  drop  of  a  compound  that 
seems  the  product  of  your  long  consultation 
with  my  holy  and  reverend  brother.*" 

''  It  ìs  a  gentle  opiate,""  said  the  Cardinal^ 
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calmly  ;  ^^  think  you  that  the  days  of  the  Bor- 
gia» are  retumed  P'' 

"  No,  brother,  the  courage  that  swelled  their 
yillany  is  no  more.  I  looked  not  for  Aqua 
Tofana*  in  the  cup^ — ^here  the  Cardinal  and 
the  physician  both  crossed  themselves  in  hor- 
ror— "  but  a  gentle  (^iate,  even  as  thou  hasi 
said,  which  would  suffice  me  now.  Gro,  sir, 
you, — I  bave  sent  for  another  practitioner.'' 

Whìlst  the  two  stared  at  one  another  to  fmd 
a  solution  to  the  meaning  of  the  Prince,  Vit- 
toria herself  rushed  in  ;  and  the  old  Pidnce^ 
rising  upon  bis  couch,  pressed  his  daughter  to 
bis  breast. 

"  My  father  !  am  I  with  you  once  more  ì^ 
eaid  Vittoria.     "  Do  you  forgive  me  ?'^ 

^^  Forgive  thou  thine  old  father,  girl,  that 
banished  thee  firom  his  side,  and  gave  bimself 
and  thee  up  separately  to  the  thraldom  of  de- 
signmg  traitors.'' 


*  A  celebrateci  poison  of  the  peiiod,  so  called  from  its  iiiTeiit« 
resa  ;  mano&ctured  first  at  Naples,  afterwards  at  Perugia, 
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The  languìd  Prmce  seemed  to  recognìse  the 
French  Colonel,  and  bent  upon  his  daughter 
a  look  of  reproach. 

"  'Tis  he  who  liberated  me,''  sidd  Vittoria. 
*'  Colonel  Duvivier  carne  by  your  express  com- 
mand  to  cali  me  to  your  presence.'' 

^^  Oh  !  le  donnea  exdaimed  die  Cardinal, 
muttering  some  stage proverb  expressiveof  the 
Bftendacity  of  the  sex  ;  to  which  the  physician 
lifted  up  his  eyes  as  a  response^ 

Duvivier  stepped  forward,  assuming  the 
same  attitude  and  position  in  which  he  had 
first  appeared  to  the  eyes  of  the  Prince. 

*'  Your  bidding  has  been  performed,  Prince 
Colonna.  Behold  your  daughter  at  your  side, 
your  stem  guardians  here  overawed,  and  this 
sword  a  guarantee  that  they  shall  continue  so, 
until  the  arrivai  of  the  ruling  Commission,  the 
members  of  which  I  have  taken  care  to  sum- 
mon.'" 

"  By  whàt  right,  or  to  what  purpose  this 
violence,  sir  P*"  demanded  the  Cardinal. 
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^^  By  that  whidi  I  have  aeoi  and  heaid  in 
this  diamber,  and  i^kni  yon  tenace,^  replied 
DuTÌvier  ;  "  moieoTer,  by  the  Prince^s  wish."" 

The  Cardinal  was  siknt. 
Prince  Colonna,  I  daim  my  reward.^ 
Speak  it,  dr,  and  quickly,  dae  shall  I  net 
live  to  pay  it^ 

^^Not  now,  not  now,  Colonel  Duvivior,^ 
cried  the  alanned  Vittoria  ;  ^^  my  father  has 
need  of  repoe^^ 

*^  And  I  must  to  my  distant  camp,  if  I 
would  avoid  the  fiite  of  a  spy.  I  will  speak 
now,  and  boldly.  Grant  me  your  daughter, 
Prince  Colonna — ^your  daughter,  Vittoria,^  re- 
peated  the  soldier,  as  the  Prìnce^s  vigour  and 
amazement  seemed  to  he  aroused  together. 
**  I  love,  and  am  not  unworthy.*" 

Vittoria  hid  her  face  in  her  hands,  the  Car- 
dinal assumed  a  smile,  and  the  physician  cast 
his  eyes  once  more  to  heaven.  As  for  the 
Prince,  he  looked  upon  the  soldier  in  the  same 
dubiety  as  when  he  lately  beheld  and  though^ 
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Iiiin  his  good  genius,  so  oyerpowerìi^  to  the 
iM  noble^s  reason  and  collectedness,  was  the 
extrayagance  of  the  demand. 

^^  I  am  brave,  and  not  meanly  born,"^  con- 
tinued  the  pleader;  ^^and  should  I  survive 
the  fitte  of  war,  shall  not  be  undistìi^uished 
in  a  knd  which  is  the  first  of  nations,  a  land 
where  no  titles  overlook  the  valiant  and  the 

WVtP  ^ 

.  *^  What  is  ali  this  ?  Who  is  it  P''  demanda 
ed  the  perplexed  Prmce. 

^^  I  am  a  son  of  France— a  soldier,^  repeat- 
ed  Duyivier. 

"  A  son  of  France!''  muttered  the  old  no- 
ble,  who  in  his  failing  perceptions  knew  the 
expression  to  bave  been  of  old  applied  to  the 
princes  of  the  Bourbon  blood. — "  You  do  the 
Colonna  honour— "much^  mudi,  though  it  dis- 
turbs  our  principles  and  holdings,  which  bave 
been,  you  must  know,  and  are,  imperiai  ; — ^but 
a  son  of  France  !''  and  the  wandering  Prinee 
went  through*  the  various  arguments  for  and 
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US  firom  iMid  to  wane.  Vittnna,  if  yiw  legjad 
me,  come  !  Fovet  wiits  wìdioiity  wèì  ve  wìll 
besr  yoa  toa]^Jwe  etttteij  wadwihamanat — 
trust  me. 

F  or  ali  answer  Vittoiìa  pointed  to  ber  fitther, 
whose  do6ed  ejres  and  hevwj  les^mtioii  be- 
spoke  exhanstioii  and  dai^er. 

^  What  ìs  to  be  done? — ^Has  ali  ibis  been 
risked  for  notbìng  P""  said  the  Colonel,  as  he 
looked  round  irresolute  ;  whilst  Vittoriana  gaie 
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wandered  fiN>m  hìm  to  her  parent  ^'  No,  not 
altogether,  sìnce  I  behold  thee,  and  press  thìs 
hand  once  more.  I^risoib-^evìtable  captivity 
awaits  thee.  This  revered  and  supine  form  is 
nnconscious  of  thy  cares*  Sày,  wilt  thou 
consent  to  fly  ?"" 

^^  N09  Eugene,  I  wìll  abìde  the  buming  out 
of  this  precious  lamp."" 

"  And  then,  what  dreary  fiité  awaits  you  ?^ 
^^  Beyond  that  I  catmot  look  at  present* 
How,  would  you  bave  me         ?^ 
Nay  5  but  a  prison— think»'' 
If  ye  be  conquerors,  the  sufiPering  matters 
slightly  thàt  will  end  in  resene.     If  ye  perish, 
or  return  no  more——'" 

^^  Suppose  it  not.     In  ten  days  we  shall  be 
here.*" 

"  Then  you  will,  I  hope,  find  us  ali-       "^ 
^^  But  in  what  predicament.    They  told  me 
yonder  fearful  things  that  caused  me  to  come 
hither — of  convent  vows,  of  a  lord  to  be  forced 
upon  the  daughter  of  Colonna."" 
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"  Far  diete  leasl,  Ec^^ene,^  said  Vittanm 
vìth  a  &mt  bui  le^Msmng  nule. 

At  this  mnMfwt  tbe  Prinoe  Aldobnn&ii 
B-  »  fbUowed hj ooe  or  two  more memben 
a£  the  Cmnmissioo,  entered  the  chamber  in 
hasie.  DuTÌvier  piessed  his  lip  to  the  band 
of  bis  mistress;  and,  profemidly  saluting  the 
new  vìnters,  withdrew.  Theygaied  inamaie- 
ment  at  the  aj^aritìoii  of  a  Prendi  soldier 
known  to  them  ali,  within  the  walls  of  Rome. 
Guarda  were  summcmed,  troopB  despatched 
But  Duvìvier  and  Forét,  bastily  quittìng  pa- 
late and  garden,  reached  without  impediment 
the  distant  spot,  where  they  had  crossed  the 
city  walls;  and  now  re-crossing  them,gained  the 
ambuscade  where  their  borses  rested.  It  was 
too  dark  to  trust  themselves  to  the  open  Cam- 
pagna; foUowìng  bowever  the  road  firom  the 
Salarìan  gate,  they  passed  the  bridge  over  the 
Anio,  which  luckily  was  not  guarded;  and 
thence,  guiding  their  course  by  the  known  stara 
which  glimmered  over  the  Appenines  round 
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Civita,  they  wended  their  solitary  way  across 

the  desert,  like  barks  o^er  the  stili  and  midi 
night  ocean. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

^<  UpoQ  mch  ncrifioM,  my  Cocddia» 

The  goda  tìiemaelves  Iktow  inceaie.    Have  I  cangfat  thee  ? 

He  that  ptrts  as,  ahall  brìi^  abrand  of  Heaven, 

And  fire  ns  hcnce  like  foxca.'* 

Lear, 

As  8oon  as  the  tumult,  occasioned  by  the 
audacious  appearance  of  the  French  Colone! 
before  the  govemors  of  Rome,  had  subsìded, 
these  last  began  to  inquìre  by  whom  and  why 
they  had  been  so  hastily  summoned  They 
asked  of  Vittoria  ;  but  she  was  too  much  ab- 
sorbed  m  attention  to  her  father^s  state  to  giva 
any  answer  or  explanation.  The  Cardinal, 
however,  willingly  undertook  the  task;  and  re- 
lated  to  bis  brethren,  that,  with  a  trusty  physi- 
cìan,  he  was  keeping  watch  over  the  languid 
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slumbefs  of  hìs  beloved  brother,  when  the 
Signora,  uncalled  for,  and  attended  by  the 
identical  foe  who  had  just  insulted  their  pre- 
sence,  rushed  in.  She  had  been  under  du- 
resse,  th^  were  aware,  and  was  not  wamed  of 
the  Frince^s  danger,  lest  her  presenee,  as  it 
proved,  might  exdte  her  father  to  one  of  those 
dangerous  paroxysms,  the  melancholy  effectof 
which  was  this  moment  eyident  She  had 
been  liberated,  it  was  seen,  by  the  interven-» 
tion  of  the  Frenchman  ;  and  his  coming  was  no 
doubt  occasioned  by  the  secret  correspondence 
of  his  unworthy  niece  with  the  enemy.  The 
moment  previous  to  the  entry  of  the  members, 
he  had  been  about  to  bear  her  off,  and  would 
no  doubt  haye  dono  so,  but  for  the  difficulties 
of  escape,  which  caused  them  to  hesitate,  and 
finaUy  by  thehr  opportune  arrivai. 

<^  Who  caused  you  to  summon  us  in  such 
baste,  sir?^  said  the  Frince  Aldobrandmi 
B  ,  addressing  himself  to  Domenico,  who 
had  made  his  way  to  the  bed-side  of  his  master. 
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^  It  was  tlie  CokMid  hfanadf^**  answoed 
Domenioo,  ^  not  bis  EmmfiHy  tbe  CaxdiuL^ 

^  None  aaked  ofdiee  who  it  was  noi.  Itis 
Tcry  stnoge  why  ke  shoiild  haye  caused  and 
hastoied  our  oomìng.    Hoe  is  a  riddle,  Sig* 

nCNTS.** 

^^  It  was  that  you  m^t  witneas  my  fiuher*8 
fixgiyeneaB  of  me,^  said  Vittoria  ;  **  and  bis 
indignalkm  at  our  separale  bnpriaonment,  and 
al  hìs  being  shol  iqp  alone,  i^iarl  firom  fiiend 
<Hr  child,  or  eyr&t  fidthful  domealic,  in,  I  fear,. 
bis  Usi  iUness.'" 

'^I  wish,^  obaenred Ihe  Cardinal,  <<  ihalmy 
brethrenof  ihe  Commission  had  been  presenl, 
when  the  Prince  Colonna  behdd  bis  daugbta 
68oorled  to  bis  presence  bya  Frencb  infidel— ^ 
a  plebeìan  paramour.^ 

^'  Il  is  fìdse,^  cried  Vittoria  slarling  np,. 
baving  al  firsl  bui  a  confused  idea  of  wbai 
sbe  denied,  ber  cbeek  and  brow  crimsoned,. 
and  ber  eye  scintillaling  wilb  a  resenlmenl  lo 
wbicb  words  could  serre  neilber  as  veni  nort 
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relief.  IHd  her  hand  wield  thunder  to  anni- 
hìlate  the  slanderer,  she  mìght  bave  held  her 
mood  of  Btemness.  As  ìt  was,  she  sunk  upon 
a  sudden  from  her  atùtude  of  pride  and 
menace  ;  and  dissolving  ìnto  a  burst  of  tears, 
hid  her  face,  with  the  sobs  of  her  sorrow  and 
resentment  in  the  couch. 

^'  Bugeirdo  e  briecone,""  muttered  Domeni- 
co, wonderfully  forgettìng  bis  respect  both  to 
a  Cardinal  and  a  Colonna,  as  he  attempted  to 
offer  aid  to  bis  mistress. 

His  brethren  of  the  Commission  looked  upon 
the  Cardinal  with  feelings,  at  the  moment,  not 
of  approbation.  ^^  What  can  we  do,  but  rea^son 
firom  what  we  see,^  observed  his  Eminence, 
with  a  shrug. 

Although  the  silence  of  Prince  Aldobran- 
dini  B  ,  and  his  companions,  spoke  their 
sympathy  with  the  sufferings  of  Vittoria,  Do- 
menico was  yet  the  more  enraged  by  their 
abstaining  from  interference,  and  by  the  un- 
chivalróus,  ungallant  silence  they  preserved. 


42  TITTOftlA  COLONNA. 

''  If  I  could  defiend  her,""  muttered  the  old 
man,  stamping  wìdi  hìs  feet,  ^  and  sweep  ihese 
wretches  ali  firom  the  presence  of  the  Colonna 
and  his  daugfater.  This  cannot  be  bome. 
I  wìll  awake  the  old  lion  hìmself,  thoogh  it  be 
fbr  the  last  tìme.  Pnnce  Colonna — ^Prince, 
awake!   and  save  thy  daughter  T 

It  was  too  late  to  interfere  with  Domoi- 
ico^s  bold  attempt  The  Prince  laised  hìm- 
sdf  at  the  cali,  cast  his  eye8wìldlyi0imd,  and 
beheld  Vittoria  weepmg  al  the  foot  of  the 

« 

couch.  The  old  domestìe  held  her;  the 
soundsof  grief  and  resentmentthatbant  fintai 
her,  were  the  first  of  that  distressing  kmd 
which  he  had  ever  heard  to  come  firom  her. 

^^  My  daughter  !  is  she speak  to  me, 

sirs,  speak — is  the  reason  of  my  child  too 
shaken  ?^  The  agonized  expression  of  the 
Prince's  countenance  too  plainly  told  widi 
what  feelings  of  pam  the  suspicion  stnick  hìm. 

*^  If  ìnsult  can  have  made  her  mad,  die  ìs 
so,"^  replied  Domenico,  bltmtly. 
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<^  And  who  hath  dared  so  far  ?^  demanded 
the  Prmce. 

^^  Those  around, — ^theywho  cali  themselves 
guardians  of  the  State,  and  of  your  Highuess.*" 

"  Nay,  father,^  said  the  lady,  "  my  uncle 
does  but  assert  the  right  which  you  yourself 
ìntnisted  to  hìm,  perhaps  justly,  of  ìmprison- 
ing  your  poor  Vittoria.  Ali  I  ask  ìs,  that 
you  now  unsay  the  cmel  trust,  and  restore  to 
me  the  right  of  tending  your  sick  couchi^ 

^' My  fidth,  a  fair  request,^  observed  the 
Fiìnce  AldobrandinL 

*^  Ftom  one  too,''  added  the  Cardinal,  **  who 
holds  a  tndtorous  ccorespondence  with  anene- 
my,  ànda— — "" 

^Peace!  Tancorous  churchmanr  ìnterrupt- 
ed  the  Prinee  Colonna.  "  I  pray  you,  Sig- 
nors,  if  ye  have  both  power  and  charity,  see 
that  this  poor  girl  be  not  removed  from  her 
father^s  couch.*" 

^^  And  when  heaven  ealls  to  itself  the  last 
Prinee  of  the  Colonnas,  shall  the  proud  in- 
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beritance  of  thm  wealth  and  blood  be  con- 
Teyed  away  to  the  infide!  and  the  stranger?^ 

^^  Let  fate  too  order  that,^  replied  the  hm- 
gold  Prince;  ^  it  is  thne  we  were  finrgotten, 
sìnce  we  can  no  longer  defend  oor  country 
even^far  less  the  saoed  priyìl^es  of  our  rank. 
The  thrones  of  Idngs  and  pontìfEs  totter;  and 
if  the  race  survÌTe,  ìtistoignommy.  Another 
age  bq;ni8 — anothor  day;  and  it  ìs  time  that 
the  old  stara  ahoaldset,  ìf  they  wouidnot  wane 
and  be  edipsed.  Oh,  Fate!  how  inscrata- 
ble  thy  ways  ;  for  half  a  centory  bave  I  been 
wearying  and  upbraiding  heaven  for  anheir 
to  carry  the  old  name  yet  fiirther  down;  and 
I  now  blesa  ìts  providence  that  in  me  ìs  exr* 
tinguished  the  last  spark  of  a  flame  that  hath 
bksed  through  centuries  of  renown.— -Rejoice 
with  me,  ancestors  of  mine;  we  are  beyond  the 
leach  of  the  level|ing  arm  of  republicanism. 
No  son  of  ours  survives  to  be  hailed  as  the 
Citizen  Colonna.^ 

'^  Brother,^  said  the  Cardinal,  <^  you  seem 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  45 

awakened  to  excess  of  reason.     Overlook  net 
the  chìld  that  kneels  beside  you.*" 

"  Oyerlook! — ^what,  thee,my  Vittoria,  saìth 
he?" 

*^  It  is  worth  provìding,  that  she,  the  last 
of  our  blood,  be  not  hailed  ìgnoblj.*" 

<^  And  she  shall  not  be  so — even  though  no 
coTonet  endrde  the  head,  or  prineely  canopy 
overshade  the  seat  of  her  lord.*" 

<'  What  ìf  that  lord  be  a  plunderer — a 
foreign  soldier?"  continued  the  unrelentìng 
prelate. 

^^  He,  that  m  thy  despite,  brother,  brought 
my  daughter  to  thìs  sick  bed-sìde  !  Were  he 
the  object  of  my  daughter^s  ehoìce,  she  has 
the  consent  of  her  Prìnce  and  parent." 

The  Cardinal  cast  up  bis  hands  in  horror^ 
the  members  of  the  Commission  were  scarcely 
less  aghast.  Vittoria,  motionless,  gazed  up- 
wards  at  the  parent  who  was  shedding  upon 
her  bis  most  welcome  benediction  ;  and  sìlent 
tearsof  gratitudewere  trickling  down  her  cheek. 
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^^  Have  I  not  spoken  thy  heart^s  wish,  my 
girl^-even  so;^  and  the  Prince  embiaced  bis 
daughter,  exdaiining,  ^^  now  that  we  are  shom 
of  the  crowns  and  gauds,  why  should  we  weai 
the  chains  of  rank.*" 

^^  But  thìs  soldier  is  an  enemy,^  crìed,  not 
alone,  the  Cardinal^s  vcnce. 

"Towhom?" 

"  To  US — ^to  the  Pontìff— to  our  ally,  the 
King  of  Naples.*^ 

^^  As  for  US,  we  bave  found  hìm  other  than 
an  enemy  :  as  for  Plus  and  King  Ferdinand-- 
ìf  the  one  be  not  beyond  the  reach  of  enmities 
or  fìriendshìps — the  Colonnas  have  ever  formed 
their  own  alliances^  and  thìs  be  the  last  act  of 
the  last  of  them  ;  it  is  a  re-assertion  of  our  an- 
cient  rìghts.^ 

^'  But  be  is  an  infideL"^ 

'^  He  is  faumane,  and  wears  no  turban.  I 
wìU  belieye  no  man  wrong  in  faìth  upon'a 
churchman^s  word.^ 

"  A  Frenchman.'" 
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"  The  countryman  of  Gaston  and  of  Bayard."^ 
Ignoble  of  birth  and  rank.'^ 
They  are  prìmeval  conquerors,  these 
French  of  the  present  day,  and  will  recrest 
theÌT  own  heraldry.  The  escuteheon  won  up- 
on  the  field  of  conquest  ìs  not  to  be  gamsaid. 
How,  sur  !  another  Charlemagne  has  come 
amongst  us.  Shall  he  not  have  his  paladins  ? 
There  has  been  victory,  rout,  and  min,  tri- 
umphs  and  holocausts  of  slaìn  ;  of  this  are 
kii^  and  prìnces  formed,— and  shall  we  not 
see  them  ?  Cali  not  the  candidates  for  such 
igaoble.^ 

^^  They  disown  birth  and  rank,  and  scom 
theìr  titles."^ 

<^For  a  space.  Young  ambìtion  is  self- 
denying,  satiated  wìth  the  pure  glory  whieh 
such  disinterestedness  enhances.  Bùt  as  the 
spirit  languishes,  the  name  must  come  to 
mark  what  has  be^i  won  and  done, — as  the 
fìmereal  ìnscriptìon  is  emblasoned  to  record 
the  merits  of  the  dead.^ 


BkImB: 


IccxL&ra 


lui 


ttyaumél 


ite 


iTdK 


vidi  robe» 


«^y» 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  49 

me  io  vaìn  wranglìngs.     I  bave  spoken  my 
decision.^ 

*^  Your  choice,  then,  rests  upon  one  o£  these 
conquered,  outcast  fugitives  ?^ 

**  What  !  Gaul  conquered  by  Rome  ?^  cried 
tbe  Prìnce;  and  bis  comitenance  was  animated 
with  a  glow  of  melancboly  ìnspnration.  ^^  No, 
Italy  !  with  a  propbet^s  sense  I  feel^  tbat  con- 
quest  is  no  more  for  tbee.  Tbou  bast  gatber- 
ed  in  times  past  tby  large,  tby  pioper  barrest 
of  renown.  And  now  it  is  forbidden  tbee  to 
glean,  even  in  tbe  fields  of  modem  figbt,  tbe 
scattered,  trifling  waifs  of  militaiy  banoar. 
No— wbere  Rome  wars,  victory  is  for  ber  fòe.'" 

Tbe  lucid  intervais  x)f  tbe  mad,  tbe  doating, 
and  tbe  aged,  are,  in  ali  countries,  looked  up- 
on as  somewhat  oracular  in  tbeir  predictions. 
Tbe  present  one  of  Prìnce  Colonna  struck 
with  unpleasant  conviction  on  those  who  heard 
it)  and  indisposed  them  to  listen  {iirther.  Tbey 
were  thorefore  preparing  to  be  gone,  the  Car- 
dinal with  them. 

voL.  III.  e 
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^^  My  daughter  shall  net  be  removed  firom 
my  chamber,^  demanded  the  Frince. 

^^  Your  house  shall  be  as  it  was,  Prmce 
Colonna/^  saìd  the  Cardinal.  ^*  Your  domes* 
tics  shall  be  summbned.  I  yield  up  a  duty 
'^hich  I  undertook  firom  famìly  feelings  and 
firatemal  love,  and  for  the  ftdfilment  of  which 
I  bave  been  repaid  with  insult^ 

The  door  dosed.  Domenico  retired  to 
summon  the  old  members  of  the  household, 
which  he  resolved  to  organize  aa  mudi  in  the 
manner  of  a  guard  as  possible  ;  and  the  Fzìiice 
was  left  once  more  with  bis  daughter. 

Duvivier,  in  the  meantime,  with  bis  fol- 
lower,  traversed  the  Campagna,  and  had  gain- 
ed  the  foot  of  the  foremost  Apponine  upon  its 
verge,  as  the  first  ray  of  moming  became  ma- 
nifest  in  the  cast.  Having  boldly  and  success- 
fully  accomplished  the  purpose  of  his  joumey, 
bis  thoughts,  which  had  been  so  ìntensely 
bent  towards  Rome  the  day  before,  were  now 
as  anxiously  tumed  towards  the  army,  the 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  51 

perìlous  situatìon  o£  bis  comrades,  and  the 
uncertainty.  whetber,  to  his  eternai  disgrace^ 
any  combat  had  taken  place  durìng  his  ab- 
sence.  Fot  some  hours  afteic  quitting  the 
plaìn,  the  two  soldiers  avoided  the  high  road 
to  Civita,  which  might  possibly  be  occupied 
by  the  enemy,  at  least  by  stragglers  firom  theìr 
anny,  and  pursued  a  devious,  troublesome 
course  along  the  sides  and  summit  of  the  dwarf 
Appelline  that  skirt  it.  Though  too  wild  and 
bare  both  of  foliage  and  cultivation  to  be  pic- 
ttiresque,  especially  at  that  season  of  the  year, 
the  long  succession  of  vales,  through  which 
the  way  wends,  is  not  unromantic,  especially 
to  a  soldier.  For  in  those  spots — and  they  are 
fìequent — ^where  the  vale  narrows,  amd  the  bas- 
es  of  the  opposite  hills  approach  each  other  and 
form  a  pass,  a  castle,  or  more  generally  the 
tuins  of  one,  is  always  seen  to  rise  upon  some 
iaoj^ted  rock  or  mound,  green  with  moss,  shat- 
tered  and  dismantled,  but  stili  erect,  like  some 
living  sentinel  that  enchantment  had  fixed  to 
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his  post,  yet  had  permìtted  death  and  decay  to 
visit.  Around  Civita  Castellana,  which  they 
took  care  not  to  enter,  although  the  tricolor 
was  floating  firom  ita  fort,  they  could  perceive 
no  signs  of  the  Neapolitans.  Mack,  they  con- 
cluded,  must  consequ^itly  he  stili  intrenched 
at  Calvi,  without  having  since  attempted  any 
offensive  movements  upon  Nami  or  Temi 
Satisfied  with  this  conviction,  Duvivier,  hav- 
itig  spent  a  couple  of  hours  in  passing  Civita, 
at  a  prudent  distance  from  its  walls  and  sub- 
urbs,  deetned  that  contiìiuing  the  precautìon 
of  joumeying  across  fields,  and  hills,  and 
foreste,  unaided  by  path  or  road,  wouid 
he  henceforward  needless,  and  pi^oductive  of 
much  unnecessary  delay,  trouble,  and  fib- 
tigue.  He  had  left,  but  a  day  since,  the 
enemy  at  Calvi,  the  road  from  Civita  to  Nani 
clear,  and  he  could  not  suppose  that  anyhos- 
tile  movement  or  oCcupation  of  the  road,  which 
contained,  moreover,  the  ìmportant  post  of  the 
bridge  of  Borghetto  over  the  Tiber,  could 
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bave  taken  place  in  the  interval,  without  at 
least  producing  a  resistance  and  engagement 
that  his  own  ears  must  have  ìnformed  him  of, 
even  without  the  intervention  of  popular  re- 
port.  Deeming  this  reasoning  conclusive,  the 
Colonel  and  his  servant,  as  soon  as  they  had 
left  Civita  some  miles  behind  them,  descended 
to  the  open  road,  and  spurred  along  it  without 
fear,  to  rejoin  their  divìsion  under  Macdonald. 
They  had  been  so  recently,  however,  with- 
in  the  enemy^s  lines,  that  the'firequent  glances, 
prospective  and  retrospective,  then  so  neces-- 
sary,  were  stili  cast  from  time  to  time,  by 
Forét  at  least.  There  seemed  little  to  specu- 
late upon  in  a  road  so  generally  destitute  of 
wayfarers  ;  until  at  length  the  sergeant  called 
Duvivier's  attention  to  a  few  horsemen,  who 
appeared  at  some  distance  behind  them.  They 
halted,  whìch  looked  more  suspicious;  and 
Forét's  uneasiness  began  to  betray  itself  in  re- 
commendation  to  diverge  once  more  amongst 
the  bills  ;   when  two  or  three  of  the  horsemei\ 
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rode  off  ìa  m  btend  dErecdon  lowiidt  Mig- 
BaEW«  «cvùng^at  the  faiddìiigof  thebcom- 
poDOB,  who  was  stndgfat  obserred  to  put  his 
steed  in  nodoo,  and  oontìnoe  alone  m  preCty 
svift  pace  ahng  the  h^^i-ioad. 

^  Ah  !  we  ahill  lesm  someirhat  now,^  sud 
Darnier;  ^it  must  be  m  comrade — the  offi- 
cerà I  due  88^9  of  m  recamurissancej  or  re- 
cumoitriiy  party ,  to  leim  the  Austrian  Gene- 
lal^  iiuanUons. 

^  He  has  neither  the  stiff  seat  of  a  German, 
sor  the  sknrenly  <Hie  of  a  Neapolhan,^  observ- 
ed  Fortet.  ^  He  must  truly  be  one  of  Greneral 
MacdooakTs  staffa 

The  caTa]ier*s  approach  mtemipted  thìs 
dìscussioD  touchnig  his  identity.  His  mìlitaiy 
undressy  not  difiermg  much  firom  that  wom  by 
DuTÌvìer  himsdf,  did  not  solve  their  doubts  ; 
and  his  features,  utterly  unknown  to  either  of 
our  adventurers,  gave  rise  to  some  suspìcions. 
Howerer  this  afforded  no  certainty,  as  many 
ofBcers,  French  and  Cisalpine,  as  well  as  Poles, 
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had  lately  joìned  the  army,  with  whom  of 
course  they  could  not  be  acquainted.  When 
the  stranger,  however,  saluted  and  addressed 
the  Frenchmen  in  the  native  accent  of  their 
native  tongue,  doubt  and  reserve  vanìshed  to- 
gether  &om  the  minds  of  his  countrymen. 

"  What  news  of  the  army  ?"  asked  Duvivier, 
eagerly. — "  Any  blows  wìthin  this  day  or  two?'' 

^^  Merely  some  triflìng  ones  interchanged 
between  Mack  and  Macdonald,"  answeied  the 
stranger;  ^^  though  I  fancy  that  the  fate  of 
war  must  be  decided  in  a  day  or  two.  The 
army  of  Championnet  is  coiled  up  like  a  ser» 
pent,  into  the  most  contracted  space  possible  ; 
and  it  must  spring/' 

**  We  are  precisely  in  time,''  observed  Du- 
vivier to  Forét;  "  but  bave  need,  methinks,  of 
hastening  our  speed.*" 

"  As  how  ?^  saìd  the  stranger  ;  "  we  are  at 
Otricoli, — ^not  ten  minutes  ride.*" 

"  Indeed — ah!  true— to  cover  the  bridge  of 
Borghetto,  no  doubt.*^ 
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The  other  nodded. 

^  Yes,^  contiiiiied  DuyÌYÌer,  ^^  that  certaìnly 
was  iiecessary,  in  case  of  Mack^s  advance. 
And  Terily  we  may  congratulate  oor  steeds 
and  stomachs  npon  the  nnexpected  manoeo- 
Tre. 

''  Parbleuj  «i,^  rejoined  Foret 

Rendered,  even  beycmd  his  hopes,  at  case, 
by  hearing  that  no  action  had  taken  pkce 
doring  his  abeence,  that  he  was  beyond  the 
xeach  et  the  enemy,  and  was  within  a  few 
steps  of  his  quart^Sy  Duvivier  had  leisnre  to 
scan  the  countenance  of  the  hitherto  unknown 
comrade,  from  whom  he  had  received  such 
comfortable  tidings.  Although  he  could  scarce- 
ly  he  ten  years  older  than  Duvivier  himself, 
the  hair  of  the  stranger  was  of  very  predomin- 
ant  grey,  which,  joined  with  a  cast  of  features 
at  once  mehincholy  and  noble,  spoke  phiinly 
that  care  and  altered  fate — ^not  years — ^had 
worked  this  early  change.  There  was  a  stili 
dignity  too— a  suavity — a  habitual  elegan($ 
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of  hearing  and  demeanour,  manìfest  even  in 
repose,  that  Duvivier  neither  had  himself  ac- 
quired  in  the  rude  school  of  warfare,  nor  ever 
remarked  in  those  possessed  of  rank  and  years 
in  the  repuhlican  armies. 

"  This,''  thought  the  Colonel  to  himself, 
^^  must  he  an  ofHcer  of  merit.  I  must  have 
heard  of  him.     Who  can  he  he  ?^ 

lì  wouldhave  heen  rude  to  ask  the  question 
directly.  And,  moreover,  Duvivier  liked  not 
to  appear  ignorant  of  the  person  of  one  of  the 
heroes  of  the  republic.  For  such  the  stranger 
must  he. 

"  General,''  said  Duvivier,  addressing  to 
him  some  trifling  remark. 

The  title  was  received  by  the  stranger  as  due, 
and  an  answer  was  retumed  without  comment. 
Duvivier  ran  over  in  his  own  n^ind  the  names  of 
ali  the  republicdngenerals,  those  whom  he  had 
not  seen  or  served  under: — "  Joubert,  too 
young;  Jourdan,!  served  under  him;  Desaix, 
he  is  in  Egypt  i'^  thus  soliloquizing,  till  at  lengtli 

c6 
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he  thovgfat  of  Moreau,  whom,  by  some  strange 
accident,  he  had  never  beheld.  The  featuies 
answered  the  description  he  had  heard  of  that 
general  :  the  modest  suavity,  and  at  the  sanie 
time  nobleness  of  manner,  were  ali  recorded 
of  Moreau.  And  Moreau  the  Colonel  deter- 
mined  m  hìs  own  rnhid  the  stranger  to  be. 
There  had  been  some  whisper  of  hìs  appomt- 
ment  to  the  command — the  addrera  of  €reneral 
struck  upon  his  ear  as  that  habitual  to  hhn — 
he  had  certainly  been  attended,  and  seemed  to 
bave  despatched  hìs  aìd-de-camps  upon  some 
necessary  mìssìonfrom  the  bill  where  they  had 
at  first  beheld  hìm. 

Duvivier  was  lost  in  these  conjectures;  and 
the  vìgilance  of  Forét  was  equally  lulledby 
the  agreeable  and  novel  prospect  of  an  ap- 
proachìng  meal,  when  at  a  sudden  tnm  the 
stranger  spurred  hìs  steed.  Sìmultaneously 
hìs  companìons  followed  bis  example;  the  con- 
sequence  of  whìch  was,  that  in  a  few  seconds, 
and  in  an  equal  number  of  curvets^  the  three 
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horsemen  found  themselves  in  the  village  of 
Otricoli,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  swarm  of  Neapo» 
Htan  soldiers  and  officers,  who  crowded  aroimd 
the  Moreau  of  Dixvivier^s  imagination,  and 
demanded  tidings  of  him  in  the  wide-mouthed 
jargon  of  theìr  country.  Cólonel  Duvivier 
and  his  faithful  servant  were  aghast;  the 
drowsiness  consequent  upon  twò  àleepless  and 
fatiguing  nights,  which  must  haye  increased 
thar  want  of  vigìlance  and  discemment  in  tbis 
case,  ahnodi  led  them  to  hope  that  the  scene 
was  ali  a  dream.  But  thè  winged  horse  of 
Naples,  and  the  keys  of  the  Church  floated  in 
8Ìght, — ^thered  uniform  of  Ferdinand^s  troops 

» 

was  but  too  conspicuous  around  ;— and  when 
General  Mack  approached  and  saluted  their 
companion  as  MoTmeu/r  Le  General  De  Da^ 
mas,  the  mistake  and  enigma  were  solved  to 
their  constemation. 

Retreat  was  impossible;  both  Duvivier  and 
Foret  scanned  well  the  numbers  round,  and 
the  issues  and  chances  of  escape;    but  wheH 
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their  eyes  met,  they  mutually  and  taddy 
owned  the  impracticability  and  madness  ó[ 
such  an  attempt  M.  De  Damas  was,  how- 
ever,  evidently  a  Frenchman — an  emigré,  no 
doubt,  firom  bis  title,  and  firom  his  being  in 
the  service  of  his  country^'s  foes;  and  mì^t, 
firom  some  latent  principle  of  patriotism,  mean 
them  fiùr.  It  indeed  appeared  so,  for  no 
notice  whaterer  was  taken  of  the  two  entrap- 
ped  Frenchmen.  They  passed  wìth  the  crowd 
as  foUowers  of  De  Damas  ;  and  he  seemed  to 
make  no  efibrt,  or  to  bave  no  intentìons  to  on- 
deceive  them.  When  he  had  retumed  ali  the 
salutations,  and  answered  ali  the  querists, 
the  emigré  General  moved  on  towards  his 
quarters,  without  a  word  of  explanation  to- 
wards his  astonished  companions. 

During  this  short  progress  towards  the  out- 

skbrts  of  Otricoli,  and  even  at  the  door  of  the 

palace  or  villa  where    General  De  Damas 

drew  up  to  alight,  Duvìvier  stili  looked  fbrth 

ibr  thepossibility  of  escape;  but  dose  as  they 
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were  to  the  extremity  of  the  village,  the  road 
had  been  cut,  intrenchmeiits  flung  up  across 
it,  and  a  strong  body  of  troops,  with  several 
pìeces  of  artìllery,  guarded  the  approach  of  the 
village,  and  rendered  egress  as  well  as  ingress 
fonnidable  to  Frenchmen.  There  was  no  al- 
ternative. They  accordingly  dismounted  and 
followed  the  General  to  his  apartments,  where, 
fortunately,  none  of  his  suite  had  yet  arrived. 

"  To  what  corps  do  you  belong,  Messieurs.?^ 
asked  De  Damas,  at  length  breaking  silence. 

"  To  the  Nineteenth  Demi-brigade  of  the 
Bepublic,  under  the  orders  of  Macdonald.^ 

^^  Indeed  !  Here  seems  to  bave  been  some 
nùstake.'" 

"  None  on  your  part,  I  imagine,  Monsieur 
De  Damas,'^  rejoined  Duvivier.  "  On  ours  it 
is  likely  to  prove  a  most  inconvenient  one. 
We  could  not  suppose  a  French  tongue  to 
belong  to  any  other  than  a  French  heart  and 


ann.'" 


The   General  coloured  slightly* — "  You 
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show  me  an  lu^enefoos  exampte,  sir,  in  diat 
tamit.  The  directkiii  of  yoar  lìde  seemed 
fixed  hefore  I  overtook  you.  And  had  I  not 
doDeso^yoiirpresentcoiiditioiiin^itbe  Bome- 
what  more  hopeleas.^ 

^^  Coold  we  haye  snqpected  you,  Grenefal, 
oar  sabres  woold  have  soon  tenninated  either 
oar  fate  or  feais.  Nor  shoold  we  bave  fidien 
upon  Otricoli  without  a  better  look  out.  There 
weie  other  wxys  to  Nami  than  thiougfa  ibis 
cursed  villj^^ 

^^  N<Rie  saftr,  sir,  which  was  the  leascm  that 
I  did  not  wam  yoo.  Fiom  Magliano  on  the 
one  hand,  to  the  Tiber  on  the  other,  our 
troops  swarm.  You  could  not  bave  escaped 
but  as  you  haye  done^ 

«  Have  we  80  r 

^^  Thougfa  foes,  we  are  stili  countrymen,^ 
said  De  Damas  ;  ^^  unless  you  scom  to  allow 
an  emìgré  that  honour.^ 

Duvivier  was  about  to  reply  with  courtesy 
and  gratitude  for  the  protection  of  bis  oom- 
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patriot,  when  Forét,  placing  his  huge  hand  up- 
on  the  Ccdoners  aim,  with  £uniliar  and  eamest 
radeness,  drew  Imn  back. — ^^  I  scom  to  owe 
my  life,^  loudly  wliispered  the  sergeant,  ^^  to 
olle  of  these  run^way  aiìstocrats,  who  draw 
their  swoid  upon  theìr  country.  Leave  me  to 
manage  hìm  ;^  and  he  put  his  hand  upon  his 
fiabre. 

^^  Tut,  man,  whàt  could  you  do  against  an 
anny  of  Neapolitans  ?^ 

^^  I  care  not  for  a  thousand  of  them,^  said 
the  sergeant. 

^^Peace!  old  mustache,  if  thou  would'st 
not  see  the  inside  of  a  Neapolitan  guard- 
housé,  be  fed  on  macaroni,  and  be  without 
blows  or  plimder  for  a  whole  campaign.^ 

The  bussar  reluctantly  grumbled  obedience 
tohiscommander. 

The  welcome  materials  of  repast  màde  their 
appearance  at  the  moment,  and  contributed 
more,  perhaps,  than  any  other  argument  could, 
to  appease  the  indignant  patriotism  of  the 
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sergeant  Like  Cerbems,  hìs  appetite  and 
feroòty  were  appeased  together  ;  and  aeated 
at  the  same  table  wìth  the  emìgré  General  and 
the  Colonel,  in  ali  the  fireedom  of  mìlitaiy  life^ 
the  gnulations  firom  the  scowl,  with  which  he 
commenced,  to  the  almost  as  tmculent  smile 
with  which  he  res^ned  his  jaws  to  lepose,  were 
subjects  of  tacit  and  understood  amusement  to 
the  Colonel  and  his  host. 

At  length  General  De  Damas  wamed  the 
sergeant  to  look  after  the  steeds,  as  he  might 
need  them.  Thìs  post  of  Otricoli,  he  observ* 
ed,  hadbeen  wonby  General  Mack  yesterday, 
— gained  by  surprìse  and  half  an  hour^s  hard 
fighting.  Macdonald's  position  at  Nami 
was  much  straitened  by  it,  and  another  day 
could  not  pass  without  an  attempt  on  his  part 
to  regain  possession  of  it.  A  sharp  combat, 
perhaps  a  general  action  might  ensue.  He 
was  aware  of  the  anxiety  of  his  guest,  that  he 
might  not  he  deprived  of  his  share  in  the 
honour  and  the  perii.    And  if  Colonel  Duyì- 
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vìer  wouid,  with  a  soldìer-like  frankness,  inform 
him,  General  De  Damas,  of  the  cause  and  ob- 
ject  of  bis  being  within  the  Neapolitan  out- 
posts,  the  General  would  ensure  him  and  bis 
foUower  safe  conduct  to  Narni. 

It  was  a  cheap  and  fair  condition.  Duvì- 
yier,  naturally  frank,  made  no  demur,  but 
fireely  confessed,  not  only  the  object  of  bis 
visit  to  Rome,  but  the  circumstances  whìch 
attended  it,  and  the  strange  and  uncertain  suc- 
cess wìth  which  bis  interference  had  been  ac- 
companied.  De  Damas  appeared  amazed  at 
the  audacity  of  the  attempt,  pondered  a  little, 
and  at  length  relapsing  into  a  smile,  exclaimed, 

'^Ahì  la  France^  la  France,  thy  sons  are 
stili  the  same.  Another  and  a  new  species  of 
chivalry  succeeds,  as  soon  as  the  old  one 
is  exploded.  Is  it  long  since  you  quitted 
France  ?'' 

"  I  may  say,  in  ninety-three.'' 

"  I  fled  the  year  before,"  continued  De 
Damas  ;  ^^  Heavens  !  it  seems  an  age.**^ 

**  I  fled  too,  and  it  seems  but  yesterday. 
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The  difference  is,  you  fled  to  the  sttanger,— I 
to  Olir  annies.'" 

'^  A  difference  certaudy,  but  not  a  cause. 
Y0U9  a  youth,  knew  but  the  revolution,  of 
which  you  were  a  child;  but  I,  in  fiunily 
and  in  person,  had  home  the  favours  of  my 
royal  master — ^the  smiles  of  bis  hapless  queen; 
and  what  a  dishonourable,  ungrateful  wreteh 
were  I,  if  their  cause  had  not  been  mine  !^ 

^^  Patriotism,^  said  the  republican  soldìer, 
<'  is  a  duty  I  esteem  above  ali  fealty  :  my 
country  first,  and  personal  attachment  after.^ 

^^Loyalty  may  bind  both  sentiments  to- 
gether." 

^'  I  fear  more  often  set  them  at  variance.'" 

^'  We  will  not  dispute,^  said  De  Damas, 
smiling  ;  ^^  dissentients  from  either  things  or 
thoughts,  long  established,  are  ever  upper- 
most  in  argument;  novelty  so  much  in  aU 
debates  makes  up  the  better  part  of  logie. 
You  can  at  least  appreciate  my  motives,  as  I 
can  ever  admire  yours.'' 

"  That  can  I,''  replied  Duvivier;  "  but  I 
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own,  to  see  the  sword  of  the  brave  man  raised 
against  his  country,  fills  my  breast  with  indig- 
nation  against  any  argument  or  any  cause  that 
can  consecrate  such  unnatural  heroism.'^ 

^^  Indignation  is  mìsplaced  upoil  the  van- 
quidied.  Ours  ìs  a  hopeless,  melancholy 
duty,— -a  livìng  mart3rrdom,  to  which  honour 
ties  US  down— >to  war  against  our  own  coun- 
trymen-^-allied  with  strangers,  whom  we  de- 
spiae,  and  are  despised  by — ^whose  pay  we 
receive,  and  whose  orders  we  obey."" 

^^  A  word  will  alter  that  ignominious  des- 
tisy.  France  now  opens  wide  her  arms  to  her 
repentant  sons  ;  and  many  noble  spìrits  bave 
ahready  forsaken  the  mad  cause  of  an  indivi- 
duai race— <>f  which,  were  each  son  a  demi- 
god,  aQ  were  not  worth  the  blood  that  has 
been  spilt  for  them— for  present  glory  beneath 
our  banners,  and  the  future  prospect  of  a 
home  m  thehr  own  land."" 

"  Emblazon  not  your  glories.  For,  by  St. 
Denis  !  the  good  old  Saint  of  our  good  old 
monarchy,   I   never  thought  with  patience. 
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much  less  with  sympathy,  upon  your  republi- 
can  state,  anns,  or  anny,  until  I  saw  you 
lately  flying  before  those  lazy  rooks  of  Naples, 
and  pent  up  ingloriously  amidst  the  Appenìne. 
Since  then  the  Frenehman  has  awakened  in 
my  breast.  Even  now  I  wouid  not  answer 
how  far  the  ebb  of  feeling  might  carry  me^ 
but  that  I  place  scant  reliance  either  upon 
our  far-fetched  leader  or  his  redoubtable 
bands, — and,  even  in  the  moment  of  tiìumjdi 
and  advance,  anticipate  defeat.  So  that  upon 
the  whole,  I  judge  your  cause  has  little  need 
either  of  my  sympathy  or  aid,  except  in  re^ 
storing  to  it,  as  I  am  about  to  do,  one  doughty 
arm,  and  not  ungenerous  breast.^ 

*^  Shall  I  then  bave  no  opportunity  of  show- 
ing  myself  grateful  for  your  protection?  ShaU 
we  not  meet  ?^  said  Duvivier. 

"  In  the  field  perhaps.*" 

"  Setter  there  than  not  at  ali,*"  replied  the 
Colonel  ;  "  and  yet,  can  it  be,  that  you  have 
ever  crossed  sabre  with  a  countryman?'' 

"  Often,^  answered  De  Damas,  firmly. 
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^^  Whilst  he  was  beneath  the  banners  of 
France?'' 

**  In  no  other  circumstances.'" 

<<  I  had  scarcely  thought  upon  that  fearful 
possibilìty,^  saìd  the  Colonel  ;  ^^  and  now  do 
firom  my  soul  pity  you.*" 

«<  Were  I  not  generous,  I  might  aLso  have 
some  commiseration  to  bestow  upon  one  so 
lavish  of  it  to  others.  But — ^it  ìs  better  that 
we  part.'*' 

Forét  at  the  moment  made  his  appearance 
with  the  horses.  General  De  Damas  mounted, 
as  well  as  the  Colonel,  and,  aceompanied  by  his 
two  countrymen,  rode  past  the  Neapolitan  out- 
posts,  until,  at  a  secure  distance,  he  bade  them 
an  abrupt  and  unceremonious  adieu. 

In  less  than  an  hour  Duvivìer  and  Forét 
reached  their  quarters  at  Namì,  without  en- 
counterìng  impediment  or  ambuscade. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

**  Ecco  vede  un  pntri  d'ombre  coptito^ 
Qie  ti  d*uD  altro  fiume  si  ghirianda, 
Che  laKÌa  appena  un  brere  spa&o  aperto. 
Dove  Tacqua  ti  torce  ad  altra  banda. 
Un  ùmil  luo^  con  girevol'  onda 
Sotto  Otricoli  il  Tevere  circonda." 

jtrkftlo^  Canto  XIV. 

All  was  bustle  and  confìisìon  at  Nami. 
Aware  that  the  force  under  Macd(»ald  was 
not  sufficient  to  cope  wìth  Mack,  or  dùdodge 
him  firom  Otricoli,  ChampicmneC  poured  firesh 
troops  into  the  town,  amongat  othera  the  Polee 
under  Kniaskinski,  and  the  Roman  legion  un- 
der the  command  of  the  Prìnce  of  Santa  Croce, 
f  rench,  Poles,  and  Romans  crowded  and  in- 
termingled  through  every  Street;  and  as  all  the 
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Stores  of  tbe  anny,  the  munition  de  houche — 
'mouth-ammunition,  as  they  forcibly  and  tech- 
nically  express  it— consìsted  always,  at  that 
time,  in  the  surplus  piovisìons  of  the  allies, 
whom  they  honoured  with  thehr  presence; 
loud  and  unceasmg  strife  was  heard  in  every 
quarter, — ^the  hungry  appetites  of  the  soldìery 
opposed,  and  but  unsuccessfully,  by  the  econo- 
my  of  the  poor  ìnhabitants.  Nami,  Temi,  and 
ali  that  region  of  the  Appenine,  were,  how- 
ever,  better  affected  towards  the  French  than 
other  parts  of  the  Romagna  ;  the  pious  hate 
of  the  subjects  of  the  Church  against  the  in- 
vaders  being  somewhat  abated,  by  the  consid- 
eration  that  a  fireer  and  more  lucrative  market 
had  been  opened  for  their  olive  produce,  since 
the  còming  of  these  infidels.  The  picturesque 
declivities  and  ravines  of  that  region  are  co- 
vered  with  thìs  firuitfiil  shrub  ;  and  the  olive- 
gatliering  is  there  what  the  vintage  is  to  the 
southern  parts  of  France, — ^the  important  sea- 
0on,  the  féte  of  the  year,  to  which  ali  views 
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and  pimi»  bolli  of  gain  and  j^easare,  are  di- 
rected  and  postponed.  The  crop  too  is  qh- 
oenaio»  whidi  rende»  it  an  object  of  stili 
greater  interest» — ^  no  beny  no  nurth,^  ssys 
the  coimtiT  ptoTeth.  If  the  season  he  nnfr- 
▼ooraUe,  it  is  a  poor  and  stnigglii^  yesr,— 
their  dependance  eren  fbr  biead  resting  opon 
the  produce  of  their  gnnres,  so  that  whaterer 
if  metaphcNTÌcal,  in  the  expression  of  the  poet, 


ìs  at  least  naturai  and  true. 

If  exceptìon  was  made  in  fiivour  of  the  French, 
their  P(djsh  auxiliarìes  were  inedeemaUy  odi- 
ous;  and,  moreover,  neither  understandìog 
themselves,  n<nr  being  undentood,  the  soenes 
of  strife  that  ensued  were  numerous.  Knias- 
kìnski  Towed — and with  reason — thatanactkn 
would  he  un  less  troublesome  and  dangeroos; 
and,  but  for  Duviyiar*8  aid,  the  P^dish  offioer 
himself  must  bave  £ued  badly.  The  RonuD 
l^lion,  as  is  the  case  with  heroes  as  well  tf 
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piophets  in  their  own  coimtiy,  were  least  res- 
pected,  and  their  wants  scsntily  suj^lied.— 
The  open  piana  wt»  coveted  with  their  swar- 
thy  troops,  who  took  up  any  where  their  sta- 
tìim  for  the  ni^t,  too  laiy  and  timoioiu,  and 
too  little  aocastomed  to  the  mode  of  living  in 
fiee  quarters,  to  ezert  themselYes  for  their  own 
comfiirt 

Duvivier  had  hoped,  after  two  nights  wateb- 
fulness  and  fiitìgue,  to  enjoy  nndisturbed  re- 
pose; but  hÌB  r^iment,  with  a  column  that 
awuted  his  command,  was  already  in  advance 
of  Naini,  and  stationed  in  a  little  village 
somewhat  out  of  the  direct  road,  in  order  to 
conceal  the  hostile  intentìons  of  the  morrow 
but  not  fiur  removed  firom  the  Neapolitan  out- 
posta  before  OtricolL  Hither  he  was  obliged 
to  retnm,  not  however  till  he  had  had  an  in- 
terview  with  the  commander-in-chief,  then  a 
NamL 

During  the  night  every  dispositìon  was  made 
for  the  attack.     Enìaskinski^— more  grandilo- 
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kbaddievcdlibdeeds 
iHC  ìoùiUAan^  Idi  vad»— «nd  diePinioe 
of  Som  Ciooc^  wtwt  joned  «idi  DaYivìcr  in 
tkr  caiapnK.  TIkj  rae  wdl  mntrMtyJj 
fv  the  Bonn  VM  mMenandékatyìmeaà^ 
iig  da  die  MgRHOButj  «di  lepaUìoBiMii  of 
kk  danc  lacfrtwij  wuAàMÈg  mored  bjdie 
▼amits  of  die  Pole,  wbom  lie  locdoed  cmm  m 


ikì,  cnUt  pnty  nurtodc  die  gnm^cf  die 
BiTfif*  fiv  piwilliniiiiiQr»  iid  pneBoned  upon 
die  si^pootioii. 

^It  isBKKt  annali^'' cried  die  Poie;  ^bere 
am  I,  OB  die  ève  of  lictOKy,  left  to  qmffdie 
purple  wine  alone.  You,  Prinoe;,  pa»  die 
flagon  as  if  yoa  wcfe  an  andioiet  of  l^deto. 
And  oar  Prendi  ooniade  sinks  to  a  dumbcr 
as  if  *twere  to  Ins  last  How  shattered  and 
weaiy  he  loda,  hb  diin  unahom  nvals  the 
giowth  of  his  hussar  lip.  What  can  he  hare 
been  about?  Intrigue,  intrigue,  I  wanant! 
Could  yoa  noC  hdp  me  to  his  mistiesB^s  Dame, 
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Prìnce  Santa  Croce  ?    You  know  ali  the  belle 
donne  of  these  parts?^ 

Had  the  Prince^s  cheek  been  sufficiently 
tnaiflparent  to  betray  a  blush,  it  had  done  so 
àt  what  he  ccmsidered  the  ^regious  indìscre- 
tìon  of  the  Pole.  He  deigned  no  answer  to 
the  Boldier^s  question. 

<<  Those  boots  of  his  have  trodden  the  streets 
of  Rome  withm  these  twenty-four  hoursi*"  con- 
tinued  Kniaskinski. 

<'  Impossible,^  replied  the  Roman. 
^^Are  these  your  soldier-like  ideas,  that 
sttdb  a  joumey  ìs  unpossible  ?^ 

^  But  the  dìstance — the  enemy        "^ 
^'  Risk,  lisk  is  the  veiy  stuff  of  gloiy.     He 
haa  been  haunting  the  palace  of  old  Colonna, 
as  oertaìnly  as  that  Mack  is  m  possession  of 
Otricoli.'' 

^^  There  is  no  matron  of  that  house  to  slan- 
der,  Sir  Pole, — mark  me,"'  said  Santa  Croce  ; 
^'  ìts  daughter  I  know  too  well,  and  respect 
too  mudi,  to  bear  ber  named  lìghtly.'' 
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Say  you  so,  my  Prince  of  no  acres  and 
an  empty  palace— my  eqnal  in  thst  at  least,— > 
then  I  teli  thee,  I  know  the  lass  too,-^mow 
her  wan  cheek  that  speaka  of  tender,  pìning 
thoughta,  and  her  dark  eye,  that  oould  not 
teli  a  soldierto  despair.^ 

^'  I  marvel,  ab,  if  you  have  gathered  other 
language  firom  it,^  aaìd  Santa  Croce. 

This  truth  waa  unwelcome,  and  Kniaakm- 
skrs  choler  rose.  ^'  Draw  then,  Sìr  Roman  P 
cried  he,  ^'  and  I  wìll  prove  myself  to  have 
one  chum  at  leaat  to  the  smiles  even  of  your 
highness^s  countrywomen.  But  first  to  con- 
vince thee Colonel,  Colonel  Duvivìer  T 

^'  Eh  !  how,  Kniaskinski,^  said  the  Colone), 
startìng  up,  ^'  can  these  dogs  of  Neapolitans 
have  had  the  courage  to  beat  up  our  quar- 
ters?'' 

"  How  have  you  left  the  Prmce  Colonna 
and  his  daughter  yeater-evening?^ 

^^  What  of  them  ?  Vittoria  safe  and  well  y 
but  the  Prince,  I  fear,  upon  bis  death-bed."' 
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^^  Ha,  ha,  Sir  Prince,  was  I  right  in  my 
Gonjectures  ?^ 

And,  as  the  eyes  of  the  Colonel  reluctantly 
qpened,  he  beheld  the  Fole  and  Roman  cross 
dieir  swords  m  combat  He  sprung  up  to  se-^ 
parate  them,  demanding  the  cause  of  so  sud- 
den  and  abrupt  a  quarrel.  The  Fole  merely 
pressed  on  ;  Santa  Croce  replied,  that  he  drew 
in  the  cause  of  the  Colonnas. 

^^  None  but  my  arm  shall  defend  the  Colon- 
nas !^  said  Duvivier,  assuming  the  place  of 
the  Frince,  and  pointing  his  sword  against  the 
Fole.     «  Hast  thou  maligned  them  r 

**  So  far  as  to  say  thou  hadst  but  just  retum- 
ed  thence.*^ 

^^  Truth,  not  slander  that,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed.  Santa  Croce^  It  tells,  I  trust,  against 
the  honour  of  neither  house  nor  maiden.''^ 

^^  Roman  maidens  are  not  wont  to  be  so 
wooed." 

^^  It  is  an  age,  no  doubt,  since  they  bave 
been  wooed  by  soldiers«    I  hope>  Frince,  that 

d3 


78  VITTOEIA  COLONNA. 

you,  s  soldier,  do  noi  oonsìder  soch  suiftonliip 
to  derogate  firom  fenude  dignity  ?^ 

^  Noe  80,  when  pleaded  by  your  tongoe» 
CokmdDaThrier;  bat,TMmtedbytliÌ8fixreigii 
auxilijur,  I  own  h  janred  upon  my  fedìi^  of 
natioDal  hcMioiir  ind  pioprie^.^ 

The  Pcde  bere  sougfat  to  lenew  the  combat, 
biit  DuTÌvier  again  mterfered.  ^^  Nay,  com- 
rades,  I  am  in  oommand  bere.  Cease  this 
idle  brawl  ;  ibate  aie  other  daims  upon  the 
valour  of  the  aoldiers  of  liberty.  He  that 
strikes  a  blow  bere,  fiball  net  bave  the  prin- 
l^e  of  bestowing  one  upon  the  enemy  to- 


morrow." 


Suspending  rather  than  abjurìng  their  qoar- 
rei,  the  Poliab  and  the  Roman  officers  obeyed 
the  injimcdon  of  Duvivier.  The  former,  after 
replenislìing  and  draining  another  cup,  flung 
himself,  withont  further  rejoinder,  to  dumber, 
and  bis  example  was  speedily  followed  by  both 
his  comradeB. 

Ere  daybieak  ali  were  upon  the  alert. — 
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''Twis  yet  mgbt,  when  the  tioops  finmed  and 
marched  m  sileiioe  to  oommenoe  the  attadc  at 
the  eadiest  dawn.    The  moni  was  chili,  and 
the  Romaiis,  wìth  the  other  youi^  sddìen, 
Mt  the  hoor  nuwt  mauspcioiis  to  comage^ 
As  they  crept  down  dedivìty  andthroi^  is- 
Tine,  the  hills  above  and  depths  below  per- 
ceived,  thoogfa  scafcely  yet  by  the  sense  of 
sìgfat,  the  hearts  of  many,  who  proved  the  af- 
ter-heroes  of  the  day,  beat  strang  wìth  a  fisd- 
ing  ihat  veiy  much  at  least  leaembled  fear. 
It  aoon  appeared  too  that  Matk  was  not  to  be 
taken  by  surprìse,— 4he  mtrenchments  were 
leported  to  be  well  manned    De  Damas,  m- 
tni8tedwidi  their  guaid,  knew  too  well  the 
duties  of  a  soldier  to  affoid  the  ezpected  ad- 
vantage.    Thìs  beìng  asoertained,  the  columns 
did  not  march  to  the  attack  ere  the  artìllery 
had  been  brought  up,  and  made  to  scout  the 
narrow  streets  of  Otrìcoli    Durìng  the  brìef 
half-hour  of  daybreak,  the  echoes  of  that  re- 
tired  r^on  were  filled  wìth  the  reports  of 
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camion,  and  the  doud  of  war  roUed  andmin»- 
gled  with  the  mists  of  the  valleys. 

Of  a  sudden  the  uproar  ceased^  and  fionr 
its  doud  the  bristling  column  advanced;  the 
quick  tread,  and  the  dash  of  arms^  not  yet 
hoatildy  commingled^  succeeded  to  the  din. 

**  Hark  !  to  the- word,    lee    thcik'  increMÌiig  ^eed 
Hordet  tlw  •peaMopi,  m  on  nnk-grown  mesil. 
Or  hanreik  ripfi  "the  qnick  gutt  ìm  obeyed.** 

The  enemy^s  artìlleiy  paused  tìll  the  Fiendi 
were  withm  its  fiillest  range,  and  welcomed  the 
▼isiters  at  once  wìth  fittal  thunders,  the  fiimes 
of  which  instantly  enveloped  vìUage  and  com- 
batants.  The  intrenchments  were  carrìed  op- 
en the  first  onset  ;  but  Mack  supported  his 
tr($Dps  too  efiectually  to  allow  of  the  success 
of  a  cotfp  de  main.  The  victorious  stragglers, 
for  they  w«re  no  more,  who  had  surmounted 
the  intrenchknents,  were  rolled  back  upon  th^ 
comrades  ;  and,  after  a  short  struggle,  the  as- 
sailants  retired  to  recover  order  and  breath. 
Fole  succeeded  Gaul,  and  Roman  followed 
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Pole  ;  stili  the  tide  of  war  ebbed  and  flowed 
for  the  space  of  an  hour,  marking  its  furrows 
with  slain. 

<^  What  is  yon  officer,^  cried  Eniaskinski, 
*<  that  makes  this  petty  trench  good  agamst  an 
army,  and  puts  the  spirit  of  the  north  mto 
these  wretches  of  the  south?  If  he  be  Ital- 
ìan  I  am  no  Pole.^ 

<<  On  him  depends  the  fortune  of  the  day,"** 
said  Santa  Croce  ;  ^^  if  he  be  no  Italian,  an 
Italian  arm  may  more  honourably  deal  bis 
death-blow.^ 

With  the  observation  the  Prince  led  on  bis 
legion  to  the  attack.  None  swerved  or  shrunk, 
be  it  recorded,  but  in  breasting  the  enemy,  ali 
duty  seemed  to  bave  been  discharged;  and 
Santa  Croce  had  scarcely  crossed  bis  sabre 
with  that  of  De  Damas,  ere  bis  troops  were  in 
retreat  The  emigrant  Frenchman  smiled,  and 
pointed  to  the  rout  The  Fole  succeeded; 
and  his  troops  again  surmounting  the  intrench- 
ment,  Kniaskinski,by  voice  and  gesture,  sum- 
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moned  De  Damas  to  indÌTÌdaal  enooimter. 
That  general  was  too  much  engaged  in  the 
dutìes  of  hìs  post  to  heed  the  challenge  of  an 
individuai,  till  he  felt  himself  personally  as- 
gailed,  and  then  bat  few  motiima  of  his  ann 
sufficed  to  lay  his  antagonist  pfostrate  The 
courage  andfiirtune  of  the  of^posii^  armieswere 
not  proportionate  to  those  of  their  respectife 
leaders  ;  for  as  the  French  poured  in  to  the 
aid  of  Kniaskinski,  who  had  made  good  Ub 
ground,  the  Neapolitans  gave  way  ;  and  De 
Damas,  pressed  and  abandoned,  was  bome,  by 
the  mingled  thrcmg  of  fugitives  and  pursners, 
back  upon  the  reserve  of  Mach.  Duvivier 
marked  the  lioorlike  retreat  of  his  countryman: 
he  pitied  and  admired.  He  neither  shruiik 
from  nor  sought  his  encounter,  yet  was  cod- 
tented  that  chance  so  ordered  it  that  theyhad 
not  met  in  the  strife. 

If  the  spirit  of  the  emigré  General  had 
failed  in  exciting  his  troops  to  resist  suceess- 
fiiUy  the  attack  of  his  republican  couBtrjrmeo? 


VITTOHIA  COLONNA.  83 

MiMdC)  m  aU  bis  strategie  skìll,  and  1m  ut- 
t^  ignofimce  of  the  troops  whom  he  eom- 
mmdied — the  Oenfani  and  his  division,  the 
ime  Austnan  ^nd  the  oth^  Neapolitan,  beìng 
utterly  umitdlìgìble  io  each  other-»— may  be 
mppoised  Utile  fitted  to  retrieve  what  De 
Duilio  liad  \p^t  Duvivi^  gaìned  imdisputed 
pei9ei89Ì(Hì  q(  Otricoli,  ma  subsequently  of 
BilHPgh^tto,  the  bridge  of  wbich  over  the  Tiber, 
wim  the  primpal  object  q(  the  contest.  The 
retrent  of  ibe  NeappUtunu  ww  most  dis<»derly, 
A8  the  wieTei^  nature  of  the  ^ound  indeed 
fevcedit^be;  ma  m  the  fìigitìves  traversed 
the  hills  ma  rftvioes  of  the  sui^Dundiog  Ap- 
penwe  tpwardiP  Cairi,  the  French  and  Polish 
maipk^men  stoj^d  for  erer  the  flight  of  many. 
As  the  combat  and  strife,  with  ìts  coneentrated 
4il>,  was  subsiding  into  rout  oa  one  part,  and 
yietery  (m  the  other,  the  sounds  of  camion  were 
beprd  in  other  quarter^  of  the  Appenine. 
Championnet  bad  not  directed  his  sole  efibrts 
upon  OtricolL    Though  isolated  in  parts,  the 
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asgagement  between  the  armìes  was  abnost 
general  ;  and  tha  TÌctorioas  diTÌaìon  liad  noi 
been  an  hour  in  possession  of  ita  omqaest,  ere 
it  was  oidered  to  ad^ance,  and  co-<^ieraCe  with 
the  rest  of  the  anny  abeady  in  action. 

Eniaskìnskì,  on  being  extricated  fiom  the 
heap  of  fiìends  and  fbes  that  honourably  cov- 
cred  him,  was  foond  to  haye  fidlen  by  no  fiual 
blow.  The  woond  inflicted  upon  bis  pride 
was  the  sorest  he  had  to  sopport  ; — the  brief 
enconnter  and  its  tenmnation,  had  been  wit- 
nessed  by  the  troops  of  both  armies;  and 
quickly  as  the  Fole  songht  a  doTÌce,  it  was 
some  time  ere  he  could  firame  an  account  of  bis 
mishap,  so  as  to  dispose  the  bUime  of  it  ap(» 
that  scape-goat  of  aH  unskilfìdness  and  impru- 
dence — ììì  fortune. 

That  day  passed,  brìnging  no  fturtherad- 
venture  to  Duvivier  except  a  fatiguìng  march. 
The  enemy  had  retreated  to  Cantalupa,  aban- 
doning  at  once  their  phins  of  offence.  Mack, 
and  bis  routed  divirion^took  post  oU'the  moun- 
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tain  of  Buono,  where  it  surrendered  the 
next  mornìng,  after  an  ìnconsiderable  resist- 
ance,  to  a  force  under  General  Mathieu. 
Championnet  now  saw,  that  Mack,  i^  besten 
from  the  ground  he  at  present  occupied,  would 
be  compelled  to  àbandon  Rome, — as  a  retreat 
to  it,  after  an  unsuccessftd  action,  would  be  im- 
poflsible,  aerosa  the  open  waste  of  the  Cam- 
pagna. He  therefore  took  every  possible 
measure  to  renew  the  general  engi^ment — 
eoncentrated  bis  latdy  scattered  detachments  ; 
and,  on  the  evening  of  the  fourteenth,  had 
concluded  dispositions,  which,  he  was  certam, 
would  on  the  morrow  force  the  Neapolitan 
commander  to  decide  the  fate  of  Rome  by  a 
final  engagement. 

That  morrow  carne.  Ardent  and  sanguine 
as  were  the  hopes  and  spirit  of  the  French 
General,  he  could  not  but  entertain  consider- 
able  fears  of  the  result,  the  Neapolitan  force 
fitr  out-numbering  hb.  What  then  must  have 
been  bis  surprise,  when,  after  ali  orders  issued. 
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the  fafcak  of  dqr  aune  to  vercal  ibe  fiiet  ofGoie- 
ni  Mack^t  micni?  TheN^spolkaiiBliaddlo* 
gcthg  diwppcMcd  AÌMButotìiiig  «n  adrante- 
geous  pootìoii,  and  flyìng  fiNm  thefiioeof  aa 
mferior  fivee,  they  had  withdnnni  to  Binale  by  i 
n^tBìaidi  acwiag  the  Campagna  Tiiioiipli 
and  diBi^lKMQtflMBt  at  once  fiUed  die  bfea9t9  cf 
the  Prendi — the  Appcnine  nuig  with  thcir 
ahoots  of  exnUation,  as  Aey  desceaded  fiiovi  its 
hd^its,  and  ìaBoedfiNHn  Ut  Talasy  tofoiloir  the 
tnu:bi  of  the  fbgithre  aimy  >  whoae  mtm  ibej 
oould  descry  in  the  dìstant  waste,  the  wake  of 
ita  hurried  couiae  marked  by  a  long  Ime  of 
wai&  and  stragglers. 

The  cavaliy  set  fbrwafd  instimtly  in  pur- 
soit;  and  Duvivier,  anxìous  and  enilting,  a» 
mnch  from  private  as  ftom  patziotic  feelings, 
led  eagerly  the  yictors  aace  more  towarda  the 
Eternai  City.  The  en«ny  had  been  xapid  ia 
retreat  :  it  was  late  in  the  day,  and  not  till 
they  had  reached  the  banks  of  the  Anio  or 
Teverone,  that  the  Fr^ich  attained  the  leirr 
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guard  of  the  Neapolìtans.  Theìr  first  charge 
drove  some  fifty  lagging  cavaliers  into  the 
stream.  The  Ponte  Salaro,  over  which  that 
part  of  Mack^s  army,  first  reached  by  the 
Fresich  cayabry,  traversed,  was  too  strongly 
gmurded  by  its  ruined  castle  and  w(»rks  to  per- 
mit  its  being  carried  by  a  few  horsemen  ;  and 
the  stream  of  the  Anio,  though  of  ìnconsider- 
able  breadth,  had  wom  its  way  into  the  soft 
mài  of  the  desert,  and  flowed  so  deep  below  the 
surface  of  the  soii,  that  its  passage  in  the  pre- 
fience  of  an  enemy  was  perilous,  if  not  imprac- 
ticable.  This  preserved  the  rear-guard  of 
Mack  &om  total  rout  beneath  the  very  walls 
of  the  city  which  they  had  come  to  succour. 

As  fresh  troops  came  up,  the  Anìo  was  no 
Jonger  an  obstacle;  and  the  French  poured 
OTer  it.  The  Neapolitans  had  in  the  mean- 
time  entered  Rome  by  the  Salarian  and  other 
gates  ;  but  no  attempt  whatsoever,  on  their 
party  was  made  to  dose  them  against  the 
enemy,  or  to  defend  the  walls.      They,  in 
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short,  but  traTened  an  angle  of  the  city,  eater^ 
ing  by  the  eastem,  and  straight  xe-issiniig, 
whhout  more  delay  than  was  necessaiy  to  od- 
lect  the  garrison,  by  the  soathem  gates,  m 
the  Porte  Latma,  and  that  of  San  Giovanni 
Never  was  victory  nunre  easily  won,  or  more 
pusillanimously  yìeided.  Championnet  had 
promised  to  re-enter  Rome  in  twenty  days; 
and  three  befbre  that  period  had  expired,  he 
thos  re-entered,  on  the  evraing  of  the  fifteenth 
of  December. 

In  the  midst  of  this  flow  of  success,  ddhigi 
of  rather  an  alanning  nature  vrere  reported 
These  were,  that  a  very  considerable  body  of 
Neapolitans,  under  the  command  of  a  French 
emigré,  by  name  Damas,  had  been  cut  off 
firom  communication  with  Mack,  and  was  ad^ 
yancmg  upon  Rome  firom  the  north.  Had 
Mack  been  aware  of  the  situation  and  ìnten- 
don  of  his  lieutenant,  theìr  co-operation  might 
bave  beenfiitalto  the  small  body  of  the  French^ 
whom  their  zeal  had  led  so  far  in  advance,  and 
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iremoved  firpm  support.  The  tidiiigs  readied 
DuTÌvier  just  as  he  was  dismisgiiig  far  the 
dme  ali  thoughts  of  war  and  actioii  from  his 
breast;  and,  as  bendìng  his  course  towards  the 
Campidoglio  and  the  modem  city,  his  thoughts 
recoired  to  his  old  qnarten — lo  the  Colonna 
palace,  the  old  Frince^s  probable  fate,  and — to 
Vittoria.  He  had  kept  his  word  in  retoniing 
▼ictorions.    What  must  be  her  joy  ? 

From  these  cogitations  he  was  aronsed  by 
Santa  Croce,  to  whom  some  Roman  had  con- 
veyed  the  unwelcome  report  of  the  approadi 
of  De  Damas,  with  a  force  far  greaterthan  the 
iPiench  could  muster  for  many  hours.  Almost 
at  the  same  instant,  his  attention  was  attracted 
by  a  Roman  carriage,  dumsily  but  richly  oma- 
mented,  as  are  the  costly  equipages  of  that 
city,  which  was  berne  along  by  four  sleek 
mnles,  the  only  team  which  papal  etiquette 
aUows  to  prelates.  Urgent  as  the  drivers 
seemed  to  accelerate  the  speed  of  the  animai», 
f bey  were  resolute  in  not  alterìng  their  prelatic 
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pace;  and  the  equìpage  but  sknrly  letntted 
towaids  the  Neapditan  camp.  Someddng 
inged  Duviviar  to  overtake  and  stop  ibis  ve- 
hide:  but  why?  thouf^  he,  it  bears  some 
prdate,  who  wìU  be  punìshed  sufficìendy  by 
exQe  fot  suppcHrtmg  his  prgudìces  ;  and  who, 
werel  to  detain  him,  mì^t  suffer  a  &te  that  I 
shouldregiettobrìnguponanyone»  Stili  the 
internai  impulse  was  stronginuigìngits  deteii- 
tìon;  and  periiaps  the  Colond  would  bave 
obeyed  it,  had  net  Santa  Croce^s  commuìiii» 
tion  diverted  bis  thoughts  and  interests  abnipt^ 
ly  into  another  cbanneL 

He  immediately  mustered  erery  borscoian 
that  bad  entered  Rome  ;  and  gallopping  irìth 
tbem  over  the  Campido^o,  he  rejssuedby 
the  Flaminìan  gate  and  way  to  meet  De  Damas. 
That  general  bad  not  approacbed  so  near  asie» 
port  asserted  :  be  was  little  in  adyanoe  of  La 
Storta,  but  stili  with  the  predominant  force  and 
audacious  resolve  to  force  bis  way,  if  it  w^ie  de» 
niedbim,  RefìisingtojoinìnMack^ssurrender, 
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he  had  separated  himself  firom  that  general, 
wìth  ali  the  troops  he  could  induce  to  follow 
him.  He  had  picked  up  large  bodies  of  strag- 
glers  in  his  march,  and  formed  plans  of  decid- 
ing  the  fate  of  any  action  that  Mack  would 
engagé  in  ;  when  the  unaccountable  flight  of 
that  general  disarranged  his  plans,  and  aban- 
dohed  him  to  the  enemy. 

When  Duvivier  approached  the  emigré  Ge- 
neral, it  was  fortunate  that  the  dusk  of  com- 
ing  night  concealed  the  smallness  of  his  force. 
To  De  Damas,  who  reasoned  upon  probabili- 
ties,  it  seemed  necessary  that  Rome  could  not 
bave  been  von  firom  Mack  by  numbers  not 
exceeding  his  own.  This  favoured  the  views 
of  Duvivier,  who,  to  gain  time,  advanced  to 
parley  with  De  Damas,  and  demanded  what  he 

sougfati 

^^  To  obtain  passage  for  my  division,  or  open 

one  with  my  sword,"  replied  the  emigré, 

'*  You  shall  find  the  one  impossìble,  the  other 

dìfficult.  General  De  Damas,"  said  Duvivier,— 


« 


do**!!  Tour  annsy  and  sur- 


**  Widk  svioi  dHvnnd  men»  and  «bubiiiiì- 


Mack  lioidd^  rn  be  swQnu" 
^  Pcxhifa»»  iMt  iHt  De  DuubJ* 
-  WdLwwSl  tight  Abb,"  add  Dumier, 

imafar- 

"*  I  dt—d  ft«r  hwBTH  to  «wrmtdr  a  coaad 
or  war. 

^  Oba^^  repiiad  Dtrnner»  wlw  dreaded  test 
«^rcA  tfaai  oae  wouid  noi  aOow  of  die  airiTal  of 
sudkìeBt  suppuri.  But  audadt]r  in  padey 
was  die  knuwii  dence  af  the  lepuhlicaiiS)  by 
whkji  ìndead  tfaey  ahwwt  gainedasmudtfiNHn 
dnr  tf*"— "**  as  dier  dkl  bj  akìll  and  Tdour. 

Widk  the  hour  darkness  carne,  and  under 
coTerof  thedarlnwnr  remfijfCdPcartamTedfrop 
the  dtf *  tSL  the  Freneh  afanoat  equaDcd  die 
NeapofitaBÌnmimbeis.  Twohooishaddqps- 
ed    DeDHBaawaaagainedsumBoned.    And 


%s  he  ikigf  J  no  rcfii'. 

Davmer, 

The  defender  cf  Ouìcnli, 

theie;  and  the  Fmcfc, 

pos^oned  fbtther 

They 

Neapditaiis  to  ITiwMj  he  coidd 
templaled.  In  the  HìDnes  of  the  nì^bt,  the 
young  sQldier  conni,  thoQgh  «ìihool  rucfd. 
ing  serìoiisieK,  the  oImuuhj  cf  hb  TCttnn 
fbe  and  ommtijman,  whoatthii  cnùerini^ 
ment  deCained  Inm  fiom  ltt»w  Hk 
pointment  was  stili  ìnacaaed  vhes  the 
carne,  anddisoofraed  that  De  DaMH  had  HT' 
tìred  sdii  finther  fiom  the  ckr.  firmi  nf  a 
momentaiy  salfy  to  e^d  an  cneanr,  hìi  omnu 
mand  nofw  aasimied  die  jfpcaEflKtr^f  att||;dbr 
ejqpeditioii, — and  anch  wàttà  k  tomed  «Mt  W 
be  :  far  die  obatinate  and  rafiant  lUe  lìwmm 
dìsputed  ereiy  ìnch  of  ground  that  be  j^dkkd^ 
as  he  letned  tovaidi  die  lea OMHic     llw^mmi 
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till  the  seoond  nif^t  after  he  had  gallopped 
hasdly  firtnn  Bome,  that  DavÌTier  got  rid  of 
hÌ8  enemy,  who,  after  beìng  oompdled  te  sur- 
render  ali  his  finroe,  embarked  himself  on  board 
an  Engliith  ààp  at  Orbitello.  Duvìvier  was 
generous  in  his  stqpalatkaia  towards  the  person 
cf  his  emigré  oompatriot,  irhoin,  in  the  hands 
of  the  repohlicana,  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  save  fiom  an  ignominioua  death. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

M  Da  bonhcnr  det  Franeaitqiie  Rome  te  eouiole, 
Bome  a  vaÌDCu  per  nona  le  pontife  et  l'idole: 

Son  genie  est  reHuacité  ; 
Et  lee  618  de  Bnoniit  rendent  le  Capitole 
A  ton  antique  fiberté  !*' 

Ì.B  Beuv. 

Some  days  thus  ìntenrened  ere  Duvivier 
was  able  to  re-enter  Rome,  or  sparate  hìs 
tlioughts  firom  milìtary  duty.  Upon  at  length 
reachìng  the  city,'  and  disposmg  hìs  troops  in 
temporaiy  quarters,  the  greater  part  of  the 
army  bemg  alieady  on  theìr  march  to  Naples, 
it  was  with  an  aiudous  heart  that  he  dìsen- 
gaged  hìmself,  and  bent  hìs  steps  towards  the 
Santi  Apostoli.  In  despite  of  the  conftision 
and  dìsastéìrs  of  the  war.andthe  altemations  of 


96  TITTOUA  COLONNA» 

victory  and  defeat,  die  pc^ukdon  of  Berne 
seemed  altogether  oocuined  with  piepantìons 
fbr  the  fesÙTities  of  the  enwiing  Christmas* 
There  appeaiediiogioaps  of  polìtìdaiismdie 
pianas,  no^titd  nunca  or  questioners  piowling 
fbr  their  prey  ;  the  Trasteverini,  seeing  their 
reign  was  at  an  end,  and  not  sorry  to  have  got 
TÌd  of  thòr  Lazzaroni  bfethren,  whose  mie 
they  as  little  aSected  as  that  of  the  Fiench, 
had  àther  dunk  into  their  cabins,  or  had  ba- 
nished  rancour  fbr  the  holidays.  The  priest- 
hood  were  decorating  their  images,  putting  new 
wigs  upon  the  Virgin,  or  rehearsing  the  novel- 
des  which  they  had  arranged  for  tfieir  drama^ 
tic  season.  The  important  wax-4nodeIIer  was 
finishing  his  presepio^  or  representation  of  the 
natìvity,  while  the  concoction  of  sweetmeats  oc- 
cupiedeveiy  female.  Those  noisy  celebraton 
of  the  season  too,  the  sambuUari^  or  piferariy 
as  they  are  sometimes  called,  bag-pipers  firom 
the  mountains  of  Calabria,  in  their  plaids  and 
sheep-ddns,  were  squeaking  their  disoordant 
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hymns  in  every  Street,  outrivalling  and  very 
much  resembling  the  Scotch  ptofessors  of  the 
same  ìnstrument  in  the  streets  of  our  own  me- 
tropolis.  The  storm  ot  war  havìng  blown 
past,  such  thóughts  ^^  had  left  their  places  va- 
cant.'"  And  the  Romana,  thus  relieved  of  a 
weight  unusual  and  imwelcome  to  their  breasts, 
tushed  to^easure  with  a  zeal  and  eamestness 
cliaracteristic  óf  the  South. 

Through  this  gay  and  nniversal  prelude  to 
{estiyity,    Duvivier  traversed  the  streets  of 
Rome.    He  at  length  reached  the  piazza  he 
dought^  and  already  endeavoured  to  read  in 
the  biknk  and  sombre  exterior  of  the  palace, 
what  fortune  liad  since  befallen  its  inmates. 
These  speculations  were  disturbed  by  bis  per- 
Deiving  an  immense  concourse  of  people  gather- 
sd  aioimd  the  neighbouring   convent  of  the 
Santi  Apostoli,  issuing  and  re-issuing.     On 
EÌnging  at  the  portai  of  the  palace,  the  Colonel 
^as  rèfèrred,  by  the  signs  of  him  who  came  up- 
>n  thè  summons,  to  the  neighbouring  conventi 

VCL.  Ili  E 
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He  aoeorduf^y  c«itfsred  it  with  the  crowd— * 
The  yestibiile  of  the  church  was  hui^  inUicL 
The chaui^  within  vas  «requiem) — and  idi  be- 
qwke  a  magnifieciiit  fim»al  service.     A  hìabffp 
officiated,  and  seemìngly  as  ^^  one  havhig  au- 
thority,^  for  he  sate»  covered  with  his  mkrey 
upcm  the  vexj  siepe  of  the  aitar,  ààspìajvi^  «fl 
the  pomp  of  human  pride  even  in  the  preeem» 
of  death.*    Aloft,  in  the  middle  of  the  mkj 
was  reared  the  bier,  coY^red  with  apaU,Aoa{^ 
the  features  of  the  defìmct  were  nomioallyib- 
closed,  and  a  multitude  of  tapers  bumed  ^ 
round,  sufficient  to  conquer  the  v&ty  dayli^^ 
ìtself     The  arms  of  Cdcmna,  the  princdy  oer- 
onet,  and  the  constable'^s  staff,  had  surmoimt' 
ed  the  bier  ;  but  an  order  fircMn  the  repuUidi 


*  Qorani  deacrìbes  one  of  ihe  moit  itriking  rattmoet  of  tk 
impious  prìde  of  the  Roman  prieilbood  :— 

«  Lon  de  la  communicm  ce  n'ett  pH  le  yìcaire  da  Oirkl  <fi 
8* avance  yen  celui  qu'il  pretend  modeetement  repréeenfeery  e'«t 
le  Cfarist  luU méme  qu'on  force  i  cette  dimarohe.  Aane  mot  im 
tróne  le  Pape  attire  à  lui  le  tang  de  l'agneaii  par  le  moyen  d'aa 
chalnmeau  d'or.' 


»* 
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authorities   had  lately  arrived,  commanding 
these  badges  of  feudality  to  be  removed. 

Duvivìer  had  from  the  first  conjectured,  and 
soon  ascertained  that  those  were  the  remams 
of  Prince  Colonna.  But,  Vittoria — ^where 
was  she?  He  retumed  to  the  palace,  but 
could  gain  no  admittance.  He  was  assured, 
that  no  one  whatsoever  remained  there  :  it  wag 
oompletdy  shut  up.  He  again  sought  the 
diuich,  put  several  indireet  questions  in  the 
crowd,  but  was  unable  to  gain  any  intelligence. 
At  l^dgth  he  Uiought  of  inquiring  for  the  Fra 
Tommaso,  who  immediately  carne  from  the 
doìsters  on  hearing  of  the  yoimg  officer^s  in- 
quiiy.  Had  the  Colonel  been  aware  of  the 
gr^at  interest  and  anxiety  which  the  fidar  really 
felt  for  Vittoria^s  fate,  he  would  bave  been  stili 
more  disappointed  at  the  apathy  which  he  now 
frìgned  on  that  subject.  That  mask  of  meek 
and  passive  impenetrability,  that  man  neces- 
sarìly  in  the  important  cmifidence  of  others, 
whether  as  coimsellor,  physidan,  or  confessor, 

E  2 
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are  compelled  prefessionaUy  to  assume,  oovei^ 
the  honest  friar^s  countenance,  and  dhilled  ali 
the  hopes  of  Duvivier. 

*'  E  sparita^  she  has  disappeared*-the  Sign- 
ora is  gone,  no  one  knows  whither,***  was  the 
first  information  that  reached  the  ears  of  the 
astonished  lover.  The  Fra  knew  no  more, 
iintil  the  perception  of  Du^ivier^s  anxìety 
brought  the  monk  nearer  to  the  feelìngs  of 
humanity,  and  then  he  added,  ^^  Grone  to 
Naples,  it  is  to  be  supposed.^ 

^^To  Nàples?  impossible — and  leave  the 
remams  of  her  parent  here.'' 

^^  It  may  thence  be  ìnferred  that  hers  was 
no  voluntary  flight.  Her  uncle,  the  Cardinal, 
became  her  guardian  and  protector  upon  the 
Prince'^s  death.*" 

"  And  he  too  isgoné?*" 

^^  There  is  no  doubt  of  that,"^  siud  the  friar, 
smiling. 

^^  And  has  no  one  remained  to  seè  die  last 
honours  duly  paid  to  the  last  of  the  Colonna^'' 
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^'  This  convent,  grateful  for  the  benefac- 
tions  of  that  noble  family,  may  be  supposed 
to  care  sufficiently  for  that.  There  is  an  old 
domestic,  however,  long  attached  to  the  fami- 
ly,  Domenico  by  name,  whose  sore  dìstraction, 
when  the  alternative  was  offered  to  him  of  fol- 
lowìng  the  Signora,  or  waiting  by  the  remains 
of  his  master,  did  make  no  insignificant  cali 
upon  our  sympathies.  He  should  be  here,^ 
said  the  Fra  Tommaso. 

Domenico,  however,  was  for  the  moment 
not  visible.  Nor  was  it  material,  as  Duvivier 
at  length  acknowledged  to  himself.  He  knew 
it^e  wori&t — the  violence  that  had  been  used  in 
wresting  his  mistress  fìrom  his  grasp.  .The 
drcumstances  in  detail  hfi,  mìght  be  anxious 
i^  listening  to,  but  such  could  scarcely  aid  or 
direct  his  exertions  towards  her.recovery.  «Hp 
retumed  in  despondency  tohis  quarters;  rous- 
ìng  himself,  however,  firom  time  to  time  with 
the  inspiriting  reflection,  that  war  led  him  stili 
nearer  to  his  mistress— that  his  ann  might 

£3 
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witb  the  sanie  stroke  take  vengeance  upon  bis 
own  private  foes,  and  npon  those  who  were  so  to 
liberty  and  France  ;  and,  perhaps,  that  in  the 
conquest  of  Naples,  he  mìght  finally  crown  bis 
love  wìth  the  lauxels  of  victory . 

In  our  most  sentunental  moments,  it  gene- 
imlly  happens  that  chance  sends  us  the  oom- 
panions  least  likely  to  hannonìze  m  sucha 
strain  of  fancy.  Duvivier  was  sunk  m  most 
pensive  humour  and  meditative  posture:  U« 
limbs  embradng  a  pan  of  half-five  chaiooal— 
that  sad  modem  Roman  substitute  far  the 
comfortable  hearth  and  fire  of  kingdoms  Uest 
with  a  longer  wìnter.  His  stare  wand^red 
fix)m  Uie  said  charcoal  to  his  up-hung  sabre, 
and  thenoe  to  a  sìgnet  which  he  wore,  bearing 
the  antique  impress  of  a  Uon.  It  was  Vittoria's 
gift  to  him  ;  the  only  trìnket  she  could  con- 
veniently  detach,  at  the  time  of  his  sudden  and 
perilous  escape  firom  the  palace.  The  lion 
had  been  the  device  of  some  one  of  the  dough- 
ty  brothers  of  ber  house,  in  that  age  wfaen 
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ciests  vere  arbitrarily  assumed,  sa  àeatìtàng  the 
t/ettKpCTy  rather  than  derived  firom  the  race  of 
the  "WtBBter.  Though  chance,  not  foiethoaght, 
bad  selected  a  giem  of  such  devici  for  hia  ao- 
€^la&ce,  he  prized»  and  de^Dfted  it  not  the  less 
sìgnìficant  both  of  hk  own  «ooragé  and  Ub 
mkNErem^s  constancy.  In  sueh^  ami  in  ma- 
ny  mere  as  wUmàcal  eonstractions  waS'  he 
^dtttexaphumg  the  signet,  when  a  dumatons  at 
"Ae  ddor  bespoke  riskers  ;->-4hey  enteted,  and 
Dttyrvìer  was  aetonished  to  sakite  theehieft 
tlf  the  tiìdgktr aey  of  Renne  onee  more  vqpiAii- 
caa. 

The  fasoes,  theìt  gildaigmcmllyaiidothar^ 
ìdae  a  little  tambhed^  led  the  wsy  ;  and  die 
Ceosul  Bassi^  of  couFse,.  foUowed,  with  a  nu^ 
tterous  suite,  am^igst  wfaom  the  Grmid  Mdàle 
Uà  not  ^cape  the  recognitbn  of  the  C<4ond; 

**'I  am  rejoìced  to  see  you,"  said  he  to 
Bassi,  ^^  more  fortunate  than  your  pirototype^ 
the  first  Brutus^  s(^  returae^d  firom  th^' perite 
ofwar.'' 

^4i 
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^^  Graziej  General,^  repUed  the  Consul,  pai^ 
ryìng  the  ironìe  compliment;  ^^  the  Tarqm 
of  the  day  has  not  awaited  the  lance  of  a 
Roman  ;  and  I  esteemed  that  the  dignity  of 
the  repubUc  was  best  consulted  in  ita  chief 
magistrate  remaining  at  head-quarters,^ 

It  soon  appeared,  that  the  object  a£.  their 
visit  was  to  beg  that  General  Duvivierr-for 
they  had  heard  of  his  promotion  and  reward, 
even  before  he  himself  had — ^woidd  hononr  the 
Girandola  that  evening  with  his  presence,  and 
with  that  of  •  some  of  his  troops  ;  for  the  pur- 
suìt  of  the  Neapolitans  had  deprived  Rome 
even  of  the  guard  necessary  to  honour  its  dvic 
fétes. — The  petulant  lover  might  haverefiised 
to  interrupt  his  musings,  in  order  to  witness  a 
display  of  firework&*-^yen  Roman  fireworks; 
but  the  novel  title  of  General  diverted  hÌB 
thoughts  £rom  love  and  pensiveness  to  £une 
and  action, — ^and  even  the  bustle  of  a  show  was 
welcome  to  him.     It  was  during  a  similar  scene 
too,  that  he  had  first  met  Vittoria  ;  and  Du- 
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vivier  accordingly  accompanied  theConsul  and 
iBdile  to  view  the  illumination  of  St.  Peter^s, 
and  the  display  of  the  Girandola  in  honour 
of  the  late  glorious  re-liberation  of  Rome. 

The  illummation  of  St.  Peter^s  is  really  a 
very  grand  and  striking  sight..  The  enonnous 
mass  of  its  front,  which  the  far  from  simple  style 
of  its  architecture  diminishes,  ìf  not  destroys, 
in  the  broad  daylight,  is  impressively  conveyed 
to  the  eye  by  the  myrìads  of  lamps  which  its 
extent  requires,  and  which,  tiny  as  they  are,  are 
so  numerous  as  to  inundate  the  piazza  beneath, 
and  its  mingling  crowd  of  beholders,  witbid 
flood  of  light.  The  Cupola  too,  lit  up  in  an 
instant,  as  it  were  by  magic,  in  the  dark  height 
to  which  it.  rises,  has  a  noble  efiect.  And 
oontemptible  as  the  modem  custom  of  expres- 
sing triumph  by  illumination  in  general  ap- 
peàrs,  its  union  at  Rome  with  one  of  the  most 
superb  monumenta,  of  the  architectural  art, 
dignifies  it  above  a  mere  expenditure  of  oil 
and  flam^. . 

e5 
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The  Girandola^  itcm  a  shnilar  comiexìoii 
withoneof  the  stili  endmìng  fabricsaf  Roné^s 
imperiai  age,  ìb  more  to  dieeye,  atleasttoany 
other  than  that  of  a  Rcnnan,  than  a  mere  &- 
play  of  fireworks.  These,  in  themselves  fen- 
dici, being  the  oiùj  way  in  which  the  once 
conquering  queen  of  nations  now  expeiicb  her 
ammunition,  are  rendered  sublime  by  iheìr 
being  strung  round  Hadrian'^s  £fimouB  tomb^  by 
their  issuìng  firom  its  summit,  and»  not  least,  by 
theirruddy  giare  being  reflected  in  the  Tiber, 
over  which  they  esplode.  The  Consul  Bassi, 
the  personage  pre-eminent  in  ali  this  shov, 
seemed  more  proud  of  its  success  than  of  that 

0 

ot  the  Roman  legion  itself,  in  whose  exploits 
he  had  not  home  so  conspicuous  a  part.  Fox 
Duvivìer,  he  bestowed  upon  it  ali  the  thou^ts 
and  attention  that  he  could  spare  firom  Vit- 
toria and  bis  new  rank.  He  gazed  in  adnnr»- 
tion;  and,  as  according  to  the  Moniteur,  s 
French  Princess  of  ibe  present  day,  having 
moimted  the  heights  of  Boulogne,  and  taken 
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m-  considerate  yiew  of  the  English  ooast,  ex- 
pressedherself  quite  satisfied  wìth  it— ^'  en 
etmt  tres  coniente  ;^  so  might  our  faero  have 
said  of  the  Roman  fiiewerks,  which  he  honoiir- 
ed  wìth  his  Tegsaàs^ 

As  the  last  spark  of  the  mmdc  volcano,  that 
iwued  from  behìnd  the  angel  on  the  top  of  the 
Casdè  of  St  Angelo,  was  eitpìrìng  in  the  air,  the 
Consul  demanded  of  the  General  if  he  intend- 
ed  payìng  his  respeets  at  the  Casa  Santa  Croce 
that  evening. 

"  Trae,  it  is  the  evening,''  said  Duvivier  ; 
^  but  caa  it  be  that  conversainionea  are  so  im- 
pmshable  as  to  snrvive  the  shocks  of  contend- 
ila annies,  even  upon  their  very  site,  and  ali 
the  osdllations  of  disputed  W9x  P'' 

^*  Let  me  have  a  seat  in  your  vehicle,  Ge- 
neral,'' said  the  yoimg  Prince  of  Santa  Croce,^ 
dismounting  from  his  borse  dose  by  the  door 
oTthe  carriage;  ^^you  «te  of  couise  bound 
fbc  my  mother's.  I  offer  you  my  congrattda- 
tìons.  Gemerai.'' 
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"  Come  in,''  replied  Duvivier,  ''  and  answer 
the  question  I  bave  ju«t  asked.^ 

^^Siunrive,^  sud  Santa  Croce,  when  he  faeard 
it  ;  ^^  these  politicai  thunder-stonns  that  burst 
over  society,  seem  to  me  to  purify  its  atmos^ 
phere  marvellously,  to  fireshen  every  topic  of 
conversatìon,  and  shed  an  interest,  unseen  be- 
fore^  on  every  firiend's  &ce  we  enconnter  after 

^^  I  like  your  idea  much.  It  is  so.  The 
society  of  France  some  fifteen  years  since,  and 
that  of  Italy  of  course  not  so  long  back, 
breathed  a  very  sluggìsh  and  mephitic  air, 
that  enervated  fiur  the  better  part  of  every 
mind  that  breathed  it.  The  revolutionary 
thimder-storm  has  efiected  wonders  ìndeed,  in 
the  way  of  purification,  both  morally  and  in- 
tellectually  speaking.^ 

^^Must  not  these  go  together  at  least,  if 
they  he  not  synonimoiis,^  said  the  Prince. 

^^  Defend  me  firom  your  thunder-storms  and 
purification,^  interrupted  Bassi.;  ^f  murder'  and 
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starvatioii  w&re  the  least  of  the  accidents  that 
stared  me  in  the  face  for  the  last  month.  As 
I  am  a  Roman,  I  would  this  hour  give  up  the 
fasces  for  my  old  periwig,  and  the  liberty  of 
pleading  before  Senator  Rezzonico.'*^ 

^CWould^st  thou  exchange  them  for  the 
berretta  verde^  Consul,^*  sud  Santa  Croce  ; 
^^  for  that,  I  take  it,  was  the  badge  from  wear- 
ing  which  the  ambassador,  and  the  General'^s 
countryman,  rescued  you  ?^ 

^^  Nay,  Prince,  I  see  you  bave  been  accus- 
tomed  to  hard  blows  of  late.  You  must  spare 
me,  and  pardon  the  querulousness  of  a  civilian 
firesh  firom  the  discomforts  of  campaigning.^ 

^^  Spajre  a  Roman  ConsuL  It  is  a  favourite 
phrageiof  yours,  Bassi,^  said  Diivivier.  And 
the  Consul  sbrunk  into  himself  at  the  memory 
i)f  the  scene  witb  Massena  and  the  assembled 
4)fficers^ 

^^  Belìsarius  never  said  aught  so  pitifìil,^ 


*  Berretta  verde^  of  gre^n  cag,  a  badge  worn  ere  this  time  in 
Rome,  by  thoM  coofined'^or  debt 


\ 
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obsenred  Santa  Croce,  as  the  cirriage  atopped 
Mi  ina  mother^s  palace. 

If  the  assembkge  of  the  Casa  Santa  Cioce 
was  thìn  upon  the  night  of  DuvÌTÌer'^s  fitst  in- 
troduction,  its  numbers  were  now  stili  move 
•ensibly  diminished.  A  tonguie  or  stockìng 
of  a  ruddy  tìnge  was  not  to  be  e^ed  amon^ 
its  groups  ;  ali  the  diplomatists,  as  weD  as  the 
soft-toned,  silver-haired  elders  of  die  Chnrdi^s 
leign  had  disappeared  ;  and  bearded,  swoided 
«ons  of  Man  had  occupied  their  gentle  jdaces. 
The  existing  mode  at  Rome  was  martial-^ 
every  Contino  cherìshed  bis  moustache,— no 
garb  was  tolerated  except  that  of  a  soldier  ; 
not  only  Consuls  and  Prsstors,  but  Senators, 
Judges,  and  the  leamed  members  of  the  In- 
stitute  themsdves,  had  ali  donned  uniferms  to 
distingiiish  them  from  the  rabbie.  The  assem- 
bly  resembled  the  levee  of  a  monarch  of  the 
nineteenth  century,  whose  pride  is  no  longer 
to  be  considered  the  first  gentleman,  but  the 
first  general  officer  in  bis  dominìons. 
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There  wasnolackoffeiiialesprefient  The 
Contessa  Rexaonioo  was,  as  a£  old,  seated  near 
to  the  mistress  of  the  mansion  ;  and  even  her 
ftownwagrelaaLed  to  greetm  Duvivìer  the  de- 
feiider  of  Roman  property.  His  reception  by 
the  Prìncess  Santa  Croce  herself,  was  enthu- 
siastìcally  waim  ;  yet,  in  despite  of  his  naturai 
gallantry,  the  yonng  soldier  oould  not  hdp, 
imoaiiscioualy  casting  a  glance  around  in 
selBrch  of  a  more  piized  welcome. 

<<  Poor  Vittoria  !^  said  the  Princess,  ^<  she 
is  no  longer  here  to  stand  forth  the  Gallican 
wkh  iis-^e  antirGallican  with  you..  You 
were  a  remiss  conqueror,  General,  to  take 
the  citadd,  yet  allow  the  treasure  to  be  home 
away." 

Dimyier  cocdd  not  suppress  a  movement  of 
impatience. 

^^And  the  Prince  Colonna  died  so  opportune- 
ìy  tofT  the  Cardiaal^s  schemes^— yet  he  was  old.^^ 

The  Italians,  even  the  polite  Italians,  like 
the  vtdgar  and  unìnformed  of  more  dvilized 
nations,  delight  in  supposing  the  agency  of 
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poiaoiiy  cren  whoe  the  decay  of  nature  len- 
de»  ctthcr  the  crime  or  the  soppontioii  of  k 
giiluilou». 

Life  was  ^cnt  witfaiii  hìm,^  said  Dovi- 
^  I  saw  die  Prinoe  little  mate  tfaan  t 


What  !  you,  Gcnend  ?  I  thonght  joa 
fuDj  bused  in  the  Aj^enine.^ 

^  Fraa  time  to  tìme  wannly  ao.  Howerer, 
I  seiaed  an  oppoftonitj  to  pay  a  stolcn  yìsit 
to  the  Caaa  Colonna  ;  and,  by  ao  doing,  re- 
leased  the  S^non  littoria  fer  a  spaoe  fiom 
her  ooofincmcnt,  noi  a  lìttk  to  the  diaoomfi- 
tme  of  ber  wìly  onde.'" 

^^  It  is  ftAa  romanoe,*  said  the  ContesBi 
Rexionioo.  ^*  A  Mseerer,  in  the  goiae  of  a 
Roman  Cardinal,  cames  away  the  betrothed 
of  a  Taliant  knigfat.'" 

^  Ai^  to  what  riial  magician  ahall  I  have 
leooorse  to  aflisd  me  a  due  to  die  hurkiiig- 
placeofthe  fugitiTeBr 

^  In  the  hei|^  of  flome  Calabrian  couTent, 
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no  doubt,  will  he  secure  bis  prey  beyond  the 
reach  of  Pagan  warrior  ;  for  m  this  crusade^ 
Colonel,^  contmued  the  senator^s  lady,  ^^  you, 
I  fear,  are  on  the  Moslem  sìde.^ 

'^  Nay,  madam,  I  plead  myself  compatriot 
with'.Charlemagne,  and  am  no  enemy  of  the 
cross.  I  revere  that  most  sacred  symbol  of 
knighthood,  and  vow  by  it,  in  the  presence  of 
this  fair  assembly,  to  deliver  this  captive  prin- 
cess,  and  set  ber  free  of  every  speU." 

**  Of  speli  mayhap,^  rejoined  the  dame  ; 
^^  but  a  true  Paladin  must  respect  the  con- 
vent  barrier.  Roland  himself  could  achieve 
no  more  against  its  sacred  screen  than  build  a 
castle  opposite  thereto,  and  spy  into  the  prison 
of  bis  belle  dame.'" 

^^  But  we  must  make  some  allowance  for 
the  lapse  of  ten  centuries.  Were  Roland  him- 
self metamorphosed  into  a  modem  dragoon, 
he  would  make  as  light  of  storming  a  convent 
grill,  as  he  did  of  old  of  intruding  on  the 
abode  of  a  griffon.    Besides,  I  trust,  we  shall 
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kaye  the  red-cspped  magician  little  tìme  &r 
eBcape,  far  less  for  speli  ;  and,  with  the  good 
wìshes  of  the  Roman  fair,  I  aliali  set  fbrth  to* 
morrow  with  no  despair  of  success.^ 

^^  You  have  mine^^  quoth  the  Princess. 

^^  And  mine,^  said  the  Countess,  ^  in  de- 
spite  of  my  patriotism.^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^  Jamque  et  proedpites  superarerat  Anxaris  nces. 
Et  qua  Pontìiias  via  dividit  uda  paludes, 
Qoà  sublime  nemus,  Scylliicae  qua  ngm  Dianae; 
Quàque  iter  èst  Latìis  ad  summam  fiucibus  Albanu" 

lucAN. 


The  next  momìng  Duvìvìer,  leadìng  what 
may  be  teitned  the  rear-guard  of  the  Repub- 
fican  anny'-**a  scanty  garrison  of  Poles  and 
Cisalpines  being  ali  the  force  left  to  occupy 
ite-captured  Rome — ^took,  with  hasty  march, 
the  road  to  Nt^les.  Either  m  pnrsiiit  or  re- 
treat,  ihe  French  are  not  troops  accustomed 
to  exdte,  by  tardiness,  the  ìmpatience  of  theìr 
arenerai.    Victory  too,  just  won,  and  stili  a- 
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waiting  them,  urged  on  their  stepe  at  present 
But  no  d^ree  a£  speed  or  alacrity  on  thói 
part  could  a>ntent  the  eagemess  of  Davivìer. 
He  was  goaded  on  by  two  passions,  the  only 
ones  which  had  ever  possessed,  andwhich  now 
divided,  albeit  in  most  amicable  understand- 
ing,  hìs  breast  Thoughts  and  dreams, 
by  fits  and  starts,  chased  each  otfaer  thiough 
bis  brain  ;  and,  although  amidst  the  martial 
tramp,  and  dm,  and  ìnspbritìng  aspect  of.war, 
the  mood  of  the  soldier  mìght  predommate 
over  that  of  the  lover — stili  the  peevish  firet- 
fiilness  of  thìs  latter  character  appeared  to 
mingle  strangely  with  the  blunt,  rude  ardour 
and  decision  of  the  former.  The  cairn  eqaa- 
nimity  of  the  commander  was  altogetherwant- 
ing.  An  hiindred  thoughts  urged  him  to  put 
spurs  to  bis  steed — ^that  of  Vittoriana  flying 
carrìage— of  the  Villa  Fabrizio,  towards  which 
he  recalled,  so  fondly  and  circumstantially,  bis 
joumey  abng  this  very  road  with  the  Frinoe 
Colonna  and  bis  daughter  ;  and  wbere,  per- 
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haps,  some  fortunate  chance,  or  successful  re- 
sistance  mìght  yet  detaìn  the  Cardinal  and  his 
captive.  His  present  command,  hpwever,  was 
not  a  trust  to  be  slighted  or  abandoned  ;  iso- 
lated  bodies  of  the  enemy  might  stili  be  wan-^ 
dering  in  the  Campagna,  a  chance  ofwhich 
the  late  troublesome  rencontre  with  De  Da- 
mas  offered  an  example  ;  and,  in  the  present 
crisis  of  affairs,  when  the  invasion  of  a  power- 
fili,  though  terrified  kingdom,  was  audaciously 
undertaken  by  a  most  inconsiderable  army,  a 
reverse,  even  the  slightest,  especially  in  the 
rear,  would  put  the  safety  of  ali,  as  well  as  his 
own  military  honour,  in  jeopardy.  These 
oonsidn'ations  held  back  General  Duvivier, 
and  compelled  him  to  rein  his  equally  impa- 
tient  steed  in  the  rear  of  the  infantry  of  his 
diyìsion,  whose  moving  mass  seemed  to  him  to 
wend  their  march  most  tardily  across  the  Cam- 
pagna. They  trode  the  Via  Appia,  and  at  in- 
tervals  the  very  pavement  of  that  ancient  way  ; 
but  this  thought  nowise  soothed  the  impatience 
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cf  Dnmicr  ;  nor  was  tbe  falene  of  die 
Ficndi  grenadiar  a  whit  abated  ufoa  ìem^ 
kur  that  the  hob-naìl  of  bis  mìlitary  Aoe 
ttaaA  foefiram  the  flint  whìchhadieapQSDdedy 
in  a  sìmilar  way,  to  the  tread  of  the  Bobumi 
kgionary.  Domier,  at  interrala,  betnjed 
Ui  impatioiee  by  gallopping  to  the  frmit,  aod 
anon  to  the  lear,  irith  a  few  ezcunuma  ii^ 
the  cìrciUBJaoent  descrt,  wheneyer  min  er  a- 
qoedact  tempfted  the  inspection  of  erniosi^, 
tbat  altogether  dìaeomfited  his  old  and  fiittbfiil 
afelendant  Foret.  The  hussar,  irliose  cam- 
pft'gw'ng  habits  had  taught  him  to  keep  hia 
ateed  fresh  for  the  more  serious  exertion  of 
combat  or  charge,  waa  perplexed  at  the  Gener.- 
aTs  yivacity;  and,  after  divers  ejaculatiom, 
none  of  which  it  would  be  decoroua  to  set 
down,  he  tenninated  with  this  reflection  re- 
specting  hìa  master — ^'qu'il  awM  la  diable  au 
corpeT  Ab  to  Ioto,  Foret  never  comfne- 
hended  how  it  conld  foUow  a  acddìer  out  of 
quartefs. 
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The  Geneial  dìd  not  allow  bis  tioops  even 
a  jnoDMntary  respitefrom  their  march  tiU  they 
hfld  r^ujied  Oensano  ;  firom  whence,  under 
the  pzetext  of  reooniMntriiig  the  dose  and 
wooded  country  befinre  them,  he  rode  with  a  few 
ùSkiwen  to  the  Monte  and  the  VìUa  Fabrudo* 
Althoi^  no  actoal  or  daring  conflict  had 
taken  pbee  npon  these  heights,  or  even  in  the 
neighbouzìng  jdains,  stfll  the  tide  of  war, 
whidi  had  ebhed  and  flowed  past,  had  left  its 
fuoDOwa  of  devaatatìon  behind.  Even  the  ex- 
temor  of  the  chateau  had  suffered  firom  the 
boedess  hand  of  mischief  ;  and  the  side  of  the 
red  square  tower,  form^ly  descrìbed,  shaken 
and  Uackened  hj  mi  ìnefFectual  attempt  to 
biella  it  up,  bespoke  the  ignorant  fears  and 
badbarous  precaution  of  the  enemies  who  had 
just  retreated.  DuTÌvier  was  indìgnant  The 
interior  presented  a  scene  familiar  to  his  eye^ 
though  in  similar  ones  he  had  never  befin» 
been  so  stnick  or  pained.  The  rich  hangìngs 
tom,  the  gilded  fumiture  (in  an  Italian  palace 
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scanty  ^tÌ8  trae)  burat  and  broken,  the  Iralls 

too  besmeared  wìth  tokens  of  the  soldìer^B 

fancy,  little  accordant  wìth  the  aaered  ideas 

otherwìse  assocìated  with  the  place  in  the  mind 

of  Eugene.    The  little  cabinet  wasmore  es- 

pecially  polluted  ;  the  apartment  which  seem- 

ed  the  centre  and  choice  shrine  of  domesticità^ 

being  selected  by  the  lioentious  spoilers  as  fit- 

test  to  Buffer  and  witness  their  jocolar  ìnanlts. 

Duvivier,  who  had  hoped  to  find  some  tolen 

of  bis  mistress  at  the  Villa,  which  must  bave 

served  as  a  resting-place  to  ber  and  ber  micie 

on  the  day  succeeding  their  iSight  firom  Rome, 

was  shocked  and  disappointed  on  beholding 

the  waste  and  ruin.    He  tumed  bis  steps  to 

the  brow  of  Monte  Fabrizio  where  he  had  first 

poured  forth  bis  heart  to  Vittoria.  That  scene 

was  unchanged.    Man^s  warfare  might  mar 

the  work  of  man,   but  the  face  of   nature 

smiled  the  same  in  bis  despite.    The  lake  of 

Nemi  lay  unruffled  far  beneath,  although  the 

dark  pines  of  the  Apponine  around  dbook  in 
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the  rough  blast  of  wìnter.  WhUst  the  young 
Greneral  was  contemplating  the  scene,  a  shin* 
ing  object  in  the  grass  at  hÌ8  feet  attracted  his 
attention.  He  stooped  to  take  it  up,  and  dis-^ 
covered  it  to  be  a  pretty  reliquary  of  some 
▼alue.  A  cross  was  engraven  upon  it,  with 
the  devout  motto  of  SeguUej  Sperate^  Whcs 
ther  chance  or  design  had  dropped  it  in  that 
phice,  the  most  likely  one  in  which  it  would  at 
once  strike  the  eye  of  Duvìvier,  and  escape 
that  of  ali  others,  was  more  easy  for  him  to 
guess  than  determine.  It  was  a  trifling  inci^ 
dent,  howey<er,  that  amply  consoled  him  for  the 
sìght  of  the  Villa  Fabrizio  in  ruin  ;  and  served 
as  a  theme  for  his  fancy  during  many  subse* 
quent  hours  both  of  sleeping  and  waking. 

On  the  foUowing  day  their  march  was  over 
the  Pontine  marshes,  a  region  so  formidable  to 
the  lunga  and  purses  of  wayfarers,  both  in  an- 
dent  and  in  modem  times.  It  is  an  originai 
scene  to  view  that  amphibious  plain,  over 
which  the  ocean  shouldin  justice  roll;  the  no- 

VOL.  Ili  F 
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Uè  ampliilliestre  of  liills  that  enciides  it^fbrm^ 
so  naturai  a  coast  to  Tepren  and  orerbok  the 
waves.  Nature,  liowever,  haa  left  her  Utni- 
ders,  as  well  as  art;  and  thÌ8  pemidoiiB  desert 
were  one  Init  finr  its  Ione  sublunity .  Eaatwaid 
of  its  extent  rises  afarapdy  from  it  tlie  aaipU- 
theatre  of  liiHs  we  tpoke  of,  theìr  more  loftjr 
eminences  erowned  whh  the  Tuins  of  tlie  dd 
Volflcian  àtàn  ;  irestward,  the  ooean  roib  a 
amtinuaiice  nnher  than  a  Umit  of  tbe  imper- 
yious  marsh.  Destnictive,  however,  as  the 
region  ìb  to  man,  and,  consequently,  untrod- 
den  and  uninbabited,  it*  seems  aeplete  widi 
animai  and  insect  life,  and  in  thìslt  aoraewhat 
resembles  thq  equally  inhospitable  vegions  of 
the  Fole.  Oxen,  sleek  and^  kealthy,  graie  in 
numbers,  at  least  eastward  of  the  li^  ioad; 
herds  of  doli  buffaloes  plod  to  and  fico,  their 
tinkling  bells  resoundìng  finr  and  near  ;  inno- 
merable  flight»  of  wihlducks  are  seen  in  evtrj 
direction;  vhilstthe  croaking  offiogs,{abore 
in  classic  record,)  and  the  buzz  of  awanniiig 
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ìnsects  prodaiin  the  air  of  the  marshes  most 
fkTOunMe  to  certain  species  of  lìfe,  however 
fatai  to  others. 

■ 

The  interrupted  works,  undertaken  by  Pius 
for  the  purpoee  of  draining  the  marshes,  struck 
ema  his  enemies  with  admiration  ;  and  the 
mdoii-beds  which  the  good  Pontiffhad  sofond- 
ìj  and  expensively  Ldd  out  upon  some  of  the 
leclaimed  soil  near  Terracina,  caused  them  to 
lègret  that  the  season  of  the  year  did  not  al- 
low  €/[  a  repast  being  gleaned  firom  thence. 

How  beautiM  ìs  the  exit  firom  Terracìna  to- 
waids  the  "frontiers  of  Naples  ! — ^the  heights 
abo^e  crowned  with  temples,  and  dassically 
resplendent, — ^the  one  huge  rock  fallen  by  the 
road-side, — the  distant  isles  of  Peuzga  and 
Pandalataria, — and  the  view  towards  the 
gófges  through  which  the  wild  mountun  road 
lc«ds  towards  Fondi  and  Naples»  But  we  must 
nOt  allow  the  narrative  to  lag,  whilst  we  tarry 
sketdiing  by  the  wayside.  Even  Gaeta  shall 
not  detfdn  uìs,  with  its  beautiful  bay,  rendered 
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at  the  moment  of  our  heio^s  paésage  eithei^ 
more  or  less  intereéting,  as  the  reader  will 
have  it,  by  the  sounds  and  smoke  of  warfiure. 
The  fortress  stili  held  for  King  Ferdinand, 
and  was  exchai^^ng  shot  with  a  battery  which 
the  besieging  French  had  erected  upon  the 
highest  summit  of  the  promontory.  Mola, 
with  its  pale,  green,  orange  groves,  and  Cice- 
ronian  viUa,  lay  basking  in  peace  and  luxuri- 
ance  opposite  ;  no  sign  of  foe  or  pursuer  yet 
appeared,  if  those  in  and  around  the  solitaiy 
fortress  of  Gaeta  were  excepted  The  celeriQr 
with  which  the  Neapolitans,  their  monarch, 
and  general,  had  retreated,  formed  a  subject 
both  of  surprise  and  triumph  to  General  Du- 
vìvier  and  his  soldiers. 

It  was  not  until  it  had  entered  ìXftÈt  the 
plain  and  marshes  of  Mintumae,  that  this  last 
detachment  of  the  French,  whose  march  we 
have  accompanied,perceived  the  inconsiderable, 
but  stili  chief  army  of  their  comrades,  extend- 
ing  along  the  line  of  a^educt  thal  once  con- 
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ducted  the  pure  water  of  the  mountains  to 
Mintumse.  Some  distance  in  advance  of  them 
Iran  the  Garìglìano  or  Lìrìs,  unseen  from  the 
reeds  that  concealed  its  coiurse,  and  unheard 
Irom  the  full  sluggishness  of  its  stream.  The 
spot  presenred  its  andent  character. 


<<  —  ruray  qnae  Liris  quieta 
Mordet  aqak,  tadtunnuiaaiiiis.*' 


At  some  distance  firom  the  other  bank  were  the 
outpòsts  of  the  enemy,  who  had  not  paused 
irom  their  rapid  retreat  untU  they  had  placed 
this  river  betwìxt  them  and  their  pursuers. 
It  did  not  seem  to  he  Championnet^s  intent  to 
pass  thè  stream  at  this  spot,  the  mountains  and 
gorges  through  which  it  wound  hìgher  up,  af- 
fording,  no  doubt,  more  facìlities  for  that  pur- 
pose.  And  ali  eyes  were  directed  towards  the 
hills,  to  observe  the  first  symptoms  of  success 
in  the  attempt,  which  the  inactivity  of  the  troops 
about  Mintumae  led  them  to  expect  as  imme- 
diate or  in  progress.     They  were  not  mistaken. 
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GoMral  Mathìai,  cm  the  eztreme  left,  had 
deaied  the  mer,  afteravery  sli^t  oontest; — 
and  the  fìirther  retreat  of  the  Nespofitans  from 
the  pkin  oppoòte  Mmtunifle,  first  aoquamted 
Championnet  wìth  the  success  ofhìslieiiteiiaiit 
There  wassomethiielost  in  crossmg  the  6ai%- 
Uano,  the  sedgy  banks  of  which  are  most  inse- 
cure,  and  the  stream  itself,  thougfa  sQent,  rvaiBy 
notwithstanding,  deep  and  rapid.  Duvivìer, 
and  a  few  horsemen  whose  ardour  kept  pace 
with  his,  plunged  their  horses  into  the  river. 
Even  of  these  a  few  were  home  down»  over- 
whehned  and  oyerpowered,  to  a  wide  grave  in 
the  neighbouring  ocean.  Those  more  suooesa- 
fili  led  the  way  audaciously  in  pursuit  of  the 
Neapolitans,  who,  after  a  slight  and  ìneffectoal 
stand  made  at  Sezza  and  St.  Agatha,  made 
good  their  retreat  behind  the  Vnltumus.  Ge- 
neral Mack,  with  the  chief  part  of  his  troops, 
shut  himself  up  in  Capua,  there  resolved  to 
await  and  stop  thje  Airtber  progress  of  the 
French, 
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.  Of  ali  the  cities  of  fior  Italj,  the  least  at- 
traetÌTe  oor  luxurious  in  appearance  is  certainly 
the  modem  C^ma.  The  rìch  plains  of  Cam- 
pania are  not  le^ched  tìU  it  is  passed.  The 
▼ineyards  aie  rare  and  scanty  in  its  vidiiity  ; 
and  eastward  rìse  some  bacren,  bare,  rocky 
mountains,  most  bleak  and  un-Italìan  in  asr 
pect  Such  at  least  were  the  impressions 
whicb  it  caused  Duvivier,  owing,  perhaps,  to 
the  Ueak  season  of  the  year — ^it  was  in  the 
ficai  days  of  January  that  the  French  arrìved 
beibre  ihe  CBfitaì.  of  Campania— or  perhaps 
the  fortresa^  that  stood  strongly  guarded  by 
finrtìfications,  and  by  the  stream  of  the  Volturno 
or  Vultumus,  betwixt  him  and  Naples,  was 
not  caliculated  to  excite  bis  admiration.  Con- 
tempt  for  theìr  enemies  led  Macdonald,  who 
oommanded  the  troops  before  Capua,  to  scom 
making  regolar  approaches,  and  to  attempt  to 
cairy  it  by  a  coup  de  main.  The  attack,  al- 
though  it  frightened  Mack  almost  to  surrender, 
proved  unsuccessfìil)  and  was  fatai  to  a  nimiber  * 
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of  brave  fellows,  especìally  to  the  Polìsh  ttoops, 
who,  with  our  Mend  Eniaskinski  at  theìr  head, 
were  always  foremost  in  the  way  of  perii.  A 
regolar  siege,  at  least  the  preparations  for  sucb, 
became  necessary  ;  and,  to  the  despaìr  of  Du- 
vivier,  who  begged  m  vam  to  he  permitted  to 
lead  another  assault,  Maedonald,  as  the  teim 
Ì8,  8at  down  before  Capua. 

The  pian  and  consequent  orders  of  the  6e- 
neral-in-chief  had  been,  that  the  several  divi- 
sions,  which  had  diverged  from  Rome  to  enter 
divers  parts  of  the  NeapoUtan  terrìtory — some 
destined  to  subdue  the  Abruzzi,  whilst  others 
foUowed  the  high  road  and  the  Medìterranean^s 
brink — should  aU  rendezvous  before  Capua. 
But  unforeseen  difiiculties  had  arisen  in  the 
passage  of  the  Abruzzi  mountains,  and  not 
one  half  of  Championnet^s  scanty  army  could 
be  mustered  before  the  walls,  within  which 
Mack  lay*  No  tidings  even  could  be  leamed 
of  their  march  or  fate  ;-^eyery  messenger  was 
intercepted,  tortured,  killed»  and  cut  in  pieces. 
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by  the  barbarìty  of  the  insurgent  peas^itry. 
Little  more  was  wantìng  to  render  the  situar 
tion  of  the  French  perìlous  in  the  extreme. 
The  mountains  in  their  rear,  from  Itri  to  the 
Garighano^  were  in  possession  of  the  armed 
shepherds  and  peasantry  of  the  mountains. 
Priests  and  monks,  amongst  whose  number 
Fra  Diavolo  was  not  wanting,  headed  the  rude 
bands.  The  feeble  detachments  left  behind  by 
the  French,  were  unable  to  preserve  the  cpm- 
municatiQn  with  Rome  open.  Reports  of  a 
landing,  effectuated  from  the  English  squadron, 
were  spread,  as  usuai,  in  ali  such  moments  of 
menacing  fortune.  And  the  rear  of  the  army 
was  kept  in  continuai  combat  and  qui  vive, 
whìist  the  front  pretended  to  carry  on  its  ope- 
rations  coolly  against  the  besieged  city. 

Seyeral  days  had  elapsed,  the  army  being  m 
this  anxious  state  ;  the  trenches  before  Capua 
were  stili  but  in  progress,  and  gave  little  hope 
of  reducing  it  speedily,  when  more  serious  re- 
jMMPts  and  rumours  were  brought  from  the  rear. 

.    V  5 


ridden  fortli  to  kun  tlie  extent  o 
(n  he  argued  no  othcr. 

Tbe  peraon  «faom  he  fint  encoi 
ed  to  be  Domenico,  tbe  domestic  i 
nas.  Theoldman  wasjourneying 
seemiiigly  giuuded,  by  a  peasuit, 
approach  of  General  Duvivier,  1 
the  ioad  side,  and  dis^peared  am 
oak  wooda  tbat  skirtcd  tbe  way. 

"  Bleesed  uid  tbanlced  be  St 
crìed  tbe  old  man;  "  youweie  thi 
Colonel,  wbom  I  aonght.  Fly— a 
They're  comìng  1" 

"  WhoP" 

"  Fra  DiaTok,  and  ali  hia  am 
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« 


Yes,  in  truth,  and  wìthout  a  halt,  I  prò- 
mise  you."" 

^^  Say  at  once,  what  is  doìng  there,^  said 
Duvivìer,  tumìng  bis  horse. 

^'  They  bave  come  down  firom  the  hills  in  a 
tonent— destroyed  the  bridges         ^ 

"  The  bridges! — that  is  serious.^ 

^^  And  the  powder  has  gone  up  in  the  air — 
canìages,  men^s  legs,  arms,  and  all:^I  saw 
them^I  saw  them,  miles  off; — ^the  sight  of  it 
is  here  yet,^  said  the  old  man,  putting  bis 
haads  to  bis  eyes. 

Duvivier  bastened  bis  speed,  forgetfiil,  in 
this  public  calamity  of  the  private  interests 
Aat  but  just  now  were  uppermost  in  bis  mind, 
called  up  by  the  appearance  of  Domenico. 

"  And  the  prìsoners — ^the  poor  wretches,'* 
contìnued  the  old  man. 

"  What  of  them  i* — Have  they  taken  màny  ?^ 

"  A  few— but  a  few,— and  the  paesani 
bumed  them  alive.'*^ 

Duvivkrbad  grasped  bb  sword  in- nervous 
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impatience  ;  it  now  dropped  firom  his  band  in 
horror. — *'  And  priests  led  these  men?^  said 
he. 

"  Preti  e  yratt— priests  and  friars,^  said 
Domenico,  not  then  thinkìng  nor  expressing 
any  censure  upon  the  holy  men,  whose  vìctims 
he  nevertheless  commiserated. 

Without  tarrjring  longer  to  qnestion,  the 
General  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  in  order  to 
bring  the  early  tidings  to  Championnet.  Do- 
menico was  in  despair  at  being  thus  abandon- 
ed,  and  called  loudly,  though  in  vam,  that  his 
companìon  and  acquaintance  might  tarry  for 
him.  Fearfiil  as  were  the  sights  he  had  seen, 
and  the  tidings  he  brought,  there  were  other 
thoughts  eyen  then  paramount  in  the  old 
man'^s  mind,  in  comparison  with  whìch  the 
safety  of  armies,  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  poten- 
tates  of  the  earth,  were  to  him  as  nothing.  He 
had  performed  his  kst  melancholy  duty  by  the 
remains  of  his  late  Prince  and  master;  and 
having  acquitted  himself  there,  the  grey-haìred 
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domestic  had  set  forth  in  quest  of  Vittoria,  to 
devote  to  ber  bis  fidelity  at  least,  since  yean 
had  left  hìm  little  more  of  the  qualities  of  a 
servant.  With  unequal  speed  he  followed 
the  Greneral,  and  by  loud  and  confident  use  of 
bis  name,  gained  admission  within  the  French 
lines,  and  was  conducted  to  the  quarters  of  that 
officer.  Duvivier  bimself  was  there  ;  he  had 
not  found  Championnet  ;  and  some  necessary 
orders  to  those  m  bis  immediate  command, 
occasioned  bis  return  to  the  place  where  Do- 
menico instantly  found  bim. 

The  GeneraFs  first  feelings  of  grief  and 
astonishment  being  evaporated,'  he  had  leisure 
to  question  and  bear  Domenico.  The  old  man 
wanted  a  pass,  that  he  might  joumey  on  to 
Naples  and  rejoin  bis  mistress.  Duvivier 
started  at  that  which  was  denied  to  bim  being 
so  simply  feasible  to  another.  The  desired 
pass  he  gave  at  once. 

**  And  I  bring  better  news  to  the  Car- 
dinal than  to  the  Signora,'"  said  Domenico  ; 
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I   am  Bonry,    therefore,  «Ithoiigh    they  tdl 
■M  I  diould  rejoioe  at  your  mìgfintunes.^ 

"«  Wlio  tells  thee  r 

^  The  frìar-folk,  te  be  mxe.  Fì&j  long 
jemn  do  I  remember  theb  piearhhìg;  hot 
nerer  did  I  bear  Aenii  place  wliat  they  cali 
patriodsm  amongst  the  cardhial  virtaes,  until 
Bow.  They  must  know  best;  but  I  teli  them, 
I  know  no  country  beyond  the  house  I  was 
bom  m,  and  that  was  the  Coloonast** 

^  Wdl  anawered,  and  leasoned  too,^  said 
Duvivier  ;  *^  and  for  news,  teli  thy  mistress 
I  wiU  pay  my  respects  to  ber  within  a 
weef 

^<  You  do  not  bdieve,  Colonel,  what  I  have 
seen  andrelated  : — ^You  are  beaten,  blownup, 
sunounded— " 

^<  I  credit  it  every  word,  Domenico;  and 
OD  that  yery  account  wam  you  to  make  good 
speed  towards  Naples,  lest  we  sfaould  arrhre 
there  befbre  you.  You  do  not  know  what 
French  soldierB  can  do  when  angered.^ 
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"  Domenico  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
was  about  to  be  gone. 

^^  But  say  firgt,^  continued  the  General, 
*^  did  the  Lady  Vittoria  leave  Rome  without 
a  word  for  the  friends  she  left  behind?— -Waa 
there  no  message,  no ?^ 

"  Pùoeretta^  replied  Domenico  ;  "  tom  by 
force  firom  the  remains  of  the  Prinoe  Colonna, 
— no  time  was  that  for  either  thought  or 
word       ■  *" 

**  True,  true,^  said  Duvivier,  hearing  a  ru- 
jnour  in  the  camp  around.  ^^  A  safe  and  swift 
joumey  to  you.    Déliver  my  commands.'" 

The  rumour  heard  was  occasioned  by  the 
confirmation  of  Domenico^s  adverse  tidings, 
and  its  spreading  amongst  the  besiegìng  and 
now  besieged  troops.  The  peasantry  had  come 
down  in  overwhelming  force— destroyed  the 
brìdges  over  the  Garìgliano,  and  thus  cut  off 
the  Communications  of  the  invading«rmy  with 
Rome,  and  even  with  Gaeta,  which  ere  that 
time  had  surrendered.    The  most  fatai  blow  to 
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the  French,  was  the  destruction  of  their  park 
of  reserve  which  was  set  fire  to,  and  blovn 
up  by  the  insurgents.  Terror  and  silence 
reigned  through  their  little  army,  as  soon  as 
this  was  made  known.  Provisions  for  more 
than  a  day  were  net  procured  ;  and  the  whole 
store  of  ammunition  was  confined  to  what  each 
soldier  carried. 

As  General  Duvivier  left  his  quarters  once 
more  in  search  of  Championnet,  he  read  in  the 
groups,  in  the  anxious,  intent,  strained,  but 
not  appalled  countenances  of  his  comrades,  a 
confìrmation  of  ali  ^at  had  happened  No 
orders  had  yet  been  issued,  but  each  soldier 
anticipated  stirring  ones  ;  and  the  bustle  of  pre- 
paration  began — ^for  what  end,  fight  or  retreat, 
was  uncertain.  On  arriving  at  the  quarters  of 
the  commander,  Duvivier  found  a  council  of 
war  hastily  assembled,  composed  of  ofBcers,  ali, 
whom  early  fate  spared  to  fame,  since  celebrati- 
ed — Macdonald,  Mathieu,  Rey,  old  Keller- 
man,  and  Championnet  himself,  a  tali  son  of 
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the  north  in  seemìng;  for  he  was  fresh  and  fair- 
haired,  blue-eyed,  and  m  ali  contrasted  with 
the  swarthy  troops  he  led,  and  the  nations  he 
conquered.  And  this  contrast  was  of  advan- 
iage  to  hun  in  hìs  conquests  ;  so  much  more 
terrible  is  the  hero  whose  traits  are  the  reverse 
of  those  prevalent  amongst  the  conquered. 
The  dark-bearded  bandit  of  the  south  scares 
the  ìmagination  of  our  maidens  ;  whìlst  the 
Tuddy  or  flaxen  locks  of  the  barbarous  Ger- 
man  constitute  a  legitimate  object  of  horror  to 
either  the  prìnce  or  peasant  of  the  south. 

**  You  bave  heard  of  our  misfortune,  Mes- 
sìeurs,'"  said  Championnet  ;  ^^the  Communi- 
cations are  cut  off  with  Rome  and  Gaeta  ;  we 
are  reduced  for  provisions  to  the  winter  forage 
and  plunder  of  a  poor  and  confined  country  ;* 
the  battering  train,  which  we  expected  from 

- 

*  The  asme  regìon,  part  of  it,  ^hich  Hannìbal  abandoned  for 
ita  Bcantineas  of  provision  : — 

"— ~—  **  quia  ea  regio  presentis  erat  copiae,  non  perpetuae» 
arl^uita  vineacque»  et  consita  omnia  magis  amoenis,  quam  neces- 
•arija  fructìbus."— Livy,  Lib.  23. 


at  tbe  sanie  tune,  rout  tbese  u 
ertabliah  the  brokcn  faridges,  i 
roid  «s  far  u  the  Roman  firontù 
•nÌTes  not  from  the  Abnitn. 
ouT  inveterate  fòes,  bave  peifaaps 
rear.  In  àm  extreme,  au  extreo 
fita  UB  ;  let  US  coosidei  it  ere  we 
the  preaent  hopes  of  the  Republi 
Snch  was  the  brìef  diacoune  < 
general.  Between  hìm  and  Mj 
«as  a  mìaundentandìng  at  the  t 
latter,  vho  had  not  appioved  (ri 
vance  of  his  superìon  in  comnu 
ailence,  resolved  to  ohey,  but  not 
sei,  vhich,  at  a  moie  seasonable  t 


VITTORIA  C0L0)4NA.  139 

laisìiig  the  àege  of  Capua,  facing  the  insur- 
gents,  and  of  re-establìshing  the  communication 
wiih  Rome,  or  at  least  of  cutting  their  way 
thiough  the  undisciplined  hordes  that  hung  in 
their  rear.  Different  modes  were  recommend- 
ed  for  effecting  this  ;  £rom  the  necessity  of  the 
measure  none  dissented  ;  until  at  length  Du- 
ymesTf  the  youngest  general  officer  present, 
rose  to  speak.  He  had  been  scarcely  able  to 
'Oontain  his  impatience  during  the^  proposals  of 
bis  brethren  in  rank.  The  thought  of  aban- 
doning  at  once  and  for  ever,  perhaps,  the  hope 
of  readiing  Naples  and  regaining  Vittoria,  was 
maddening.  The  ardour  of  the  yonng  soldier 
wouid  alone,  perhaps,  have  rendered  him  im- 
patìent  and  intolerant  of  retreat  ;  but  when 
affection  was  linked  with  ambition  in  his  breast, 
the  hopes  of  both  to  prosper  or  be  blighted  to- 
gether,  the  passions  which  agitated  him  almost 
deprived  him  of  utterance.  His  check  flushed, 
his  throbbing  forehead  was  clenched  and  cover-< 
ed  in  his  hands,  whilst  he  heard  coldly  discussed. 
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the  prudential  plans  of  retreat  which  marred 
his  hopes.  When  he  dìd  rise  his  appeannoe 
almost  fiightened  the  little  couneil,  such  was 
his  emotion,  and  so  fìercely  did  his  indignation 
and  ardour  burst  from  hìm. 

^^  Est  ce  qtCiU  soni  dee  Francais  quefen- 
tenda — Are  they  Frenchmen  whom  I  hearT 
exclaimed  Duvivier,  commencìng  his  indìgnant 
expostulation.     But  a  couneil  of  kings  or  gene- 
Inds,  with  the  several  speeches  delivered  thereat, 
fonns  a  scene  too  often  and  too  well  pourtrayed, 
from  Homer  downwards,  for  my  humble  pen 
to  attempt  such  here.  Suffice  it  that  the  reader 
be  infonned  that  our  hero  was  eloquent  as  he 
^was  indignant,  and  as  convìncing,  at  least  to 
the  fiery  and  congenial  spirit  of  Championnet, 
as  either  the  lover  or  the  soldier  could  bave 
wished.     To  fly — ^to  txum  one's  back — and  up- 
on  Neapolitans  too  f — the  ignominy  was  not  to 
be  supported.     On  the  other  band,  hunger 
wouid  by  the  morrow  bave  abated  the  soldiers^ 
ardour — the  events  on  the  Garigliano  would 
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mve  reached  and  enheartened  the  garrison  of 
Z!«piui— the  insurgents  would  hem  them  in 
io0er. 

*^  Basta  r  cried  Championnet,  strikìng  the 
oide  table  of  the  tent,  whìlst  his  fair  and  florid 
jieek  became  empurpied  with  a  bold  resolu- 
ioii  ;  «  Duvivier,  your  hand,^  and  the  breth- 
m  in  boldness  grasped  each  other  cordially. 
*  To  arms  !  citizen  comrades,  instantly,— one 
nìnate  is  not  to  be  lost  Eellennan,  to  horse  !^ 

<<  And  whither,  General?^  asked  the  veteran. 

^^Across  the  Vultumo,  and  on  Capua, 
bubtless,^  cried  Championnet. 

Duvivier  left  the  tent,  repeating  loudly  the 
ame  words,  and  foUowing  them  with  a  cheer, 
rhidi  the  army  around»  in  suspense  and  pre- 
Mied  to  catch  any  excited  feeling,  echoed  in 
he  same  spirìt.  The  garrison  ofCapùasprung 
0  the  walls  in  expectation  of  an  immediate 
asault,  at  the  same  timo  auguring  some  new 
disfortune  to  their  party  firom  the  jubilation 
f  theenemy. 
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The  river  Volturno,  orVukumus,  which 
ran  between  the  French  and  Capua,  atìU  pie* 
serves  the  character  which  its  dassic  epitheto 
€frup€uv  and  of  ceferannouneeit  to  hsvebad 
in  ancient  times.  Thìs  river  Duvmer  pn>- 
posed  to  cross,  with  the  whole  anny,  at  aome 
distance  from  Capaa  ;  and  thus  putting  the 
course  of  its  stream  betwixt  them  and  the  ia- 
surgent  peasantry,  rush  at  once  to  the  assaolt 
of  Capua,  without  waiting  for  breach  cd  trench. 
The  elder  generals,  even  Macdonald,  dadared 
this  rash,  and  infidlihly  destructive.  fiut 
Championnet,  anxious  to  be  the  conqueror  of 
Naples,  as  he  had  been  the  re-conqueror  of 
Rome,  and  also  won  upon  by  the  eloquence  of 
Duvivier,  in  whom  more  than  the  soldier 
pleaded,  ordered  that  yoong  general  himself 
to  carry  ìnto  efièct  his  own  pian,  pass  the  Vul- 
tumus,  as  best  he  could,  at  the  head  of  the 
army,  and  lead  it,  in  a  truly  fodorn  hope,  to 
the  attack  of  the  city. 

In  less  than  two  hours  the  Volturno  was 


VITTORIA  COLONNA.  143 

paoDod  by  a  considerable  portion  of  the  army, 
Repovts  were  momentarily  brought  of  the  stili 
Beaarer  aad  nearer  appioach  of  the  insurgeuts, 
SD  'diat  Champumnet  was  obliged  to  march 
himadf  to  the  renoontre,  more  for  the  pur- 
peBeofstfqppìng  their  advance,  and  prevent- 
VBÈg  the  Neapolkans  in  Capua  from  leaming 
ìàs  perilouiB  state,  than  with  any  hopes  of  con- 
querìng  or  ioatmg  them.  Duvivier,  on  tbe 
opposite  bank,  adyanced  to  Capua.  The  walls 
of  the  small  and  insignificant  city  were  man- 
ned  with  multitudes  ;  and  a  largo  body,  which 
the  city  could  not  contain,  was  encamped  out^ 
side  the  walls,  and  now  prepared  to  tàke  the 
Fr^ich  in  flank,  at  the  moment  of  attack. 

A  spectator,  who  could  bave  beheld  in  one 
fiew  Championnet,  with  a  small  force,  strug- 
gMng  against  a  countless  multitude,  amongst 
wliose  disordered  ranks  a  charge  of  bis  dis- 
GÌ|KUned  troops  easily  entered,  but  to  no  effeqt, 
exoept  to  the  slaughter  of  some  bundreds  of 
the  rabbie,  and  some  more  predous  few  of  bis 


144  VITTORIA  COLONNA. 

own  nmks, — and,  at  the  sanie  time,  DuTÌvìer, 
with  a  well-oonoealed,  weDUmanhalled,  but 
flcanty  force,  advandng  to  the  attadc  of  a 
strong,  and  ahnost  oyer-gamsoned  city,  would 
have  held  at  a  feather^s  prìce  ali  the  hapeèd 
the  Fiench  in  southern  Italy.     Such  was  llie 
state  of  afiaìrs,  when  some  officers  were  seen 
to  advance  firom  Capua  with  a  flag  of  tmce. 
The  beadng  and  anxiety  of  many  thousind 
hearts  were  hushed,  and  an  equal  d^ree  of 
amaxement  exdted. 

They  were  officers  from  General  Mack,  de- 
manding  a  suspension  of  arms,  and  o£kring, 
at  the  same  time,  to  surrender  Capua.  The 
patrie  was  inexplicable,  almost  ludìcroos, — so 
much  so,  that  a  minute  elapsed  ere  Duvivìer 
could  recoYcr  from  his  surprise,  and  at  the 
same  time  gain  presence  of  mind  sufficient  to 
assume  the  imposing  and  audadous  tone  that 
became  the  victors.  Duvivier,  in  the  height 
of  his  prudent  assumption,  refiised  to  treat 
unless  Naples  were  also  to  he  surrendered,  and 
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roald  allow  but  fifteen  inmutes  for  an  answer 
o  this  propontion, — longer  than  which  tìme 
leiefusedtohalttheattackiiigoolumii.  The 
leooreaty  ìa  difBcult  firom  panie  io  firesh  oou- 
"aga  Hack  and  the  Neapolitans  agreed  at 
moe  to  the  tenns  of  Duvivier.  And  with- 
nit  fiirther  Uood  split,  the  French  tricolor 
lag  floated,  in  that  evening^s  sun,  upon  the 
iralls  of  Capua. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"  Chi  e  quel  vOe,  ehe  Tinto  ■*iiiTob 
Via  peO'onda,  ehe  1*  Etna  dreooda  ; 
Vena,  O  monte,  deU*  ana  tua  gola 
Tooni  e  fiamme,  onde  Ten^no  punir. 
SnDe  regìe  eoe  bende  profime 
Tremon  1*  ire  ddl*  ombre  Romane, 
E  di  Bruto  il  pugnale  già  nido 
Gli  e  rall'  petto,  già  chiede  ferir. 
Re  insolente,  re  stolto,  re  erodo. 
Di  tal  ferro  non  merti  morir. 


Monti. 


The  death  of  Prìnce  Colonna,  which  took 
place  a  day  or  two  prevìous  to  the  re-occupa- 
tion  of  Rome  by  the  French,  flung  Vittoria  at 
once  into  the  power  of  her  unde.  The  want 
of  confidence  in  Neapolitan  courage, — ^the  ru- 
monred  or  predìcted  successes  of  Championnet, 
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the  «ounds  of  iamediate  waifare,  wafted  from 
the  no^^ibouriiig  hìlls,  «ispended,  as  it  were^ 
the  powaw  andauthorily  ef  the  rulfaig  Commìg- 
'flian  aj^^ointed  by  Ferc^Band,  and  kqM;  its  no- 
fale  members  too  aelfishly  engaged  in  watchkig 
the  fiite  of  war^  and  ks  conseqnenceB  to  them- 
uèkms^  to  allow  them,  at  that  time,  to  bestow 
a  diou^t  upon  the  daugliter  of  Colonna, 
much  lesa  to  io^tej&xe  to  restore  her  to  her 
lights,  and  free  her  from  the  compulsory  and 
sugpcioaB  tutelage  of  the  Cardinal. 

In  the  mìdst  of  the  obsequies  of  the  deceas- 
ed  Frìnce,  carne  the  sudden  tidings  of  Mack^s 
defeat  and  lout.  The  prehites,  obnoxious  to 
the  repuUicans,  instantly,  of  course,  prepared 
fisnr  f&gÌA.  Cajrdinal  Cofcnna,  amongst  the 
lest,  ahuidonnig  bis  biother^s  remaìns,  and 
%omag  &ùm  th«n  the  Borrowing  Vittoria,  sped 
widi  her  firem  Rome  aa  fast  as  bis  preiatic 
*  mvUts  conU  jo«umey— fleeter  steeds  were  not 
to  be  procored  at  a  peóod  of  such  general^ 
dfinand  fer  then.    Duvivìer,  entmng  £ome 
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almost  the  foremost  of  bis  oomracles,  behdd  in 
ignorance,  bui  not  without  some  instìnctive 
misgiying  of  mìnd,  the  caniage  in  which  hÌB 
mistress  was  then  home  away  firom  him,  per- 
haps  for  ever.    The  ruiiis  of  the  Villa  Fahri- 
xio  werC)  as  before  conjectuied,  the  resting- 
place  of  the  fugitives  on  that  night  ;  fiom 
whence,  with  as  little  delay  as  might  be,  ibey 
gained  the  firontiers  of  the  kingcbm  of  Na- 
ples. 

Ere  reaching  the  metropolis,   the  equi- 
page  of  the  Cardinal  overtook  Ejng  Ferdin- 
and and  his  suite,  hurrying   also  south  for 
security.     The  monarch  was  a  tali,  muscular, 
vulgar-seeming  personage,  as,  indeed,  are  ali  the 
lìving  relics  of  the  Bourbon  race,  except,  per- 
haps,  the  present  Dauphiness  of  Franco  ;— 
choice  blood,  like  choice  wine,  may  bave  too 
much  age,  and  savour  musty,  in  despite  of  the 
vaine  set,  and  thewealth  ezpended  uponit 
His  features  were  huge,  coai^e,  and  oblong; 
his  hands,  the  delicacy  of  which  Byron  ao  in- 
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jBÌsts  upon  as  indispensable  io  high  bìrth,  most 
mechanic-wise  and  ignoble.  Hìs  accent  and 
language  were  those  of  the  merest  Lazzaro  ; 
and^  clad  in  shootdng-cap  and  jacket,  tight 
spatterdashes,  and  ali  unregal — ^for,  weary  of 
bis  month^s  campaign,  he  had  hastened  to  en* 
Joy  the  last  few  hours^  sport  he  ever  hoped  to 
have  in  bis  well-stocked  kingdoniT— the  mon- 
arch  sate  with  two  bedizened  and  begìlded 
oourtiers.  He  graciously  invited  Cardinal 
Colonna  to  enter  the  royal  equipage,  which 
proceeded  on  its  jonmey  whilst  the  prelate 
communed  with  the  King,  touching  their  late 
dìsasters,  and  their  consequences  ;  not  forget- 
dng  to  mention,  in  conclusione  bis  own  family 
jnishaps,  and  the  anxious  charge  which,  by  the 
decease  of  bis  brother,  had  devolved  upon 
him. 

*'  You  must  wait  till  my  wife  comes,^  said 
Ferdinand,  in  answer  to  a  string  of  crafty  de- 
mands  from  the  Cardinal,  referring  him  to  bis 
Queen,  whom  he  alluded  to  by  this  uncere- 
monious  title,  "  speak  to  ber.'' 
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And  88  he  spoke,  Queen  Caroline  henelf, 
(the  Neapolitaas,  who  do  not'  revere  her  me- 
mory,  would  say  afker  a  certain  proverb,) 
drove  up  to  meet  her  royal  husband.  She 
was  accompanìed  by  the  celebrated  Acton,  a 
ci-devant  apothecaiy^s  af^nre^tice,  then  prime 
minister  of  the  kmgdom  of  Naples,  and  prime 
favourite  of  its  Queen.  He  was  a  handsome, 
mean-lookìng  man,  two  quaHties  more  compst- 
ible  thanmanyof  myreaderswin  at  first,  per- 
haps,  be  wìllmg  to  allòw.  Timourousness,  sp- 
ìng  dignity  and  prìde,  cunning,  affecting  to 
be  wisdom,  formed  bis  character,  joined  with 
the  naturai  awkwardness,  that  universal  stamp 
and  sign  of  Englishmen  when  not  upon  thar 
native  soil,  which,  neither  high-breeding,  roy- 
al society,  nor  even  diplomatic  habits,  can,  in 
many  instances,  remove. 

The  meeting  between  the  monarch  and  his 
spouse,  though  sad,  was  afièctionate.  He  was 
much  attached  to  the  not  unlovely  Caroline, 
and  she  to  him,  in  truth,  thongh  not  exdnsive- 
ly.    Both  were  silent  req>ecting  late  events, 
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wìsely  postponing  so  painM  a  topic  The 
Queen  gieeted  Cardiiial  Colonna,  and  weU 
comed  the  levevend  fugìttve  to  such  asylnm 
BB  Naplea  eonld  now  affimi  Vittoria  'sbe 
teok  under  her  immediate  protection,  ìnto 
ha  awn  cairiage  ;  and  dius,  our  heroine, 
inth  the  royal  party,  entered  the  streets 
ef  Naples  ;  the  monarch  welcomed  as  from  a 
triomph  by  the  shouts  of  hÌB  subjects,  who,  at 
least  the  lower  and  highef  ordera,  loved  his 
peiBon  and  commiierated  his  present  misfior- 
tones. 

Vittoria  foimd  herself  lodged  in  the  royal 
pdacey  under  the  protection,  and  in  the  suite 
of  the  Queen  ;  a  situation  which,  accustomed 
as  she  had  been  to  the  independent  and  soli- 
tary  grandeur  of  her  father^s  prìncely  abode, 
dìd  not  suit  her  pride,  nor  her  temper  of  mind. 
It  was,  however,  preferable  to  captivity  under 
the  guardìanship  of  her  hated  uncle.  He,  in^ 
deed,  was  not  too  well  satìsfied  with  her  ma- 
jesty^g  arrangements  ;  he  thought   them  ìn- 
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iltogether  OTertnm  liu  own  nn 
dionght  it  be>t  to  «ppen  ntìd 
tntsd  himself  by  luing  hia  own 
tma'  mewis  of  extra-vigilaoc 
court,  to  pierent  the  powbàlit 
escale. 

Tlie  olgect  rf ili  thù  amde^  a 
oa  the  part  of  the  C«rcliiial,.iieed 
giUnt  watch  and  ward  Abao 
Bonow,  the  joang  Signora's  i 
gainit  her  iinde  eeoned  Bolely 
hsTÌng  tom  her  fiom  her  tkà 
To  hia  lùdden  motìves,  and  alt) 
lire  aa  she  bad  hitherto  been,  al 
the  present  ìnatteDtìTe.    Tbe  k 
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ed— on  his  name  alone  that  she  called  for  aid* 
The  idea  of  ber  separation  from  Eugene  Du- 
TÌvier,  did  nok  come  to  aggravate  her  sorrows, 
till,  when  walkmg  the  brow  of  Monte  Fa- 
brizio, the  spot  brought  fordbly  to  her  recol- 
lection  the  vows  and  hopes  of  her  heroie  lover. 
Then,  indeed,  she  dwelt  an  instant  on  bis 
worth,  bis  hopes,  the  kst  intervìew  which  bis 
boldness  won  ;  and,  finally,  her  revered  pa- 
lent^s  dechuration,  that  he  did  not  deem  the 
fbreign  soldier  unworthy  of  bis  daughter.  She 
wept  there  and  then,  more  and  other  tears 
than  those  of  sorrow  for  the  dead,  bethought 
ber  bow  such  sentìments  mìght  be  con- 
¥qred  to  bim  whom  they  concemed,  and, 
after  a  pause,  the  maiden  kissed  and  drop- 
ped  ber  reliquary  on  the  mountain-brow, 
wbere  it  ere  long  reached  its  destmed  bo- 
som. 

This  train  of  sentìment,  bowever.  Vittoria 
removed  firom  ber  thoughts  :  it  was  unworthy 
of  them, — ^worldliness  was   more  so  ;    and 
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thuB  the  joumey  to  Naples  was  oompleted, 
and  seyeial  days  had  passed  amidst  the  splon- 
did  bastie  and  anxiety  of  the  Neapolitaii' 
court,  ere  the  danghter  of  Cobnna  shook  off 
her  filìal  sorrow  and  fimeral  thou^ts,  and  be- 
gan  to  consider  in  what  manner  she  couid 
best,  and  with  most  success,  assert  her  rights 
and  liberty. 

The  Queen— -to  throw  herself  at  Caidme^s 
feet,  and  appeal  to  her  as  a  woman,  to  rìght 
an  injured  individuai  of  her  sex,  was  Vittoria's 
first  thought.  *^  But  to  what  purpose  ?^  af- 
ter a  time  thought  she.  ^^  Naples  has  no 
longer  authority  in  Rome,  or  over  Roman 
property.  And  as  for  liberty,  what  should  I 
do  with  more  than  I  at  present  possess  ?  Re- 
turn to  Rome  across  the  scene  of  war&re 
was  impossible.  And  the  victorious  French, 
it  is  said,  march  rapidly  upon  this  city.^ 
With  this  hope,  most  unpatriotic,  I  fear,  did 
Vittoria  rest  contented  to  abide  silently  in  her 
present  state.    She  soon  had  cause  to  rejoice 


VITTOEIA  COLONNA.  165 

at  Bot  baving  besought  the  pity  of  the  Queen, 
on  being  wìtness  to  a  scene  in  which  Cardine 
dbplayed  ber  inveterate  hatred  towards  the 
French  and  their  favourers.  Her  orders  were 
blood — ^tbe  instant  and  secret  death  of  some 
repablicans.  Vittoria^s  countenance  expressed 
ber  horror  :  the  Queen  perceived  it.  "  My 
sister,  my  beloved  sìster  of  France,  perished 
l^  these  men,  and  upon  a  scaffold  !  Do  I 
owe  them  pity  ?^  Vittoria  could  not  answer, 
tbat  sbe  did. 

Meantime  a£Pairs  approached  their  crìsis. 
The  advance  of  Championnet — ^the  indecision 
and  fear  of  Mack  were  announced.  The  Ger- 
man  Generalissimo  recommended  an  accom- 
modation,  and  expressed  bis  utter  distrust 
of  the  troops  under  bis  command.  The  King 
and  Queen  began  to  entertain  thoughts  of 
flight,  and  to  look  towards  the  fleet  commanded 
by  Nelson  in  the  bay,  as  their  only  place  of 
refuge  and  means  of  escape.  The  republicans 
in  Naples  began  to  show  tbemselves,  to  talk, 
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to  assemUe,  and  fonn  piane  fior  imitating  the. 
other  cities  of  Italy,  and  the  establishment  ci 
freedom  under  a  popular  goyenunent.  The 
Lazzaroni,  on  the  other  hand,  tenacious  of 
their  religion  and  national  independence-^ 
jealous  of  foreign  aid — and  detesting  botb 
English  and  French,  rose  up  and  armed,  and 
became  agitated — ^why  ?  they  scarcely  knew^ 
or  to  what  purpose.  The  kìng  happened  at 
the  time  to  despatch  a  hopeless  courier  to' the 
English  fleet,  upon  some  errand  eithei  of  hìs 
fears  or  pleasures.  The  populace  conjectured 
his  mission  to  be  preparatory  to  their  sove- 
reign's  flight; — ^they  seized  him,  slew  him,. 
and  bore  the  mangled  corpse  before  the  win» 
dows  of  the  royal  palace. 

Ferdinand  wanted  but  a  pretext  to  be  gone^ 
Pusillanimous  as  he  was,  he  stili  feared  to  bave 
it  told  in  Europe,  that,  at  the  approach  of  the 
French,  he  had  abandoned  his  kingdom  with- 
out  striking  a  biow,  and  had  fled,  leaving  a  stili 
imbroken  army  behind.    The  dread  of  his  owii 
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populaceìn  insuirection,  seemed  a  somewhat 
legitimate  excuse.  At  the  sight  of  his  mang- 
led  courier,  he  dechired  his  person  no  longer 
safe;  although,  ìf  the  Lazzaroni  were  actuated 
by  one  known  motive,  it  was  attachment  to 
the  yery  person  of  their  king.  Their  dread 
Was  that  of  being  abandoned  by  him  ;  their 
hope,  that  he  would  head  them  in  defending 
his  capital  city  against  the  invadersv  Had  he 
been  a  man,  and  seconded  his  people,  there- 
cotdd  not  bave  been  a  doubt  of  his  success. 
Alas  !  for  the  blood  of  the  noble  Bourbons  ! 
it  needs  a  hero  truly  to  do  away  with  the  sad 
examples  of  pusillanimity  which  it  has  pre- 
sented  successively  in  the  three  kingdoms  sub- 
ject  to  its  sway. 

The  resolutions  for  departure  were  taken 
by  the  royal  consorts.  Preparations,  and  very 
extensive  ones — such  as  the  removal  of  ali  the 
precious  works  of  art,  pictures,  statues,  re- 
lics  of  antiquity,  were  made  as  secretly  as  pos- 
sible  ;  but  could  not  escape  the  suspicion  of 
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the  populaoe.  The  doon  of  the  palace  were 
beset  the  day-long  by  the  damorous  peo^ 
pie  ;  the  halls  and  staircases  withm^  with 
daiinants,  courtiars,  and  with  nobles  anxkms  to 
leamthe  ìntentions  of  their  aoYereign;  or  share, 
if  required,  his  flight  To  aU  were  retumed 
evasive  answers.  Tnith  would  have  been  the 
simplest — ^the  most  easy — and  most  wise  to  an- 
swer.  But  that  ìs  the  Usi  and  fiirthest  speecfa 
firom  the  mouth  of  the  crafty  and  the  coward. 
^'  They  were  not  goìng  at  all,^  the  Qoeen  de- 
daredtoone — ^nay,8Wore  it,uponherregal  word. 
And  the  questiona  thus  satìsfied,  was  scarcely 
cut  of  hearmg,  when  another  reply  was  given 
to  another  applicante  **  that  if  they  went  it 
was  merely  for  a  trip,  and  to  return  speedily.^ 
To  one  the  alarming  and  melancholy  state  of 
their  fortunes  was  lamented  and  exaggerated, 
to  another  ali  was  treated  aa  a  trifle— an  ac- 
cident  Vittoria  could  not  but  admire  the 
ready  invention,  the  plausibilityof  the  Qneen: 
the  necessity  of    stoopiog    to  such  subter- 
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foges,  of  makìng  use  of  such  gratuitous  fidae- 
hood,  she  could  not  percdve.  A  court  was 
to  her  an  enigma,  of  which  she  had  not  the 
gecret,  and  could  not  unrìddle.  The  Ro- 
mans,  notwithstanding  ali  the  Machiavelism 
whìch  our  prgudices  attach  to  them,  are  a 
gjnguìarly  sìmple  and  naturai  people — ^in  this 
stili  preservila  the  spirit  of  theìr  ancestors  ;f 
bat  which  is  owing  more  perhaps  to  the  absence 
of  any  court,  except  a  retired  and  sacerdo- 
tal  one,  than  to  any  rìght  of  inherìtance.  Vit- 
toria, strongly  imbued  with  the  high-minded- 
ness  of  her  native  city,  looked  down  in  wonder 
and  contempt  on  the  conduct  of  even  the  high- 
est  bom  in  Naples — ^this  disgust,  not  a  little 
heightened  by  the  petty  municipal  prejudices 
which  one  state  of  Italy  always  cherishes 
against  its  neighbour.  She  sighed  for  Rome — 
for  Rome  even  captive  as  it  was,  deprived  of 
its  Pontiff,  and  treated  with  a  show  of  liberty. 

f  '*  La  Romana  natura  assue&tta  a  mirar  al  reale»  non  al 
▼ano,"  says  thè  modem  hìstorian  of  Italy»  Botta* 
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But  she  hoped  better  things  to  come  finmi  tbe 
cause  and  compatrioto  of  Duvivìer. 

In  the  utter  confiision  which  preyaiied— -each 
member  of  the  Court  solely  anxious  to  secuie 
8omewhat   for  himself— his    salary,   his  ar- 
rears,    or  his  property — the  King  altemat- 
ing  between  nervous  anxiety  and  a  state  of 
gtupefaction — the  Queen  buded  in  packìng  up 
her  choice  fumiture,  and  the,  thousand  pretty 
valuables  of  her  several  palaces, — ^Vittoria  was 
deUghted  to  perceive  that  she  was  totally  ov^- 
looked.    No  one  seemed  provident  of  her  fiiUe^ 
or   even  conscious  of  her  presence.     And, 
alarmìng  as  the  loud  sjrmptoms  of  insurrection 
grew  firom  without,  she  dreaded  less  the  fiiiy 
of  the  populace  than  the  prospect  of  being  tom 
away  firom  her  country,  her  independence,  and 
her  only  hopes,  in  the  train  of  the  fugitiye  sove- 
l'eigns.  Buoying  up  herself  wìth  the  expectaticm 
of  being  forgotten  and  overlooked,  the  Signora 
lingered  in  the  most  solìtary  and  unfircquented 
chambers  of  the  royal  suite  of  apartments» 
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casting  now  a  glance  on  the  infuriate  mob  in 
the  piazza  without,  and  now  looking  forth 
with  a  shrìnking  sensation  of  dread  towards  the 
beautiful  bay,  where  the,  to  her  dreaded,  Eng- 
lish  fleet  lay  majestically  at  anchor.  She  was 
startled  at  once  firom  her  hopes  and  self-pos- 
sessionby  the  appearance  of  Cardinal  Colonna. 
He  had  gained  admission  to  the  palace  with 
the  greatest  risk  and  difficulty  ;  and,  interrupt- 
ing  the  Queen  in  her  eamest  task  of  packing 
and  preserving  ali  that  was  portable,  he  be- 
sought  her  to  see  that  so  neh  a  prize  as  his 
niece  Vittoria  would  prove,  should  not  be  al- 
lowed  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  impious 
and  greedy  Gaul. 

**  Your  representations  are  just,  were  our 
flight  to  be  final,^  replied  the  Queen,  raising 
herself  from  a  box  of  precious  cameos,  in  the 
carefìil  preservation  of  whìch  she  was  dis- 
playing  more  tasto  than  dignity  ;  ^^  but  your 
£minence  surely  could  not  suppose  that  we 
intend  to  abandon  our  kingdom  and  our  faithful 
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subjects.    We  go  bui  fer  aid,  wìtli  whick,  ere 
aweekeUpse,  wepurpose  toieturiL'^ 

^<  I  gready  fear,  your  Majes^,^  rejdied  the 
Cardinal,  ^^  thatall  aid  is  far  remored."^ 

**  SicUy  aboands  in  troops  and  warlike  par- 
tisans.'" 

So  doth  Naples,^  replied  his  Eminence  : 

bere  is  an  anny  imbroken — a  zealoos,  nu- 
merous,  and  loyal  populace.  If  bis  Majesty 
would  bead  diem,  or  allow         ^ 

^^  New  go,  Sìr  Priest  Durst  tbou  reoom- 
mend  tbe  Eh^  to  hazardbispredouslife— "* 

^*  Far  removed  was  sueb  counsel  firom  my 
tbought,^  replied  the  Cardinal,  resuming  tbe 
courtliness  wbich  the  stir  of  the  times  bad 
shaken  from  bim.  ^  I  humbly  crave  pardon 
for  givìng  your  Majesty  cause  to  misunder- 
stand  me.  But  the  daughter  of  Colonna,  if 
she  remain  behind — ^if  once  tbe  rapadous 
French  get  ber  into  their  power,  they  will 
endow  one  of  their  plebeian  ranks  with  onr 
principality.^ 
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^  Hare  they  not  endowed  thenuelyes  there- 
with  abeady,  Cardiiial,  and  througli  your  wÌ8- 
dom  too?  Sìnce,  I  imderstand,  the  Fiench 
respect  the  properties  of  ali  who  bave  not 
emìgrated  ;  and  her,  yoa  have  forced  to  aban- 
don  her  palaces  and  lands,  thus  yieldìng  them 
to  the  «Mmy.^ 

^^  My  niece  haa  not  forgotten  to  teli  her 
story,  I  perceìve.  I  saved  her  at  least  firom 
dqpradation — from  an  infidel  lord.^ 

<<  What  r*  cried  Queen  Caroline,  <^  did  the 
danghter  of  the  High  ConstaUe  of  our  kmg- 
dom— of  one  of  our  grandee»— of  Prince  Co^ 
hmna^  debaae  hemelf  so  fiur  aa  to  recehre  the 
suit  of  one  of  these  assassms  ?^ 

Even  80,^  replied  his  Eminence. 
Then  I  wìll  mar  the  hopes  of  one  of 
them,^  exclahned  she,  leavìng  her  task,  and 
casting  her  eyes  round  in  search  of  Vittoria. 
Ab  the  Queen  moved  to  where  she  perceived 
her  in  a  distant  apartment,  not  willìng  to  al- 
low  witnesses  of  her  fury  and  reproaches,  the 
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Cardinal  made  a  sudden  and  precipitate  le- 
treat,  unwilling  to  be  confironted  in  the  pie-, 
sence  of  the  Queen  with  his  niece,  whose  pride 
and  contempt  he  always  shrunk  firom. 

Purple  wìth  anger,  Queen  Caroline  ap- 
proached  Vittoria* 

^*  They  inform  me,  young  woman,^  said 
she  abruptly,  ^^  that  you  have  a  lòyer  in  the 
ranks  of  these  French  assassins.^ 

Vittoria  réddened  too,  slightly  at  first,  (m  the 
mention  of  her  affections  ;  but  soon  aa  she 
perceived  the  passion  of  the  Queen,  her  chedc 
assumed  the  deeper  flush  of  pride. 

^^Answer,  Signora,  I  command  you,— Ì8 
this  true  ?^ 

"  It  is,  your  Majesty,"  said  Vittoria  firmly. 

^^  What  !  confess  it  too,^  cried  the  Queoi, 
bedde  herself  with  anger. 

^^  I  have  been  taught  always  to  hazard  truth,^ 
said  Vittoria,  <^nor  knew  that  that  would  ag- 
gravate my  crime." 

"  Une  précheure^  exclaimed  her  Majesty 
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lemptooiiaty  in  Frendb,  ever  the  Court 
gfnage  at  Naples  of  ali  except  the  Kmg; 
od  pray,  who  may  be  the  ciHxen-^oldier 
looxed  with  the  affections  of  the  daughter 
Ddonna?^ 

iubdued  as  Vittoria  was  by  late  migfortunes, 
escperienced  at  this  sneering  demand  a 
mentaiy  stniggle  between  tears  and  pride  ; 
;  her  naturai  spirìt  rallied,  got  the  better 
ireaker  fiseling,  and  she  replied, 

*  I  should  be  ìndeed  without  that  respect 
my  noble  birth,  which  your  majesty  re- 
aches  me  with  wanting,'  were  I  to  make  a 
fidiente  of  one  who  sneers  at  me  and  men- 
8  me^  without  any  rìght  that  I  know  of,  to 
eiiher.'' 

<  Hey  day,^  said  the  Queen  ;  <<  here  is  a 
noessr 

*  Your  jmgesty  does  but  bespeak  my  rank,^ 
1  Vittoria,  calmly. 

By  this  tìme  the  court  had  flocked  to  the 
aecation,  not  exceptmg  the  King  himself, 
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who  seemed  ddighted  wìth  the  young  lady's 
fimmess,  and  even  cried  braod^  vaatìk  a  fiil- 
niitiAting  look  barn  bis  consort  fingkted  Um 
fiom  the  drcle. 

^^  Cardinal  Colonna,^  cried  the  Queoi  :*- 
but  die  prdate  was  not  tothcomiiig.  ^AcUm, 
then,^  said  ahe,-— and  the  EngKahman  obeyed 
her  wiinmonn.  **  Let  a  compaiijr  of  the  ma- 
rine gnaid.aaeend  ;  and  see  yoa  diat  tfak  out- 
rageous  damael,  who,  were  she  not  toudied  in 
die  brain,  would  h$,Ye  Aewn  move  covrtesy 
towards  a  Queen  in  misfortune,^— <cnd  Caio- 
line  looked  around  the  «irole  fior  sjrmpatliy,— 
**  he  conveyed  straigfat  on  board  the  Englisk 
fleet,  to  Nelion^s  ship.    You  bear  me  ?^ 

^^  It  shall  be  done,^  said  Acton.  And  the 
Queen,  followed  bjr  her  litde  coart,  wkhdrew, 
not  unwilling  to  escape  from  the  expreasions  of 
hcmest  pride  whìch  she  had  exoited.  Vittoiit 
beheld  their  departure  with  'contempt,  mot 
fidled  to  notìce  the  metn  appeal  to  die  sjnn- 
pathy  of  her  foUowen,  nor  jk>  iihely  t»  desot 
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her,  whìch  Caroline  had  just  made  at  her 


The  oommands  of  fdie  Queen  ireie  instantly 
obe^ed.  Vittoiìa  was  led  away  by  the  private 
commumeatioii  which  the  Boyal  Pakce  has 
nith  the  amréàef  plaoed  in  a  barge,  and  rowed 
§uài  to  flea  with  ali  the  force  of  oars  and 
hmis.  The  inaurgentB  on  shoie  soon  per- 
€mw9à  the  boat  ;  and  suspectìng  that  it  con- 
iaìned  the  Queen,  fihouted  fbrth  that  it  should 
acelum.  Many  poìnted  their  guns  at  it,  with 
jnapfecation»  and  threats  of  firing  if  the  prow 
mtm  not  tumed  to  shore;  Vittoria  seoonded 
duór  demands;  butthose  wfao  manned  the 
bfli^  wefe  fiuthful  to  their  duty.  The  great- 
er  body  of  the  Lasiarani  too  were  at  that  mo- 
ment engaged  in  the  attack  of  Castel  dell' 
Ovo,  or  Castle  of  the  Egg,  which  stretches 
finrth  ìnto  the  bay.  This  they  succeeded  in 
gaming  possession  of,  causing  the  royal  guards 
and  actìllerymen,  who  so  weakly  defended  the 
fortress,  to  evacuate  it  without  delay. 
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Ab  the  barge  receded  firom  shore,  firom  the 
Italian  shore,  which  Vittoria  looked  upon  with 
a  8ad,  mental  adieu,  as  little  likely  to  bear  her 
footsteps  80011,  the  concentrated  hum  of  the 
agitated  city  sounded  even  more  alarming  than 
when  she  had  heard  the  partial  damours  of 
the  royal  piazza.  But  the  populace  formed 
not  the  object  of  her  fean  and  aiudety.  fhmi 
a  distance,  heard  even  over  the  shouts  and 
gabbie  of  the  city,  carne  firom  timo  to  time 
reports  of  cannon.  The  gallant  French  aie 
there,  thought  Vittoria,  Duvivier  too,  press- 
ing amongst  the  foremost  ranks,  to  fame  and 
to  her  resene  :  but  now  in  vain — his  yalouir 
could  not  win  the  prize.  The  waters  ahready 
rolled  between  him  and  her, — ^those  wayed  so 
fatai  to  the  power  of  Franco^  those  realins 
where  the  talisman  of  victory  waa  in  other,  in 
hostile  hands.  She  was  delivered  over  to 
their  enemies,  those  haughty  islanders,  those 
rude  rulers  of  the  sea,  who^  in  her  imagina- 
don,  were  without  chivaliy,  or  pity^  or  sym- 
pathy  for  the  misfortunes  of  woman. 
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In  thìs  train  of  thought  Vittoria  averted  her 
eyes  from  the  shore,  and,  with  a  start,  beheld, 
towerìng  above  her,  one  of  those  mighty  bul- 
warks  of  Enghmd's  power  and  pride,  which, 
huge  as  her  imaginstion  and  a  distane  view 
had  represented  them  to  her,  now  so  surpassed 
her  conceptions  as  to  strike  her  mind  with  awe, 
as  the  tiny  barge  approached  its  side.  The 
imceremonious  mode  too  of  conyeying  her  on 
board,  {she  was,  as  customary  with  females, 
slung  up  in  a  chair,)  discomfited  ali  the  re- 
solves  of  dignity  with  which  she  had  been 
preparing  herself  to  meet  the  renowned  NeL 
son.  The  hero  was  on  bis  quarter-deck,  en« 
deavourìng  to  ascertain  with  bis  glass  the  cause 
or  circumstances  of  the  tumult  that  seemed  to 
prevaH  in  Naples.  Since  the  murder  of  their 
unfortunate  courier,  the  King  and  Queen  had 
been  unable  to  despatch  a  messenger  with  tid- 
ings,  and  English  tars  were  the  worst  possible 
emissaries  to  collect  them.  The  admiral 
therefore  perceived  the  approach  of  the  barge- 
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from  shoie  with  pleasnre,  and  was  anxious  to 
hear  what  news  it  brought.  From  a  amilar 
aiudety  the  famous  Lady  Hamiltoii-— who^  with 
ber  husband,  had  gone  on  board  to  escape  the 
hostìlity  of  the  msurgenta— «s  well  as  one  or 
two  gallant  officers  of  his  etewy  weve  at  Nd- 
son^s  side. 

Queen  CaioUne,  howeTcr,  in  her  indigna- 
tion  against  Vittoria,  had  been  too  troubled  to 
send  any  despatch^  or  account  of  the  state  of 
the  city  to  the  English  admiral.  The  guard 
too,  by  whom  Vittoria  had  been  conveyed, 
and  whose  quarters  lay  within  the  precincts  of 
the  Royal  Palace,  were  able  to  give  no  ac- 
count of  passing  events,  save  that  abready 
known  of  a  general  insurrection.  The  captive 
was  likely  to  be  as  scantily  informed.  Nelson 
was  pìqued  at  this  neglect  on  the  part  of  the 
Queen.  The  loyely  lady  near  him  did  not 
forQgo  her  female  privìlege  of  being  stili  more 
piqued,  nor  that  of  givìng  vent  to  i^  which 
(die  did  byslighting  and  contemptaous  le* 
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markfl  upon  the  bootlesft  enand  of  the  bark 
and  its  crew.     ^^  What  could  bave  brought 
diem  ?    A  fémale  prisoner^^hem,^  contmued 
ber  kdyship,  putting  ber  glass  up;:  ^^and 
bandsome  too  ;-— wbat  does  sbe  bere  ?^  in  a 
tone  recedìng  from  piqué  to  anger  ;  tbe  idea 
of  a  bandson^e  and  captive  damsel  on  board 
of  tbe  admiral'^s  sbip  not  seeming  to  strike 
ber   witb    pleasnre. — ^^  Some   jealous,    idle 
wbìm  of  Caroline^s,   I  dare  afSrm,^   added 
sbe;  tbus  fisimiliarly  alluding  to  tbe  Queen  of 
Naples. 

**  Wbo  Ì8  sbe  P''  asked  Nelson. 
^^  La  Principessa  CoUmnay  vestri  EcceU 
lenxa^  replied  tbe  guard,  wbose  very  unpre- 
cìse  orders,  given  in  tbe  burry  and  confusion, 
bad  been  merely  to  convey  tbe  Signora  to  tbe 
Englìsb  flag-sbip,  witbout  exactly  specifying 
wby,  for  wbat  purpose,  or  terni  sbe  was  to  be 
detaìned  tbere.  He  of  course  took  it  for  grant- 
ed  tbat  tbe  Englisb  ofSeers  knew  ali  tbe  cir- 
cumstances  of  the  case,  althongh  be  did  not, 
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and  rested  satisfied  with  having  perfonned  his 
duty. 

Nelson,  at  the  mentìon  of  the  old  name  et 
Colonna,  stepped  forwaid  instantly,  with  ali 
the  gallantry  of  his  heroic  character  and  his 
profession,  to  Teceive  his  noble  and  unezpect- 
ed  visitor.  Her  ladyship  followed,  though 
with  less  complacence.  Vittoria,  erect  in  ali 
the  assumptìon  of  dignity,  prepared  to  con- 
front the  stare  of  a  haughty  gaoler,  was  over- 
whelmed  by  the  kind  courtesy  of  the  Englìsh 
admìral.  As  he  craved  her  commands,  and 
demanded  how  he  could  serve  the  daughter  of  - 
so  illustrious  a  race,  the  tears  that  pride  had 
checked  before  the  angry  presence  of  the 
Queen,  now  freely  flowed  ;  and  she  flung  her- 
self  at  the  hero'^s  feet,  craving  his  pity  and 
protection. 

With  that  modesty  and  shame  with  whìcb 
Britons  shrink  from  of  what  is  called  a  acene^ 
and  from  seeingwoman'*s  tears  shed  before  many 
witnesses,  Nelson  withdrew  to  his  cabin,  leadiog 
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bis  dÌ8tre8sed  captìve,  accompanìed  by  Lady 
Hamilton  and  the  Captain  of  his  vessel,  to 
whom  the  Admiral  beckoned.  There  Vittoria 
confessed  the  circumstances  under  which  she 
had  been  forcibly  conveyed  on  board,  her 
flight  from  Rome,  the  anger  of  the  Queen, — 
finally  too,  with  Roman  simplicity  and  Italian 
frankness,  she  confessed  the  cause  of  ali  her 
persecution — ^her  attachment  to  a  French  of- 
ficer  of  rank.  This  avowal  astonished  Nelson 
much,  his  friend  the  commander  more,  for 
sailors  are  the  most  outrageously  modest  of  ali 
God^s  creatures,  the  veriest  heroes  of  romance 
in  expecting  that  ali  ladies  should  rivai  the 
heroines  of  the  same  land  in  delicacy  and  mys- 
tery of  sentiment.  Indeed  ali  Englishmen 
partake  of  this  character  ;  and,  as  foreign  ladies 
have  been  heard  to  remark,  are,  though  so 
very  anti-Jesuitical  in  religion,  the  veriest  of 
Jesuits  in  love. 

The  eloquence  of  Vittoria,   however — ^her 
dignity  in  the  midst  of  sorrow— and  sorrowful 
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and  sad  she  was,  as  much  firom  finding  hendf 
a  supplicante  and  in  the  presence  di  a  stranger, 
as  from  other  cause» — ^her  unblushing  sim- 
plicity  and  eamestness, — and,  Bot  least,  ber 
rank  and  beauty,  won  upon  the  Englìsh  h^ro, 
and  warmed  him  to  chivahx)U8  sympathy  in  her 
fate.  Even  the  fair  Syr^a  at  bis  side,  either 
did  or  affected  to  partidpate  in  similar  sen- 
timents. 

"  ^Sdeath,''  cried  Nelson  ;  **  what  means 
her  Majesty  of  Naples  ? — Does  she  take  me 
for  a  state  gaoler  ì — a  govemor  of  the  Bastille  ! 
my  ship  for  a  prison  to  immure  women  in,  and 
separate  lovers  ? — What  a  subject  to  vitti  her 
royal  breast  with  trouble, — at  this  time  toc, 
when  the  very  crown  totters  on  her  head  ! — 
Oh  !  too  absiu*d — too  absurd  !  What  is  to  be 
done  ?" 

*'  Let  the  Princess  be  re-conveyed  back  to 
her  Majesty,''  said  Lady  Hamilton,  **  with  the 
reply  that  there  are  no  dungeons  on  boaxd  the 
vessels  of  Britain.'" 
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^  I  fear  Biiich,^  said  Nelson,  <^  that  these 
Toyal  friends  of  ours  will  yet  make  worse  of 
dbem  than  dungeons  ;  and  by  some  of  theìr 
▼engeful  and  capricious  acts,  shed  a  staìn  upon 
Olir  diips  and  US,  that  ali  the  bloodof  the  brave 
shall  not  be  able  to  wash  away.^ 

^^  But  this  young  lady, — shall  I  give  orders 
thflt  she  be  re-oonveyed  ?^  asked  Lady  H., 
anxbus  to  draw  the  Admiral  from  a  moralìz- 
ìngnood. 

"  You,  fair  Lìeutenant, — ^no,  our  friend      ■ 
here  is  the  better  ofiicer.     Let  us  bear  bis 
advice.^ 

**  My  opmion,''  said  the  tar,  "  is,  thatit 
woiild  be  d— — d  hard  to  re-deliver  so  fair  a 
flower  iato  the  hands  of  that  cruel  virago.  Is 
it  not  to  one  of  those  rascally  Frenchmen  she 
is  betrothed  ?  Why,  Gaeta  is  in  their  hands. 
Let  a  sloop  be  despatched  thither  with  ber  ; 
and  she^ll  be  at  home  and  happy  in  a  trice^ 

*'  Wisely  and  generously  spoken,''  said  the 
Admiral. 

H  4 
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^^  Nay,  that  would  ìnsult  the  Queen,""  ob- 
served  her  Ladyship. 

^^  Oh  !  do  not  think  of  that  sìrs,  I  pray  you^"* 
interrupted  Vittoria.  ^^  I  am  bold  here  to 
confess  my  feelmgs  before  you,  sìnce  truth  be- 
comes  sorrow,  and  makes  firiends  of  the  brave. 
But  to  go,  as  by  mine  own  will,  to  the  stran- 
ger^s  camp, — I  durst  not— could  not.  Put  me 
on  shore  at  Naples,  there,  on  my  country^» 
open  strand;  and  I  will  ever  respect  your 
name,  my  Lord.*" 

^^  But,  girl,  the  town  is  in  insurrection.  The 
Lazzaroni  are  up  and  armed,  seekingfor  plun- 
der.  Hear  you  not  their  shouts.  They  have 
taken  possession  of  your  castle.^ 

"  I  fear  them  not,'^  replied  Vittoria.  "  They 
are  wild,  because  deserted  and  betrayed.  They 
will  not  harm  a  woman.^^ 

Nelson  shook  his  head. 

"  They  will  not  harm  me^  said  Vittoria, 
standing  erect,  as  if  she  felt  in  her  pridea 
charm  to  awe  the  savage  fìuìes  of  a  populace^ 
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Since  you  appear  so  confidente  Lady,  be 
ìt  as  you  wìsh.  A  boat  shall  conduct  you  on 
shore,  and  obey  you  in  its  course. — Farewell  ; 
I  wish  you  happiness,''  said  Nelson. 

Vittoria  knelt  down,  and  warmly  kissed  the 
hero^s  hand.  In  a  few  moments  she  was 
rowed  from  the  ship^s  side. 

She  gave  orders  to  the  sailors  to  steer  to  the 
other  side  of  the  Castel  deW  Ovo^  that  thus 
the  insurgents  mìght  entertain  no  suspicion  of 
the  bark^s  crew  having  any  intention  to  com- 
munìcate  with  the  Royal  Palace.  Her  pur- 
pose  was,  ìmmediately  upon  landing,  to  seek 
the  palace  of  a  noble  family,  with  which  she 
was  allied,  situate  in  the  Chiaga,  a  quarter 
removed  from  the  crowded  parts  of  the  city, 
and  the  present  tiunult.  Thence,  did  she  find 
it  advisable,  she  could  remove  tò  any  of  the 
numerous  convents  upon  the  heights. 

It  was  akeady  the  evening  of  the  short 
winter's  day  when  Vittoria  lefk  the  Victory. 
The  moming  had  been  dear  and  cold,  but  the 
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north  wind  had  saddenly  dbanged  to  tfaeSiroc- 
009  or  south  west    Wtth  tliis  hot,  damp  wind 
of  Africa,  carne  the  wonted  aooonniaiiiments 
of  cloud  and  raìn  :  the  horizon  giew  dnU,  the 
sky  sombre,  and  a  shiùlar  shade  was  cast  over 
the  beautiful  declivìties  of  Naples.    As  Vit- 
toria gazed    through  the  oomìng  stomi  at 
Naples— «its  Mole-— its  crowded  edifices— «nd 
the  animation  of  its  populaoe,  vìsihfe  to  ber 
even  at  that  distane^  ber  attention  was  at- 
tracted  first  by  an  increase  of  damoor,  and 
straight  by  the  appearance  of  a  crowd  of  barks 
putting  forth  from  the  shore.     The  shouts — 
the  Yoices  rose  stili  higher,  in  entreaty,  as 
well  as  in  anger.     It  was  the  embarkation  of 
the  royal  family  and  their  valuables.    The  sub- 
jects  of  King  Ferdinand  stretdied  forth  their 
supplicatory  hands  to  him  from  the  shore — 
besought  him  not  to  desert  them  ;  and,  as  the 
barks,  hearing  their  deaf  monarch,  stili  held 
their  course,  the  mob  stili  sent  their  roices  after, 
with  mìngled  blessings  and  imprecations  upon 
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a  head  thàt  ihey  now  at  once  loved  and  despised 
The  barks  held  on.  The  crowded  popidace 
stood  upon  the  shelvìng  shore,  every  face  tumed 
seaward,  ànd  visible  ali  to  the  royal  fugìtÌTes, 
ss  wéll  as  to  Vittoria.  It  was  a  scene  beyond 
efea  the  painter^s  power — ^the  agitation,  the 
varied  passions  of  an  Italian  mob,  given  vent 
to  in  ali  their  exaggerated  and  fierce  variety  of 
ezpression.  At  length  the  clamours  grew  less 
▼iolent;  they  subsided;  andtotheriotofungo- 
vemable  rage,  succeeded  a  feaiful  cairn.  Each 
Lazzaro  stretched  forth  his  arms  in  mistrust — 
shook  them  slightly,  then  letting  them  fall, 
closed  his  hands,  palms  downwards — ^the  usuai 
gesticulatiye  expression  of  doubt  and  despair. 
ThankingHeaven  for  having,  at  least,  escap- 
ed  the  horrors  of  esile.  Vittoria  approached 
the  shore.  She  had  now  nothing  to  fear  from 
the  vengeance  of  Queen  Caroline  ;  and  it  was 
probable  that  her  uncle  would  be  sufSciently 
bosìed  in  consulting  for  his  own  security,  to 
prevent  him  from  discovering  her,  or  working 
her  fiirther  harm. 
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The  English  boat  stnick  and  ran  hìf^  op 
the  pebbly  beach.  The  Signora  dìsembaiked 
alone  ;  and  the  tars,  according  to  precise  or- 
ders,  pushed  off  instantly  from  the  then  in- 
hospitable  shore.  She  hurried  on,  and  hoped 
to  gain  the  Chiaga  unperceived,  in  the  gene- 
ral stupefSetction  occasioned  by  the  flight  rfthe 
King.  The  English  bark,  however,  had  not 
been  overlooked  by  the  insurgents  on  the 
«ramparts  of  the  Castel  dell'*  Ovo;  and  as 
Vittoria  was  making  her  hasty  way  over  the 
high  bank  between  the  beach  and  the  streets, 
then  overspread  with  idle  fishing-nets  and 
beata,  the  new  garrìson  of  the  Castle  made  a 
kind  of  sortie  to  intercept  this  female  emissary, 
as  they  supposed  her,  of  the  traitor  Nelson. 
Speed  could  not  avail  the  daughter  of  Co- 
lonna— ^force  stili  less:  she  therefore  stood, 
and  proudly  awaited  the  coming  of  the  rabbie. 

"Dotje  vaij  chi  sei  tu — where  are  you  going? 
— Who  are  you?''  cried  Michele,  the  Capo- 
LaxzarOf  as  his  foUowers  surrounded  her. 
I  need  not  describe  the  well-known  dress  of 
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this  singular  race  of  people,  nor  the  ferocious 
characteristics  of  theìr  leader,  who,  of  course, 
was  dark  and  savage.  The  only  dìstmguish- 
ing  trait  about  hìm,  was  a  mouth  of  enormous 
wìdth,  and  a  fidll  more  enormous  capadty  of 
voice,  to  which,  with  a  strong  arm  and  ready 
hand,  Michele,  no  doubt»  prìncipally  owed  his 
supremacy  of  rank  overhis  brethren. 

Vittoria,  not  without  hopes  that  herreply 
woidd  conciliate  them,  answered,  ^'  that  she 
was  a  prisoner  escaped  firom  the  English  fleet."" 

^^  By  whom  imprisoned?^  queried  the  Laz- 
zaro. 

^^  By  the  Queen  Caroline,"^  said  the  veraci- 
ous  Vittoria. 

*^  RepvbUccma!^^RepubUca/na! — She  ìs  a 
republican  !^  shouted  the  rabbie. — '^  A  plot- 
ter  against  our  King — ^that  was  our  King  : 
San  Gennaro  curse  both  him  and  his  en&- 
mies.'" 

^^  I  know  nought  of  your  parties.  The 
Queen  would  drag  me  with  her  from  my  na- 
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tire  land,  and  I  lunre  retarned  to  it  in  ber 
despite. 

^^  Brafoa  !^  cried  some,  ^  a  brare  lass,  not 
to  follow  that  Austrian  hen,  that  henpecks 
honest  Fernando  ;  and  has  laken  hìm  off 
with  ber,  like  a  lubberly  Grenoese  merchant- 
sbip  towed  out  by  an  Algerine  galliot^ 

There  was  a  difference  of  opinion  amongst 
tbe  rabbie. 

*^  Your  name?^  demanded  Micbele. 

"  Colonna.'' 

^'  Come — tbe  daugbter  of  tbe  Constable  r 

**  The  daugbter  of  Prince  Colonna  !" 

The  gang  drew  back.  ^^  Si  staglia  siano^ 
youVe  mistaken  surely,"  saìd  tbe  incredulous 
Lazzaro  ;  ^^  tbe  Constable's  daugbter  on  this 
strand  alone  !  And  tbis  is  no  place  for  exa- 
mination.  Come — ^you  are  our  prisoner — 
to  the  Castle  yonder.'* 

^^  I  will  not  8tir  from  tbis  spot — ^from  this 
open  place,'*'  said  Vittoria,  firmly. 

^'  Nay,''  said  Micbelle,  wbo  read  ber  fears, 
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^  you  may  be  what  you  say — and  in  that  case 
perii  and  ìli  fate  would  attend  him  who  harmed 
you.  I  swear  upon  the  blood  of  San  Gen- 
naro, and  on  this,^  kìssing  a  leaden  image 
which  hung  round  bis  bare  and  embrowned 
neck,  ^'  that  no  palace  in  this  city  is  an  abode 
half  so  secure  to  you,  as  shall  be  yon  Oastle.^ 

The  Capo-Lazzaro  spoke  this  with  an  air  of 
eamestness  that  gave  Vittoria  confidence  ;  and 
his  aUusion  to  the  insecurity  of  palaces,  was 
corroborated  by  the  jests  of  the  mob,  who 
seemed  to  understand  his  meaning,  and  to  re- 
joice  in  the  prospect  held  out  of  general 
plunder. 

<^  This,  however,  wiU  make  ali  sure,^  said 
Vittoria,  grasping  the  stiletto  firom  the  girdle 
of  the  Lazzaro,  ^^  I  shall  be  alone  in  the 
apartments  of  yon  Castle  ?^ 

^^  As  its  Queen,^  replied  Michele,  bending 
himself  to  ber  for  the  first  time.  ^^  I  now  do 
ahnost  believe  you  to  be  the  daughter  of 
Colonna. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  Età  strana,  e  feroce,  che  prodnae,  i  buoni  per  perderg^  i 
trinti  perfiurgli  trioolue.  Quote  cote  abbiamo  vedute  in  tutte 
le  parti  deUa  desolata  Italia,  ma  odia  gigantesca  Napoli  più  die 
in  tutte." 

Botta,  Storia  dtltaUa,    X.  16. 


The  enterprise  and  audacity  of  General 
Duvivier,  in  crossing  the  Voltumus  to  the  at- 
tack  of  Capua,  had,  in  our  last  chapter  but 
one,  frightened  the  Austro-Neapolitan  com- 
mander  into  the  demand  of  an  immediate  sus- 
pension  of  hostilìties.  Thìs  boon,  which  alone 
saved  the  French  from  destruction,  was,  ne- 
vertheless,  haughtìly  conceded  by  them,  ac- 
companied  with  pretensions,  such  as  the  con- 
dition  of  the  surrender  of  Naples  as  well  as 
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Capua,  which  were  mere  impertmence.  The 
King,  at  his  departure,  had  commìssìoned 
Piìnce  Pignatelli  to  act  as  viceroy  ;  and  the 
Prince,  as  soon  as  he  leamed  the  negodation  of 
Mack,  interfered,  and  refìised  to  treat  so  soon 
lespectmg  the  surrender  of  Naples,  but  offered 
to  accede  to  ali  other  demands,  and  allow  the 
French  peaceably  to  take  up  theìr  canton- 
ments  in  Campania,  with  an  appointed  line  of 
d^narkation  between  the  two  armies.  On 
these^  conditions  the  armistice  was  concluded, 
nith  the  idea  also,  that  it  would  lead  to  a 
final  treaty. 

The  Neapolitans  wìthdrew  :  Pignatelli» 
Mack,  and  his  principal  officers,  to  Naples  ; 
whilst  Championnet  established  his  head- 
quarters  at  the  famed  summer-palace  of  Ca- 
serta. 

Thns  much  the  French  General  deemed 
sufficient  for  arms  to  have  effected  ;  other 
means  were  in  reserve  for  completing  his  con-* 
quest.     It  was  the  policy  of  the  Directory  to 
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seem  noi  80  mnch  to  conquer  soiroondiag  na- 
ùons,  as  to  liberate  tbem  firom  Aegriefm» 
thraldom  of  diór  tyn&ta.  Tlie  same  ma- 
chinery  which,  under  tlie  AHUMgemeiit  of  Bas- 
si had  rerohitàonised  Rome,  was  now  prepared 
to  be  put  in  action  agsinat  die  royal  anthoiity 
in  Naples.  A  penonage  of  the  nane  of 
Lambert  waa  the  Bassi  of  that  latitude;  wfaiist 
a  more  wortby  and  poweifiil  parósan  of  re- 
poblicanism  and  French  6alermzati«m  in  Na- 
ples, was  Count  Hector  Caraffa,  a  yoatb,  as 
Botta  describes  him,  ^  of  ardent  i^»rit— of 
vast  and  measureless  thooghts.'"  The  mee(- 
ings,  plans,  and  proceedings,  of  this  demo- 
cratic  party,  however,  tended  merely  to  esas- 
perate the  ahready-armed  andanti-Gallio  Laz- 
zaroni ;  and  a  circumstanee,  one  of  thosc 
slight  sparks  which  are  suificient  to  cause 
a  revolution  to  esplode,  if  the  train  of  men''£ 
excited  passions  be  thereto  laid,  soon  occur- 
red  to  anticipate  the  intention  of  the  reputv 
licans,  and  deliver  the  metropolis,   withoul 
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their  immediate  aid,  into  the  hands  of  the 
Fcencfa. 

One  of  the  stipulatìons  of  the  armistice  be- 
tween  the  bdligerent  parties  had  been,  that 
the  viceroy  should  pay  immediately  to  the 
French  the  sum  of  ten  millions  of  livres.  In 
ovder  to  hasten  the  payment  of  at  least  part 
of  thìs  sum,  a  French  commìssary,  by  name 
Arcambal,  iras  despatched  to  Naples.  His 
appeaiance  there,  the  purport  of  which  was 
soon  known  or  conjectured,  inflamed  the  pò- 
palace  anew.  They  gathered  in  tumult  a^ 
round  the  Frenchman,  and  the  carriages  he 
had  prepared  for  the  transport  of  the  trea- 
sure  ;  and  it  was  with  the  utmost  dif&culty, 
and  not  without  the  sacrifico  of  some  lives  on 
both  sides,  that  the  Neapolitan  patriots  (as 
the  favoiurers  of  republicanism  were  called) 
succeeded  in  saving  the  French  emissary  firom 
the  fate  of  Basseville.  Exasperated  by  his 
resene,  and  by  the  measures  which  the  Vice- 
roy began  to  take  in  order  to  repress  their 
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violence,  the  Lanaroni  now  rose  firom  theìr 
hitherto  inactive  and  suUen  ìnsurrection  ; 
and,  shouting  <<  Death  to  Pìgnatellì— death 
to  Mack— -death  to  the  tndtors  who  have  sold 
US  to  the  French  !^  they  rashed  to  the  resi- 
dence of  the  obnoxious  ìndividuals,  in  order 
to  execate  their  menaoes.  The  objects  of 
their  hatred  fled  prompdy — the  Vioeroy  to 
Sicily,  and  Mack  to  Championnet^s  head- 
quarters,  at  Caserta.  The  remains  of  the  ar- 
my,  which  had  been  brought  against  the  Ne- 
apolitan  rabbie  by  Mack  and  Pignatelli, 
disbanded, — a  considerable  part  joining  the 
populace  whom  they  were  ordered  to  repress, 
the  rest  flying  with  their  General  to  the 
French  camp. 

Thus/  abandoned  to  themselves,  the  Laz- 
zaroni, their  ranks  swelled  by  the  soldiery, 
monks,  peasantry — ^by  aU  that  was  loyal  or 
religione  in  Naples,  commenced  a  massacre 
of  ali  the  patriots  whom  they  could  lay  hands 
upoQ  in  Naples.     Breaking  open  the  armoury 
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^d  the  museum,  they  anned  themselves,  each 
^us  best  he  mìght  :  those  who  could  not  supply 
themselves  with  fire-arms,  graùsping,  m  lieu 
thereof,  the  sword  or  the  spear  of  some  dough'- 
ty  ancient,  which  had  slumbered  for  ages  be^ 
neath  the  ashes  of  Vesuvius,  in  the  ruins 
of  Pompeii  or  Herculaneum,  and  now  was 
brought  forth  once  more  to  taste  of  blood. 
Thus  armed,  and  inspìrited  by  theìr  first  un-^ 
resisted  ascendancy,  by  theìr  clamours,  and 
by  blood,  the  Lazzaroni  and  their  partisans 
issued  wildly  firom  the  city  to  the  attack  of 
the  French. 

In  the  meantime,  the  invading  army, 
peaceably  occupyìng  the  line  assigned  them 
by  the  armistice,  were  awaiting  the  stir  and 
ascendancy  of  their  republican  friends  in  Na« 
ples.  A  rupture  of  the  armistice,  on.the  part 
of  the  Neapolitans,  which  would  a£Pord  them 
a  pretext  for  marching  upon  the  metropolis^ 
was  beyond  their  hopes.  Ali  were  impatient 
to  behold  the  lovely  Naples,  to  enjoy  its  lux- 
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uries,  and  to  repoae  in  a  cqpìtal  after  die  &- 
ligues  of  tbe  campaign,  in  lieo  of  ben^  en- 
camped  during  the  wet  and  dieaary  aesMOii  in 
the  monotonouB  Campania,  deprÌTed  botbof 
the  exdtement  of  war  and  the  oomfoEts  of 
peace.  Our  firiend  Duviyier,  had  other  caiifles 
to  swell  hÌB  impadence  ;  and  he  woqU  cer- 
tùnly  bave  made  hia  way  to  Naples  imme- 
diately  after  the  axnùatice,  either  in  disguise, 
or  in  the  suite  of  the  eonuniasarj,  Arcamhaì  ; 
but  that  the  misunderatanding  between  Gre- 
nerals  Championnet  and  Macdonald,  had 
grown  into  an  open  breach,  and  had  tenninat- 
ed  in  the  resignation  of  the  latter.  This, 
which  devolved  new  command  and  responsi- 
bility  upon  him,  necessitated  Duvivier  to  de- 
fer  bis  plans,  thoogh  even  fresh  occupation 
could  not  beguile  his  impatience. 

His  regards  were  always  tumed  towards 
Naples;  and  his  steps,  in  every  momoit  d 
leisure,  led  him  beyond  the  outpoata.  The 
disappearance  of  the  Neapolitan  army  firom 
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their  peaceable  stations  opposite  their  enemìes, 
first  aroused  the  French  to  expect  tidings. 
The  first  who  brought  any,  was  General  Mack 
himself,  who  arrived  breathless,  gallopping  on 
die  heels  of  the  oi&cer  whom  he  had  despatch- 
ed  to  announce  his  approach.  From  the  con- 
sdtution  of  the  Austrian  Greneral^s  nerves,  of 
whìch  the  reader  has  been  enabled  to  judge, 
ìt  may  be  supposed  that  the  Lazzaroni  insur- 
rection  lost  none  of  its  horrors  in  his  narra- 
tion.  He  prayed  of  Championnet  to  march 
ìnstantly  to  the  relief  of  the  city  :  Duvivier 
eamestly  seconded  the  request.  But  Cham- 
pionnet paused,  aware  that  such  mad  insur- 
gents  would  not  fail  to  offer  some  speedy  pro- 
Yocation;  nay,  perhaps,  that  their  ardour  might 
induce  them  to  venture  forth  into  the  plain 
against  him,  where  his  cavahy  and  artillery 
might  annihilate  them,  with  comparatively 
Httle  loss  on  his  part — a  success  by  no  means 
80  probable,  were  he  to  attack  them  in  their 
intricate  and  crowded  city. 


wliolc  anny  «oa  immediate^ 
xml  orders  were  given  that  it  4 
out  hall  or  Ict  Ìnto  Naples,  di 
rnbble  from  t>cfore  it.  The  | 
linvever.  reasoned  without  ^ 
riintemnin^  the  Italian  raa 
whole  days  and  nìghts  did  4 
liand  keep  the  French  in  cìai 
the  artiller)'  sweep  them  bat 
vnin  did  the  French  cavalry  <| 
rout.  DiBurdcr,  whìcfa  woi^ 
ilJBciplined  body  tu  fly  immej 
the  nature  of  this  hordc  ;  ad 
stili  held  theìr  ground  and  fii| 
whcn   or   how  oft  the  enend 
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Europe  that  behaved  so  gallantly  ;  yet  this  is 

■ 

the  race  and  the  nation  which  we  are  accus- 
tomed  to  regard  as  pusìllanimous. 

It  was  not  iintil  the  eyenìng  of  the  thìrd  day 
of  contìnued  fightìng,  that  the  French  succéedr 
ed  in  drìvmg  the  thìnned  body  of  the  Lazzar- 
oni withìn  their  city.  The  former,  in  their 
impetuosity,  drove  in  as  far  a8  the  Piazza  Ca- 
puana ;  but  the  Neapolitans  retumed  to  the 
contest  with  renewed  courage,  and  compelled 
their  enemies  to  retreat. 

The  besieging  army  lay  that  night  around 
Naples,  prepared  at  the  dawn  of  day  to  attack 
it  on  every  side.  In  the  valley  between  the 
two  hìlls,  called  the  Capo  di  Monte  and  the 
Capo  di  Chino,  General  Duvivier  was  station- 
ed,  Championnet  and  bis  sta£P  occupying  the 
palace  on  one  of  the  summits  above  him.  It 
was  an  anxious  hour  for  the  young  General, 
the  more  so,  as  no  doubt  a  care  for  the  mor- 
row^s  success  weighed  upon  bis  mind,  or  coim- 
teracted  the  force  of  bis  private  feelings.  The 
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event  could  not  be  doubtful  :  Naples,  at  di 
co6t  of  more  or  lesa  blood,  must  fidi  into  d 
hands  of  the  lepublic  B|it  his  own  hopef 
Vittoria  ?— Amongst  the  hundred  possibìliti 
and  probabìlities  that  hia  fancy  suggeste 
which  waa  the  inoBt  probable,  the  most  to  i 
expected?  He  hung  over  bis  doubts  as  ov 
apredpice;  hÌ8faramgieirdiiiy,hisiieiTe8l 
carne  unatrong  with  the  fiearfiil  contempktk 
yiìiaslringkij  whoee  gaUantiy  in  every  e 
counter  was  conspicuous,  and  who,  ceasing 
be  a  rivai  of  Duyivier's  in  aught  but  am 
shared  disinterestedly  bis  anxiety  for  Vittori! 
fate,  had  taken  a  captive,  in  one  of  bis  la 
chaigea,  and  had  biougbt  expressly  the  ^^  li 
Lauaro,^  as  the  Fole  called  bim,  to  bis  firieii 
But  no  ddings  could  be  extracted  from  bin 
nought  but  menaoes  of  blood  and  bìgot 
would  the  fisQow  utter.  Wben  about  to 
releaaed  by  the  generosity  of  bis  captor^  t 
ruffian  drew  a  hidden  stiletto,  and  made  a  d 
perate  blow  at  the  person  of  the  General 
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was  luckìly  parried  ;  and  the  Folish  officer, 
snatcfaing  a  lance  fiom  one  of  bis  foUowers, 
transfixed  the  assassin  ere  he  oould  repeat  the 
blow.  ^^San  Gennaro  «ia  benedétto-^BÌesseà 
he  Saint  Januarius,^  ejaculated  the  martyr—- 
fi»  nò  1^8  he  esteemed  hìmself — as  he  expìred. 

Champìonnet,  who  had  been  makìng  the 
round  of  ali  the  posts,  carne  up  at  the  instant. 
The  drcumstance  was  related  to  him. 

^^Ahr  saìdhe,  ^Hhis  Samt  rules  them; 
we  shall  never  be  masters  of  Naples,  wìthout 
either  more  blood  than  she  ìs  worth,  or  else 
the  alliance  of  his  Saintship/^ 

^^  And  pray,  General,  how  is  that  to  be  ar- 
fanged?^  said  the  Fole.  ^^  I  would  go  wìllìngly 
ambassador,  dìd  I  know  the  route  to  yon  en- 
campment  of  twìnkling  stars.^ 

^^  Poh  !^  said  Champìonnet,  ^^  your  samts 
aie  but  terrestrial  gods.  And,  I  warrant  you, 
with  cryii^  Viva  San  GennarOf  and  pladng 
A  guard  of  lumour  at  his  Samtshìp^s  door,  we 
will  charm  the  Lazzaroni  into  quiet.    You, 
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Kiiiasldnaki,  have  the  courage,  but  not  the 
address,  to  penetrate  amongst  this  horde  and 
try  this  talisman.  But  you,  Duvìvier,  are 
equal  to  it     Try,  to-monrow.'" 

''  I  will  not  fiùl  to  execute  your  oommands, 
General,*"  replied  Duvivier.  "  But  I  wìshed 
to  ask  you,  is  there  no  emìssary  newly  come 
fìrom  the  city  with  tidmgs  of  how  affiurs  go  on? 
If  80,  I  would  gUdly  speak  a  word  wìth  hun, 
respecting  a  prekte  that  has  taken  refuge  in 
Naples ^ 

'^  With  his  niece,^  said  Championnet,  smiling. 
^'  Carafia  comes  to  me  at  midnight,  I  hope, 
to  inform  us  that  the  heights  of  the  Castle  of 
St.  Ermo  are  in  the  hands  of  the  patriots  for 
US.  When  we  have  seen  him  you  may  ques- 
tion  him."" 

Long  ere  the  bells  of  Naples  tolled  mid- 
night, Duvivier  was  on  the  sununìt  of  Capo 
di  Monte.  The  feeble  rays  of  starlight  left  the 
gloom  around  undissipated;  and  ali  the  charms 
of  that  lovely  spot  were  shrouded,  although  the 
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oftiness  of  the  site  and  the  firagrance  of  the 
{urrounding  orange-groves,  might  have  ìndi- 
:;ated  to  a  mìnd  sufBdently  at  ease  to  reason 
)n  such  points,  the  hidden  beauties  of  the 
scene.      Naples  lay  below,  discovered  by  the 
tremendous  hmn  that  rose  from  it,  and  which, 
has  risen  at  ali  hours  dnring  many  ages  from 
thìs  populace,  loquacious,  and  wakefrd  city, 
though  perhaps  never  soloud  as  atthat  moment. 
Noisy  as  it  was,  few  lights  were  seen  to  illume 
its  streets  or  Windows  ;  and  the  continued  cla- 
mour  seemed  more  fearfrd  from  the  darkness, 
whence  it  issued.      Afar  oflF  Vesuvius  shed 
a  lurid  light  upon  the  sky  above  it,    and 
throughout  the  cloud — ^whether  of  smoke  or 
vapour  was  uncertain — that  wreathed  its  sum- 
mit.    The  volcano  had  shown  symptoms  of 
eruption  in  this  very  criticai  moment,  as  if 
willing  to  take  part  in  the  tumult  that  agitated 
its    kingdom.      The    Lazzaroni  blessed  the 
mountain  for  thus  takìng  part  with  San  Gen- 
naro, as  they  were  ready  to  construe  its  erup- 
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tion;  whilat  the  patriota  hiToked  it  in  the 
Jaoobin  stania  of  Monti  whidi  heacb  our 
ÌBBt  chapter  ;  and,  in  spite  of  theb  anti-super- 
stition,  could  not  help  rq^arding  ita  throes  as 
ominouB.  A  nearer  and  more  sudden  oonfla- 
gration  at  thia  moment  startled  both  French 
and  Neapolitans.  Thìs  carne  from  the  shìp- 
ping  in  the  harbour,  the  remains  cf  the  Boyal 
navy,  which  it  had  been  found  imposohle  to 
man,  or  remove  to  Sidly.  By  the  orden  of 
Nelson  and  the  Viceroy,  they  were  therefine 
set  fire  to,  lest  they  should  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  French.  And  thìs  additictoal  mortifi- 
cation  was  inflicted  upon  the  deserted  and  nn- 
happy  inhabitants  of  Naples. 

Cara£Pa  had,  in  the  mean  timo,  been  mih 
Championnet,  and  had  brought  the  welcome 
tidings  which  the  commander  expected.  The 
Castle  St.  Ermo  was  in  fais  hands  ;  and  the 
patriots  were  ready  to  descend  firom  thence  on 
the  morrow  to  co-operate  with  the  French  in 
their  attack  on  the  Lazzaroni     As  the  kìnd 
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of  hurrìed  council  broke  up,  Duvivìer  teck 
Caraffa  aside,  and  questioned  hìm  respecting 
the  objects  of  his  anxiety. 

^^  Fot  the  Cardmal  Colonna,^^  said  Caraffa, 
^^  I  can  as8ure  you  of  his  remainmg  stili  at 
Naples.  One  of  our  emissarìes  saw  hhn  this 
evening  in  the  midst  of  the  ìneurgents,  and 
talldng  eamestly  with  Michele — ^the  Capo 
Lazzaro  himself,  joinìng  the  wisdom  of  his 
grey  hairs  to  the  daring  courage  of  these  ruf- 
fians.  Hhn  we  shaU  find  on  the  morroW,  no 
doubt.'' 

"  But  his  niece,  Count,  the  Signora— -the 
Frincess  Vittoriar— heard  you,  is  she  stili  with 
hunr'' 

"  My  face,  you  know,  General,  has  not 
been  seen  at  Court,  where  Vittoria  Colonna 
was,  I  bave  heard,  and  in  no  pleasant  predi- 
cament.  One  report  says,  that  the  Queen  be- 
came  jealous  of  ber  charms,  and  caused  ber 
to  be  conveyed  on  board  the  English  ships  ; 
but,  as  ber  majesty  betook  herself  to  the  same 
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floatìng  prisons  soon  after,  it  is  not  likely  that 
she  retained  there  the  fonner  object  of  her 
jealousy.'" 

*^  Good  Heaven!  then,  k  she  borne  away — 
gone — separateci  for  ever  ?** 

"  Nay,  verily,  Greneral  DuTÌvìer,  I  do  be- 
lieve  not.  liiaye  heard  even  of  her  having 
been  seen  in  Naples  smoe  the  flight  of  oor 
Lazzaro  king  ;  but  where,  or  in  what  ckcum- 
stances,  escapes  me.  In  these  tumnltaous 
times  we  reck  little  for  the  fitte  of  princesges.'*^ 

^'  If  ye  did,  Count,  your  swords  might  not 
be  the  less  trenchant.^ 

^^  Our  brainsy  however,  might  be  somewhat 
less  clear,  you'll  allow  ?^ 

'^  Not  a  jot.  The  mind  whìch  is  absorbed 
in  one  thought,  is  far  more  likely  to  grow  dull, 
than  that  which  is  altemately  excited  by  se- 
vera!. And  patriotism  or  ambition,  which- 
ever  you  cali  But,  good  night,  Count 

Caraffa.'^ 

"  To-morrow,  General  Duvivier.'* 
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The  ìnfonnation  of  Caraffa  added  in  equal 
quantity  hope  and  fear  to  those  feelìngs  ai- 
ready  pretty  nearly  balanced  in  the  mind  of 
Duvivier.  He  paused,  and  pondered  for  a 
short  tìme  on  the  subject;  but  at  length, 
seeìng  that  reflectìon  could  not  inclme  the 
scale  to  either  side,  and  that  to-morrow  would,. 
in  ali  probability,  put  an  end  to  his  suspense 
at  least,  he  abandoned  the  train  of  thought, 
shutting  it  out  by  a  strong  exertion  of  will,  to 
which  the  reproach  of  Caraffa  had  roused  him. 
Descending  to  his  tent,  the  General  flung 
himself  on  his  camp-couch  ;  and  the  beat  to 
arms,  ere  rise  of  siin,  first  woke  him  firom  slum- 
ber. 

The  dispositions  of  the  French  General 
were  made.  Duhesme  advanced  firom  one 
quarter,  Duvivier  firom  another.  Rusca  was 
to  dear  the  bridge  of  the  Maddalena,  and  in- 
vest  the  fort  of  the  Camione.  The  patriots 
prepared  to  descend  firom  St.  Ermo.  As  the 
sun  rose  on  the  horizon,  there  was  a  pause, 
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howeyer,  whikt  Championiiet  despatdied  Uà 
aid-de-eamp  to  the  Lansroiii,  oflfering  them 
protectìon  and  honour  if  they  wonld  yidd. 
— For  answer,  the  aid-de-camp  received  a 
shower  of  balla  ;  the  tocsin  aounded,  and  the 
undaunted  rabbie^  not  awahiiig  the  attack 
of  the  enemy,  niahed  on  ali  sides  to  their 
assault. 

The  conflict  that  ensued  was  desperate  and 
sanguìnaxy  :  courage  on  rither  side  coold  not 
bave  been  strained  to  a  higher  pitch.  The 
discipline  and  militaiy  superiority  of  the 
French,  enabled  them  to  gain  ground  gra- 
dually  over  heaps  of  their  slain  foes,  and  to 
compress  the  living  ones  into  the  narrow  cur- 
de of  the  lower  part  of  the  city.  But  the 
desperadon  of  the  Laasaroni  only  seemed  to 
increase  as,  from  each  extremity,  they  beheld 
their  comrades  driven  back  upon  them.  The 
few  disciplined  troops  in  their  party  consist- 
ing  of  a  body  of  Swiss,  and  another  of  Alba- 
nians,  kilted  and  plaided  like  our  Scotch  re- 
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^mentE,  and  therefore  known  by  the  name  of 
Camiciotti,  displayed  the  courage  thai  is 
incumbent  upon  mercenarieB  in  a  foreign 
country  ;  and  with  their  aid,  the  retrcat  and 
defence  of  the  NeapoUtana  was  conducted  with 
more  elfect,  and  more  perii  to  their  enemìes. 

The  combat  had  laged  from  morning  until 
noon.  The  French  had  penetrated  on  ali 
sides  ìnto  the  city — had  invested  the  fort  of 
Camione  on  one  side  :  the  heights  of  St.  Er- 
mo on  the  other,  were  theirs  through  the 
means  of  Caratla  ;  and  the  patriots,  pouring 
down  upon  the  Toledo,  opened  the  way  for 
their  allies  to  occupy  that  principal  Street  of 
the  metropolis.  Beaten,  and  hemmed  in 
on  aU  eides,  the  Lazzaroni  entertained  no 
thoughtB  of  Burrender  ;  but  barricading  the 
streets,  and  stationing  themEelve^  in  doors  and 
Windows,  they  prepared  to  dispute  every  inch 
of  ground  that  stili  remained  to  them,  resolv- 
ed,  ali  of  them,  not  to  survive  their  city,  and 
the  glories  of  its  saint,  Jauuarius. 
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DuTÌvier  deemed  the  fit  moment  «rriyed  (or 
executing  the  orden  of  Champknmet  He 
had  gftined,  along  with  the  oommander  him- 
sel^  the  Piana  deUa  Signe  ;  and,  as  the 
French  advanced,  acme  of  the  unanned  rab- 
bie— fot  whom,  indeed,  there  was  acarcely 
room  in  the  stili  besieged  quarter,  so  thick 
and  crowded  were  its  defenders— wandered 
round  their  enemies,  whom  they  ezpected,  like 
the  Spaniards  of  old,  to  behold  with  tails  and 
cloven  feety  and  were  surprised  to  find  hmnan- 
looking  Christians  like  themselves.  Separat- 
ing  himself  with  a  few  stout  grenadiers  firom  the 
ranksy  and  elevating  a  white  kerchief  on  the 
point  of  a  lance,  Duvivier  adyanced  boldly 
amongst  the  insurgents,  crying  ^^  Feace,  par- 
ky,  k)ng  live  Saint  Januarìus  !^  Thiebault 
followed  the  example,  as  did  Championnet 
himself.  On  hearing  their  saint  thus  hailed, 
many  gathered  round  the  oificers,  who  each 
harangued  his  separate  crowd  as  fordbly  and 
adroitly  as  their  talents  and  Italìan  aUowed. 
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**  The  sole,  earthly  piirpose,^  they  declared, 
'*  for  which  they  had  marched  ali  the  way 
jBrom  Paris  to  Naples,  was  to  pay  theìr  devo- 
tions  to  San  Gennaro— to  worship  the  samt, 
and  respect  his  votaries.*"  Liberty  too  they 
promised  with  emphasis;  but,  as  the  good 
Lazzaroni  did  not  seem  either  to  understand 
or  value  the  jargon  of  fratemization,  honour 
to  saints,  prìests,  and  religion,  was  promised 
instead. 

Their  eloquence,  gamished  at  intervals  with 
the  chonis  of  Viva  San  Gennaro  !  subdued 
the  crowd,  whom  their  arms  could  not  conquer. 
<*To  San  Gennaro,  to  the  church  of  San  Gen- 
naio!^ became  tìie  mingled  cry  of  French 
and  Lazzaroni  ;  and  Duvivier,  fellowed  by 
the  grenadiers,  whom  he  destined  as  a  guard 
of  honour  for  the  saint,  advanced,  through  the 
intricate  streets  of  the  lower  part  of  the  city, 
and  their  damorous  throng,  to  the  holy  abode 
of  the  patron  saint  of  Naples.  It  was  a  ser- 
vice  of  danger  :  the  far  crowds  through  which 
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he  made  his  way,  as  yet  ignorant,  or  tai^y 
informed  of  the  cause  or  drcomstances  of  this 
sudden  amity.  Michele,  however,  the  Capa- 
Lazzaro^  adhered  to  the  Grenend'^s  side  ;  and 
by  his  exertions  and  explications,  soothed  the 
heated  passions  of  his  followers,  and  enabled 
Duvivier  to  reach  the  Chiesa  San  Gennaro 
in  safety.  Flacing  doublé  s^itinels  at  the 
saint's  portai,  in  the  midst  of  the  acdamaùons 
of  the  Lazzaroni,  the  General  entered  the 
church.  The  priests  were  at  their  station  by 
the  aitar,  having  chosen  that  place  of  security 
amongst  the  perils  of  a  stormed  city.  Àp- 
proaching  them  with  devout  aspect  and  hiun- 
ble  demeanour,  the  French  General  craved 
that  the  miracle  of  the  great  saint,  viz.  the  lir 
quefaction  of  his  blood,  might  be  performed 
for  his  edification,  and  for  that  of  his  com- 
rades,  who  besought  the  protection  of  the 
Saint  and  his  ministers,  in  thus  entering  his 
chosen  city.  The  acclamations  on  this  re- 
doubled.    As  reports  of  the  General^s  con- 
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duct  gaìned  the  piazza  without,  the  shouts 
were  thence  re-echoed,  and  runnìng  through 
the  city,  caused  a  mutuai  suspense  of  havoc 
onboth  sides. 

Duvivier,  however,  soon  found  that  ali  perii 
was  not  past  ;  and  that  the  priesthood  were 
oiemies  not  to  be  won  upon  by  the  same 
means  as  their  flock.     The  preparations  for 
the  desired  mirade  went  on  tardily  ;  the  po- 
pulace,  as  well  as  the  French  grew  impatient, 
and  ili  humour  began  to  return.     The  sacred 
phial,  containìng  the  blood  of  the  saint,  was 
at  length  produced  ;  and,  held  up  to  the  yiew, 
seemed  to  contain  a  red,  opaque,  solid  sub- 
stance.    It  was  placed  upon  the  aitar,  and  the 
usuai  ceremony  of  prayers,  kneelings,  mcense^ 
bummgs,  and  blessings,  were  gonT through; 
but,  strange  !  the  contents  of  the  phial  stili 
remained  solid  as  before  ;   the  saint  was  not 
propitious.     The  Lazzaroni  grumbled,  grew 
discontent,  and  muttered  that  they  had  been 
deceived  into  amity  with  heretics  and  ene- 
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mies  of  San  Gennaro.  General  Duvivier  and 
his  few  followers  felt  theìr  situatioD  criticai. 
In  a  crowded  church,  suirounded  as  thejr 
were,  resistance  or  escape  was  ìmpossible  ; 
and,  if  the  phial  remained  inexorably  fixed  fot 
five  minutes  longer,  their  massacre  was  inevi- 
table.  Duvivier  too,  thought  that  he  had,  for 
an  instante  perceived  the  countenance  of  the 
Cardinal  Colonna,  his  hated  enemy,  amongst 
the  ecdesiastics  that  thronged  the  aitar  and 
the  sacristy,  although  it  had  since  disappear-^ 
ed.  It  mattered  little  who  was  the  cause  of 
the  saint^s  malignance,  when  the  effect  appear- 
ed  now  to  be  so  imminent  and  final.  The 
gabbie  of  the  Lazzaroni  grew  loud  and  fero- 
cìous— the  proposals  of  some  to  lay  hold  up- 
on  the  infidels  were  even  heard — ^when  Gen- 
eral Duvivier  stepped  forward  suddenly — and, 
as  if  struck  with  penitence  for  his  past  unbe- 
lieving  life,  which  now  irritated  the  saint  to 
withhold  his  countenance,  sunk  upon  the 
steps  of  the  aitar  on  his  knees.     The  ecclesi- 
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asdcs  seemed  so  to  ìnterpret  his  motions; 
and  theìr  chief  archbìshop,  or  bishop  as  he 
might  be,  approached  the  General,  in  order 
to  receive  his  vows  of  penitence  and  recanta- 
tion  of  error.  In  this  opinion,  however,  he 
at  least  was  undeceived.  Duvivier  seized  his 
robes  as  he  bent  down,  laid  his  band  upon 
one  of  the  pistols  in  his  belt,  and,  in  lieu  of  con- 
fession,  whisperéd  this  to  the  churchman  :— « 

^^  Que  le  miracle  soitfaU — ^let  the  miracle 
be  done — ^let  the  stufi*  in  yon  bottle  liquefy 
ìnstantly^  or  by  the  true  blood  of  the  saint, 
l'U  shoot  you  dead.  You  bave  destined  us 
to  perish,  holy  sir,  I  shall  take  care  you  lead 
the  way."" 

In  a  tremour  the  ecclesiastic  arose  from  the 
confession  of  his  penitent — ^the  fervour  and 
cdncerity  of  whom,  had  a  manifest  and  speedy 
eifect  upon  the  benevolence  of  the  saint.  The 
phial  was  removed  to  another  part  of  the  aitar, 
most  probably  to  a  heated  slab  prepared  for 
the  purpose  ;  and  when  taken  up  firom  thenGe^ 
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and  held  forth  to  the  oongr^atum,  lol  the 
dull,  fixed  red  of  the  caked  Uood  was  changed 
to  the  deeper  tint  of  the  lìquid. 

^<  Miracolo  !  Miracolo  /— «  mirade,  a  mir- 
ade,"^  shouted  the  popolace  ; — '^  Viva  San 
Gennaro!  vivano  I  Frofioem/-— live  St.  Janu- 
arius — ^long  live  the  French-p-death  to  the 
Jacobins  :^ — ^And  with  these  exdamationB,  de- 
notìng,  that  although  there  was  peacewith 
the  French,  there  stili  remained  enemies,  on 
whom  their  vengeance  was  to  exert  itself  ;  the 
rabbie  rushed  forth,  leavìng  Duvivier  fiee, 
the  conqueror  and  pacificator  of  Naples. 

Championnet  had  by  this  time  made  his 
way  to  the  head-quarters  of  bis  Saintship,  as 
he  said;  and  embracing  Duvivier,  thanked 
and  congratulated  him  upon  his  success. — 
^^  Your  public  duty  has  been  well  fìilfilled, 
Duvivier,  look  now  to  your  private,  and  take 
what  force  you  will.  I  myself  will  look  to 
San  Gennaro.'' 

Duvivier  was  thankftd  for  the  kind  consid- 
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eration  of  his  commander  ;  but  whither  to 
direct  hia  eearch  he  knew  not.  Force  he  did 
not  need,  or  would  not  take.  It  shamed  hìm 
to  lead  moustached  fellows  on  such  aa  errand. 
So,  content  with  the  company  and  ald  of  the 
faithful  Forét,  our  héro  tumed  from  the  Cathe- 
dra! of  St.Januarius,  blindly,  in  search  of  Vit- 
toria. 

Obeying  his  first  impulse,  Duvìvier  plunged 
into  the  hcart  of  the  city,  whither  he  ecarcely 
tnew.  Afler  a  time  it  occurred  to  him,  that 
Michele,  the  Capo-Lazzaro,  who  had  acted 
rather  a  friendly  part  towards  hìm  in  the  tu- 
muli, would  be  the  pereonage  most  likely  to 
adbid  hìm  iuformation  or  aid,  perhaps,  if  he 
required  it.  In  the  bustle  occasioned  by  the 
miracle,  Michele  had  disappeared  however; 
perhaps  upon  the  worthy  errand  of  pacifying 
his  comrades  ;  and  now  Duvivier  inquired 
after  him  in  vain.  As  he  penetrated  on  this 
quest  into  the  intricate  and  remote  parte  of  the 
city,  he  found  that  tranquillity  waa  not  as  yet   i 
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restored.     Anned  and  angry  groupes  of  in- 

surgents  mei  hìm  firom  dme  to  tune,  and 

aeemed  only  prevented  from  fidUng  upon  the 

Freoch  officer  by  his  eamest  demanda  to  see 

their  chief,  Michele.    Women  too,  thionged 

the  streeta,  ali  wìth  chìldren  in  their  anns, 

seeking  their  frienda  andhuabanda — Bcream- 

ing,  praying,  demanding  share  of  plunder,  or 

urging  their  sufficiently  ferodoua  spouses  to 

fresh  feats  of  atrodty.      Aa  the  GreneraTs 

devious  and  inactiye  oourse  tumed  by  chance 

towarda  the  rìght,  and  so    conducted  him 

amongst  the  palaces  and  habitations  of  the 

higher  orders,  the  confìision  increased.    The 

work  of  plunder  went  on  unremittingly.    No 

French  troops  seemed  as  yet  to  bave  pene- 

trated  so  far;  and  the  Lazzaroni  were  opposed 

in  their  devastations,  by  their  patriot  country- 

men  only,  the  republicans,  who  had  descended 

from  St.  Ermo  in  aid  of  the  French,  and  who, 

on   the  part  of  the   Lazzaroni,  were  by  no 

means  included  in  the  kind  of  hurried  peace 
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just  entered  into,  or  understood.    Partial  com- 
bats  every  where  took  place  ;  and  the  sword 
of  Duvivier  was  again  unsheathed,  in  many 
instances  to  save  the  fidlen. 
.    In  one  of  these  sldrmìshes  he  observed  an 
unfortunate  warrior,  who,  in  attemptìng  to 
traverse  the  Street  alone,  was  assaìled  iBrst  by 
one  party  then  by  the  other— defendìng  hìmself 
firom  both  with  unusual  address  and  bravery. 
He  was  clad  in  the  royal  uniform  of  Naples, 
and  seemed  an  officer  of  rank.    With  a  tacit 
observation  upon  the  dangers  of  neutrality,  the 
General,  struck  with  bis  mien  and  gallantry,  ad- 
vanced  to  bis  aid  ;  but  ere  he  could  arrivo,  the 
brave  officer  had  fallen,  and  the  Lazzaroni  had 
abeady  appropriated  to  themselves  a  part  of 
bis  spoils.     The  sabres  of  Duvivier  and  Forét 
soon  dispersed  the  plunderers;   they  raised 
the  wounded  man  from  the  ground,  and  both 
instantly  recognised  him  as  General  De  Damas. 
The  unfortunate  emigré  had  been  attacked  by 
the  patriots  as  a  royalist,  and  by  the  insur- 
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gente  as  a  Frenchman,  or  perhaps  meidy  »  a 
pfominiig  òbject  of  phiiider. 

^<  Sboot  me,  sb— ahoot,  me,^  cried  the 
emigré,  '^  whether  ye  have  maUce  or  mergr* 
Lei  me  not  fidi  into  the  hands  of  my  ooim- 
trymeiL 

^^  You  aie  in  the  hands  of  firienda  and  ooun- 
trymen,  De  Damas.'" 

"  Duvivier?'' 

*^  The  aame— your  old  acqnamtanoeof  Otri- 
ooliandOibitello.'' 

^^  Ah  !  to  be  jostled  to  death  between  oom- 
batants,  that  care  not  for  me  as  fiiend  or  foe^ 
it  Ì8  a  fiite  that  fite  my  life'" 

Duvivier  aiùd  nothìng,  whatever  were  bis 
thoughts. 

^^  Nay,  speak  ont — upbraid  me,  brother,  ìf 
you  wilL  I  am  at  the  pass  when  truth  may 
be  spoken  to  me."" 

«  Come,  come,  my  fiiend,  we  must  tlmik 
of  savii^,  not  upbraiding  you.  Are  there 
boate  upon  the  beach,  think  youP     There 
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must  be,^  contìnued  the  Colonel,  answering 
hìs  own  question  ;  ^^  and  some  shìps  of  Nel- 
son Unger  in  the  offing  stili,  to  save  such  noble 
fugitives.  Come,  my  sick  countrymen, — ^there, 
Forét,  bear  him.  We  will  be  your  legs,  De 
Damas,  ìf  thou  do  but  direct  us  ;  for  we  have 
already  lost  our  way,  not  unfortimately  for 
thee,  in  this  labyrinth.^ 

Thus  they  set  forth,  bearing  De  Damas, 
who  pointed  out  the  way  towards  the  sea-dhore; 
shimnìng  the  Mole,  however,  which  was  the 
nearest  point  of  shore,  but  so  beset  with  rab- 
bie and  La2!zaroni,  that  to  embark  firom  thence 
would  be  ìmpossible.  They  therefore  erossed 
the  Toledo,  and  directed  their  steps  towards 
the  beach,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Royal 
Palace. 

On  arrìving  there,  boats  were  found  in 
crowds,  many  full  of  fìigitiye  royalists,  already 
pushing  forth  to  join  the  vessels  in  the  dis- 
tance.  De  Damas  was  soon  plaoed  in  one  ; 
and,  as  Duvivier  saw  it  quit  the  beach,  he 
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rejoiced  that  hi»  brave  countryman  was  saved, 
and  hÌ8  debt  of  (pratitade  repaìd. 

^^  This  Ì8  better  than  blowing  your  brains 
cut,  bad  as  tìmes  are,^  saìd  Duvivìer,  by  way 
of  adieu. 

^^  Scarcdy,'"  replied  the  emìgré,  ^  and  yet 
I  must  thank  you  the  more.  Adieu,  I  wìll  not 
gay,  au  retnAr.'^ 

While  thus  engaged,  it  did  not  escape  Du- 
▼ivier's  attendon,  that  the  Lassaroni  were  stili 
in  possession  of  the  neighbonring  Casde  or 
Fort  deir  (ho,  or  of  the  Egg,  and  that  some 
scene  of  violence  was  going  on  within  its  walls. 
Several  boats  were  moored  dose  under  it,  of 
which  the  crews  seemed  expecting  some  chief 
freight  or  passengers  from  the  Castle. 

Alive  to  every  sound,  now  that  he  was  re- 
lieved  from  the  care  of  the  emigré^s  safety, 
and  hoping,  moreover,  to  find  the  Capo-Lax- 
zaro  in  the  fortress,  the  General  bent  bis  steps 
to  its  portai.  A  sailor-like  sentinel  denied 
him  entrance,  although  he  would  not  deny  at 
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the  same  tim^  that  Michele  was  withìnthe 
Castle.  There  is  a  bng  bridge  or  wooden 
passage  that  connects  the  fort  with  the  shore, 
and  the  sentmel  beìng  separated  by  this  firom 
Duvivier  oVerthrew  hìm  at  (mce,  and  passed 
on.  The  sound  of  angry  yoices  carne  firom 
the  fort,  despite  its  thìck  battlement»— nay, 
that  of  woman,  mingled  with  the  clamour. 
Woman  !  what  should  she  do  in  this  strong- 
hold  of  war  P  The  two  Frenchmen  rushed 
OH  prostrated  or  slew  another  surly  sentinel, 
«prong  up  the  batdements — an  iron  door 
bairing  their  straight-ferward  progress— and 
thence  descended  upon  the  wordy  war  be- 
ìow. 

The  scene  that  then  presented  itself  to  the 
astonished  Duvivier,  was — ^Vittoria  Colonna, 
his  bettothed  mistress,  kneeling  at  the  feet  of 
Miehele,  and  beseeching  him  in  tones  that 
crvìdenlly  nelted  the  Lazzaro^sheart,  although 
they  changed  not  bis  purpose.  The  Cardinal 
Colonna  held  bis  niece,  or  rather  seemed  in 
the  act  of  dragging  ber,  whìlst  the  rabbie  fol- 
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lowers  cf  Michele  stood  around,  to  second  \às 
detenninatìoiiB,  ìf  lequìied. 

Hear  me,  Michele,^  pleaded   Vittoria: 

You  have  acted  nobly  and  honourably  by 
me,  hitherto, — nay,  promìsed  that  neither 
king  nor  chief  sfaould  hann  the  daughterof 
the  Constable.  And  now  you  ddiver  me  to 
my  unde  here,  the  most  cmel  cf  mj  enemies, 
who  seeks  to  bear  me  away  with  ali  the  fiigi- 
tives  that  haye  abandoned  you."" 

He  gives  good  leasona,^  said  the  Laaszaroa 

What  would  become  of  me,  if  I  went  against 
his  Eminence  ?  or  what  would  San  Gemiaro 
there  above  say  of  his  Capo-Lazzaro?  Give 
over  weeping,  lovely  Signora.  Leave  youi 
cares  to  the  Virgin,  and  she  will  aid  you — ^for 
Michele  cannot'" 

'^  Who  detains  the  Princess  Colonna  a  pri- 
soner?^  shouted  Duvivier,  flashìng  his  sabre 
as  he  descended,  foUowed  and  echoedby  Forét 
The  Cardinal  shrunk  back;  and  Vittoria,  witb 
a  shriek  of  joy  and  surprise,  rushed  to  ber 
lover's  arms. 


« 
(( 
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Rejoìcing,  however,  was  premature,  as  Mi- 
chele and  ìns  gang,  ìf  not  won  upon  by  en- 
treaty,  were  lesa  likely  to  yidd  to  merely  two 
foes,  however  valiant  and  determined.  BIows 
were  exchanged  ìnstantaneòusly.  Stiletto  and 
sabre  dashed  together,  whilst  the  cries  and 
ehdeavours  of  both  Vittoria,  and  her  faithM 
Domenico  were  vainly  èmployed,  àhnost  over- 
looked  in  the  fìiry  of  the  combat.  The  Car- 
dinal alone  had  composure  to  watchthe  event; 
and  as  it  became  doubtfìil,  a  smile  of  satisfac- 
tion  settled  on  his  pale,  wom,  and  sinister^- 

looking  features. 

It  was  the  evening  of  that  day  of  conquest. 

The  tricolor  flag  floated  upon  every  battle- 

ment  in  Naples^      The    victorious    French 

pledged  each  other  in  the  joyous  cup.     Italy 

was  theirs.    The  last  stroke  had  been  struck-— 

the  last  blood  spilt  for  it  on  that  day  ;  and 

even  the  regret  for  the  gallant  comrades  who 

dìd  not  appear  at  that  festive  board,  seemed, 

instead  of  marring,  to  add  a  zest  to  the  joviality 

of  the  survivorsw 
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DoYÌner  wib  noi  there.  Extended  upon 
AehMfhj  waà  mHWileJ  in  the  snns  of  Do* 
he  M  kngdi  nonaed  hnnself  firom  the 
of  ÌBKndbffitjr  ìnto  wfaidi  he  hadbeen 
"^  attoria,'' «ed  he  ;  hot  thediiU 
mdghwigound  AcactroIKiy M hisfeei— 
hb  iìmitinn  in  the  anns  of  Domenko— his 
laB|>oiir  told  hni  alL  DijE^  stili  ^nniner- 
edL  Notmuehwnediananhoiirhaddxpfied 
ànce  he  had  nuhed  into  the  finrt.  He  tuined 
hìi  cfH  levaidi  the  sea;  and  Domenioo  sSent- 
tf  pwnifd  te  a  f^Domy  adi  that  ooold  stiD  be 
desaied  in  the  distance. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

*<  Non  rispose  1*  Eroe,  ma  trasse  il  brando» 

E  alla  Tendetta  del  materno  affimno 
n  Marengo  discese  fhlmìnando, 

Mancò  alle  stragi  il  Campo  ;  1*  Alemanno 
Sangne  endeggìava  e  d*im  sol  di  la  sorte 

Valse  di  sette  e  sette  lune  il  danno.** 

Monti— Maschbroviana. 

OuB  narrative,  which,  hitherto,  Uke  a  rock 
detached  from  a  height,  has  held  on  ìts  down- 
ward  course  unìnterruptedly,  must  here  take 
a  last  bound  ere  it  sinks  to  rest.  The  capture 
of  Naples  look  place  in  January,  seventeen- 
himdred  and  ninety-nine,  and  at  that  period 
Italy  appeared  to  bave  fallen  irrevocably  under 
the  dominion  of  the  French.  Fate,  however, 
seems  to  have  iixed  an  ihvariable  destiny  for  ali 
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French  invasions  oF  the  Italian  peninsula — suc- 
cess, victory,  conquest  at  first,  to  be  foUowedby 
m  revene,  brìnging  flight,  defeat,  and  disappoint- 
meot.  Scarcely  had  the  Greneral  in  command 
at  Naples,  Macdonald — Championnet  havìng 
been  recalled  in  diagrace  by  the  Directory— 
succeeded  in  restoring  peace  to  the  conquered 
kingdom,  ere  yet  the  constitution  of  the  Re- 
pubiique  Parthenopienne  had  beea  agreed 
upon,  or  its  executive  diiefi  inaugurated,  when 
Suwarrow,  with  a  powerful  anny  of  Russians, 
burst  upon  the  north  of  Italy,  driving  the 
French  (renerai,  Scheren,  and,  afterwards, 
Moreau,  before  him. 

IMacdonald,  in  consequence,  received  orders 
to  evacuate  Niq>Ies,  and  retreat  as  speedily  aa 
possiblc  to  join  Moreau  in  the  north.  This 
order,  with  the  adverse  tidings  that  occasioned 
it,  reached  Naples  early  in  May  ;  and  Mac- 
donald, soon  after  raising  bis  camp,  retired 
towards  Rome. 

These  were  new  sources  of  regret  and  paio 
to  General  Duvivier,  not  only  on  account  of 
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lus  country  and  bis  self -love,  but,  that  duiìng 
the  three  months  of  repose  enjoyed  by  tbe 
army  at  Naples,  he  had  been  led  to  hope,  that 
some  of  bis  bold  emissaries  wonld  discover  Vit- 
toria Colonna  in  ber  Sicìlian  prison  or  retreat  ; 
and  either  forcibly  resene  ber,  or,  by  stratagem, 
afford  ber  the  means  of  escape.     The  order  to 
evacuate  Naples,  with  the  noise  of  Suwarrow'^s 
victories,  carne  like  a  tbunderclap  to  starile 
bim  from  bis  quiet  bopes  ;  and  the  clouds  of 
disaster  that  rolled  in  after,  and  enveloped  tbe 
French,  cast  a  sbade  too  dark  for  love  to  bask 
in.     Other,  and  more  immediate  bopes  and 
fears,  than  those  of  losing  or  possessing  bis 
mistress,  occupied  bis  breast.     Prospect  and 
retrospect  were  sad.      Franco,   tbe  bitherto 
invincible  France,  now  worsted,  and  menaced 
with  invasion — ^her  boasted  liberty  tottering — 
ber  past  victories  erased: — ali  tbrough  tbe 
fool-hardy  enterprise  of  one  man,  wbo  fasci- 
nated  bis  country  to  trust  in  bim  ;  and  wbo, 
in  bearìng  away  ber  legions,  had  sbom  France 
of  ber  strong  locks,  and  left  ber  at  the  mercy 
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of  ber  enemies.  The  brave  saw  thst  thér 
blood  had  been  spOled  in  Tam— «  mortìfyiiig 
thought,  howeyer,  that  the  luiiigiiine  and  mei^ 
curial  temperament  of  French  soldiers  did  nofe 
allow  them  long  to  dweU  on.  They  retired  w 
they  had  adyanced,  recUesaly  and  gaìly.  Bot 
Duvivier,  who  had  ezchanged  some  of  the 
lightness  of  bis  national  character,  for  Itahan 
eamestness  and  pasdon,  felt  that  he  now  dif- 
fered  firom  bis  comrades.  Combat  made  fahn 
nolonger  gay,  butsavage  ;  baidship  made  hhn 
morose  ;  and  the  idea  always  present,  howerer 
little  time  was  allowed  to  indulge  in  it,  of 
hopes  for  ever  blasted,  caused  him  to  value 
life  less.  The  perils  which  he  was  wontto 
court  and  brave,  from  mere  youthfìil  ardour, 
he  now  dared  from  temerity. 

The  retreat  of  the  French  was  not  unmo- 
lested  :  Ruffo  raised  the  Calabrese — ^the  Eng- 
lish  landed  at  Castelamare— 4md  the  return 
of  Ferdinand  and  bis  queen,  with  Nelson,  to 
the  shores  of  Naples,  was  followed  by  acts  of 
atrocity  that  I  shall  not  dwell  on.     Captain 
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Trowbridge,  tdth  a  body  of  marìnes,  proh 
pudoT  !  took  imperiai  Rome,  where  the  Nea- 
politans  once  more  established  their  mie.  Car- 
dinal Colonna  too,  with  the  united  pomp  of 
cardinalate  and  princedom,  took  possession 
of  the  many  palaces  and  possessions  of  his 
family.  His  niece,  Vittoria,  did  not  appear 
under  his  protection.  Mention  was  not  even 
made  of  her,  unless  in  whispers  by  the  domes- 
tics  ;  and  their  reports  were  various — some  as- 
signing  a  convent  on  Mount  Etna  as  the  place 
of  her  imprisonment,  some  a  cavem  in  the 
Lipari  isles,  well  known  as  a  state  prison, 
whilst  others  even  went  so  far  as  to  suspect, 
that  the  daughter  of  Colonna  had  been  sold  as 
a  slave  to  Tunis  ;  and  this  latter  account,  as 
most  romantic,  seemed  to  harmonize  best  with 
the  credulity  of  the  basse  oaur. 

In  the  meantime,  Macdonald  appifoached 
Genoa  in  his  retreat,  where  he  formed  the  dar- 
ing  pian  of  raising  the  blockade  of  Mantua, 
and  cutting  Suwarrow^s  line  of  operations. 
In  the  attempt  and  partial  failure  of  this, 
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owing  to  some  heùtatkm  on  the  part  of  Mo^ 
reau,  the  French  dispUyed  more  daring,  obsti- 
nacy,  and  miHtary  virtue^  than  were  shown^ 
perhaps,  m  the  more  bruited  victorìes  of  the 
perìod.  At  the  Trebbia,  on  the  very  spot 
where  Sempronius  was  defeated  by  Hannibal^ 
Macdonald  was  defeated  inr  an  engagement 
ÙLT  more  sanguinary  andterrifie,  by  Suwarrow^ 
^  whose  numbers  nearly  doubled  those  of  the 
French.  The  fugitive  Poles  more  especìally 
exerted  themselves  on  tbat  day  again^  the 
destroyers  of  their  country's  liberty.  The 
whole  left  wing  of  the  army,  which  consisted 
of  them,  was  cut  off  by  the  Russians,  and 
&II,  to  a  man,  our  poor  friend  Eniaskinski. 
amongst  the  number.  There  was  a  council 
of  ofRcers  immediately  after  the  battle,  and 
not  one  had  escaped.  unwounded.  Macdonald 
himself  was  home  in  a  Utter,  and  Duvivier 
had  added  painfiiUy  to  the  number  of  bis  scars. 
The  French  stili  fled.  Genoa  was  invest-^ 
ed.  The  last  struggle  for  Piedemont  was 
made  at  NjOvì,  whei»  Joubert  was  killed  at  th^ 
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head  of  bis  army;  and  the  fortunes  of  France 
yet  declined,  tìll  even  her  bravest  sons  des- 
paired  of  retrieval. 

The  summer^s  sun  of  the  year  eighteen 
hundred  shone  upon  Italy,  yet  in  the  hands 
of  her  northem  invaders.  Suwarrow  with 
his  Russians,  it  is  true,  had  quitted  the  scene 
of  his  first  conquests  ;  but  in  his  place,  the 
Austrians,  under  General  Melas,  occupied 
Lombardy  and  Piedmont.  Massena  had  just 
surrendered  Genoa,  the  last  strong-hold  of 
the  French  m  the  peninsula  ;  and  Melas  was 
advancmg  to  surround  and  annihilate  the  au- 
dacious  army,  which,  he  now  leamed  to  his 
astonishment,  had  crossed  the  Alps  to  strike 
another  and  a  final  blow  to  decide  the  fate  of 
Italy. 

It  was  the  month  of  June.  General  Du-> 
▼ivier,  with  two  followers  merely,  traversed 
ìmpatjiently  the  road  which  leads  from  Genoa, 
northwards,  towards  either  Turin  or  Milan. 
He  was.  much  altered  :  the  robust  and  ruddy^ 
aoldier  was  now  thin  and  wan  ;  the  frank  and 
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carekss  air  with  wliich  he  was  Ant  iittrodoced 
to  the  leader,  was  gane  ;  the  bolduen  vcmam- 
ed,  but  it  was  tfaat  of  unpatìence-— noi  the 
cool,  naturai  temper  of  the  mind.  He  had 
been  shut  up  in  Grenoaduxii^  thel<nig  and  se- 
vere àege  which  Massena  had  there  sastain- 
ed  ;  and  bis  sufiferings  firom  £unine,  hardahip, 
and  the  enmity  of  bis  commander,  had  wora 
bim  down  in  mind  and  body.  A  year'^s  serìes  of 
disasten  had  not  subdued  bis  martial  spnt  ; 
but  it  was  no  longer  that  of  confidence  so  na- 
turai to  Frenchmen— it  was  rather  the  gal- 
lantry  of  the  forlom-hope,  alike  despairing 
and  reckless  of  the  future. 

Thoughts  of  Vittoria  he  had  abandoned. 
The  probable  distance  that  separated  them, 
the  enmity  of  ber  relatives,  ali  these  obstacles 
did  not  fright  away  bis  affection.  He  reason- 
ed  merely,  that  such  aspiring  as  bis  to  the 
band  of  the  Princess  Colonna,  did  not  beoome 
the  vanquished.  Defeat,  indeed,  interfered 
more  seriously  with  bis  bopes,  than  in  tbus 
touching  and  abating  bis  pride  ;  but  the  young 
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General  felt  it  in  no  other  way.  His  coun- 
try too,  he  reasoned,  as  she  now  called  for  the 
aid  of  ali  her  sons,  called  also  upon  those  sons 
to  flmg  away  ali  other  afFections  than  those  of 
patriotìsm-— ali  thoughts  which  marred  or  in* 
terfered  with  the  great  end  of  her  safety,  and 
the  recovery  of  her  glory*  The  word  Liberty 
he  did  not  repeat  :  that  talisman  had  lost  its 
eharm,  and  ceased  to  rouse,  as  it  had  been 
wont,  the  passions  of  every  Frenchman.  That 
idol — such  th^  had  erected  it^  and  such  they 
found  it — ^had  become  less  and  less  respected  ; 
till,  at  length,  General  Buonaparte,  in  No- 
yember  of  the  last  year,  had  pushed  the  idol 
^<  firom  its  stooF— driven  the  legislature  firom 
their  place  of  sitting  at  the  point  of  the  bay-^ 
onety  and  elected  himself  First  Consul,  instead 
of  them  and  of  ali  authority. 

From  this  exposure  of  his  state  ofmind,  the 
train  of  reflection,  with  which,  in  truth,  he  did 
not  b^uile  the  fatigue  of  his  joumey,  may  he 
conceived.  He  passed  Arguata,  famed  for  the 
massacre  of  many  hundreds  of  his  compatriots. 
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quartered  there  in  the  be^nning  of  the  wsr  ; 
and  the  field  of  Novi,  the  grave  of  the  young 
and  gallant  Joubert,  gave  him  food  for  medi- 
tation  bitterer  stili.  Here  the  Austrian  com- 
mander,  after  having  examined  bis  pass,  whicfa 
declared  him  an  envoy  sent,  according  to  the 
terms  of  the  annistice,  firom  Grenoa  to  the 
French  army,  forbade  him  to  pursue  fiirther 
the  road  to  Alexandria,  under  the  walls  of 
which  General  Melas  lay  with  bis  coUected 
forces,  but  directed  him  to  pursue  that  to- 
wards  Tortona,  as  most  likely  to  bring  him  to 
the  head-quarters  of  the  French. 

Rejoiced  to  bave  passed  the  Austrian  lines, 
Duvivier  joumeyed  on,  and  soon  fell  in  with 
a  detachment  of  bis  countrymen.  It  proved 
to  he  part  of  the  left  wing  of  the  army,  com- 
manded  by  Desaix.  Duvivier  embraced  his 
old  comrade,  then  just  retumed  from  Eg3rpt, 
and  questioned  him  respecting  the  state  of  af- 
fairs. 

"  No  hope  of  a  decisive  action  yet,  at  least 
m  the  opinion  of  our  commander,  else  he 
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would  net  bave  detached  m^  bere,  so  far  to 
the  left.  You  brìi^  bim  but  sorrj  news  : 
Genoa^s  surrender  will  cbafe  bis  temper,  wbìcb 
bis  Egyptian  campaign  bas  not  improved. 
But  on— no  time  is  to  be  lost. — ^You  will  fiiid 
bis  bead-quarters  at  tbe  Torre  di  Gurafok^ 
ere  you  reacb  Tortona.'' 

Duvivier  proceeded^  viewing,  as  be  rode  on^ 
the  immense  plain  of  Marengo  on  bis  left, 
covered  witb  tents^  and  bivouacs,  and  armed 
masses.  ^^  A  fitter  spot  than  tbis,"  tbought 
be,  ^^  nationa  could  not  ptch  upon,  wbereon 
to  decide  their  quarrels.  And  it  may  well  be,. 
For  Melas  makes  no  demonstrations  of  mov- 
ing  soutbwards,  whatever  tbe  commander  may 
suppose*" 

He  reached  head-quarters  at  tbe  fall  of 
day  ;  and  only  dismounted  from  bis  borse  to- 
be  conducted  to  tbe  presence  of  tbe  First. 
Consul. 

Duvivier  bad  served  under  Buonaparte  in 
bis  early  Italian  campaigns,  and  remembered 
well  bis  thin,  spare,  diminutive  figure,  tba:: 
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leemed  «8  if  H  sctfody  wooldadmh  of  fiirther 
mMcenàxxL  Wb  penon,  nererthdefls,  was 
now  more  wom  ;  hb  dieek  smiken  and  sal- 
low;  his  Ycry  animai  spirits  ezhaiiacedy-^what 
with  the  Egyptmn  san,  and  die  anzìecy  for 
ali  that  he  had  «I  stake.*  Damìer  started 
with  surpriae  on  beholding  him;  and  the 
Pint  Conral  tmiled,  and  aeemed  by  his  stare 
to  reply— I  migfat  return  the  oompliment 

Napoleon  Buoni^arte  had  a  gieat  dislike 
to  he  seen  calm.  He  aeemed  oonsdoiui  that 
he  wanted  dignity  in  that  state;  and  his  first 
address  alway  sought  a  pretezt  to  stir  np  his 
passions  :  he  strove  to  mffle  his  plumage,  like 
certain  birds,  that  he  might  seem  terrible; 
and  he  grew  so  accustomed  to  this  artificial 
heat  of  temper,  that  it  at  length  became  na- 
turai to  him.  At  present,  however,  there  was 
no  need  of  artificially  ezcidng  his  anger  ;  the 
short  despatch,    brought  by  Duvivier  firom 


"  *'  Si  nugio,  si  pallido,  ti  macillento,'*  wrìtes  one  wbo  nw 
hm  at  this  period. 
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Massena,  was  quìte  suf&cient,  either  as  cause 
or  pretext.  G^noa  had  surrendered  whilst 
he,  the  First  Consul,  was  marching  to  its  re- 
lief! 

Words  could  not  do  justice  to  the  first  ex^ 
plosion  of  bis  resentment.  His  eyes  scmtiIlat-< 
ed,  his  body  shook,  although  his  check  retained 
its  saQow hue unchanged;  andupsetting  in  his 
rage  the  table  before  him,  tnth  a  worldof 
charts  and  phms,  he  exdaimed,  ^^  What  do  I 
here?  Come  to  resene  koaves,  who  cannot 
hold  an  impregnable  fortress  against  Austrians 
aod  English.  Now,  by  Allah  !""  continued  he, 
forgetting  the  latitude  and  the  gods  of  the  spot 
where  he  was,  ^^  Massena  shaU  pay  me  for 
this." 

^^  Stomachi,  Citizen-consul,  could  hold  no 
longer,''  said  Duvivìer. 

^^Ta%84(nì  a  soldier  should  live  on  air,  when 
the  fate  of  kings  and  kingdoms  are  at  stake."" 

^^  He  may  die  honourably  upon  such  allow- 
ance,  but  it  will  not  help  him  to  man  a  breach 
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I  am  known  as  no  firiend  to  Greneral  Massena;. 

and  yet ^ 

^^  And  who,  Sìr  Greneral,  gave  you  liberty 
to  declare  yourself  no  firiend  to  your  Command- 
er  ?^  cried  the  Conaul,  glad  to  grasp  at  an- 
other  cause  of  spleen,  calling  to  mind,  at  the 
same  time,  Duvivier^s  ìnsubordination  of  oldy 
and  his  firee  ideas.  ^^  Sacristie  !  it  is  thìs  mu- 
tinons  spirit  that  has  disorganìzed  the  army  of 
Italy,  and  been  the  cause  of  ali  hs  disasters.*" 

Duvivier  was  not  a  little  chafed  at  hearing 
the  disasters  of  the  French  arms,  owing  alto- 
gether  to  the  mad  expedition  of  Buonaparte 
himself  to  Egypt,  thus  charged  upon  the  gal- 
lane remnant  that  had  been  left  behind  to  en- 
counter  an  overwhelming  force  of  foes.  "  Our 
diminished  numbers,^  said  he,  ^^  might  stand 
as  a  sufficient  cause "^ 

"  Peace,  again,  sir  !— 'twas  your  dissensions 
that  raised  up  enemies, — dissensions  in  your 
armies,  dissensions  in  your  councils — argu- 
ments,  and  discussione  and  weakness  every 
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where  ;  but  we  wi]l  bave  no  more  of  it.  Do 
you  bear  me^  sur?  we  vili  bave  no  more  of  eacb 
num  setting  up  fcnr  bìmself, — ^no  Jacobuiism,. 
ciyìl  or  militaiy ,— -no  agitators, — ^no  tribunes  of 
tbe  Roman  people,  or  of  any  people^  sbf, — ^you 
understand  me  ?"" 

"  Me,  a  tribune ^" 

"  We  will  bave  no  aristocrat  and  Jacobm 
united,  sb*,^  continued  tbe  Consnl,  ^^  woomg 
princesses  forsoptb,  and  wimring  tbem  by  ex. 
citing  popukr  seditions." 

"  How  ?  am  I  tben  accused  ?"  cried  Duvi. 
vier. 

*^  Yes,  and  judged,  I  bave  proo&  :  wit- 
nesses,  a  throng  of  tbem  are  at  Mìlan. — You 
like  not  General  Massena,  indeed  !^' 

Duvivier  was  bot-tempered,  bigb,  and  bad 
met  few,  bowever  stout  and  bold  of  front, 
wbom  be  could  not  overma^ter  :  I  do  not  speak 
of  force,  or  a  trial  of  pbysical  strengtb,  but 
tbat  sort  of  spbritual  or  mental  struggle  for 
$uperiority  wbicb  takes  place  between  man  and 
man,  is  carried  on  by  demeanour,  words,  and^ 
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jttfàeBficMe  as  seem  the  wea- 
pooft,  m  metàulìtyhmie,  by  wUdi,  if  not 
theJQiiMeof  acame,  at  leni  mi^  of  mind 
«  ftnlj  tried,  and  the  mfifior  sprit,  however 
boU,  k  qucflad  benoith  the  {^anoe  of  ita  su- 
pcfior,  aDasaenabfyasìf  8W(ffdor  qieirhad 
dedded  the  qucstìoii  of  phjàical  pioireM. 

Wheiher  thk  was  the  cause  in  the  piesent 
wbedwr  DaThior  faad  been  abated  of  bis 
hf  ftame  and  mdknngy  or  whether  he 
aoquìetoed  in  the  partìal  tnith  of  aD  with  whkji 
he  waB  accueed»  the  young  general  attempted 
no  more  to  bandy  words  with  bis  oommaiider, 
hot  stood,  dnonded  in  ali  the  ailent  dignity 
he  conld  anume,  avaiting  the  oondusion  of 
the  stonn.  The  Consola  percetvìng  that  the 
play  of  bis  ardllciy  bad  fllenoed  that  of  bis 
amagmist,  was  padfied  by  the  eonquest,  and 
dismisaed  bim  with  le-assomed  good  humour. 

^  Yoa  win  oommand  my  servioes  in  the  com- 
ii^  actìrai,  Citiaen-Ccmmil,^  said  Duvivier,  ere 
he  tumedtotakebisdeparture;  ^it  ìsbythem 
alone  that  I  can  hope  to  refiite  my  enemies."" 
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"  WheTe''fl  your  old  re^ment  ?" 

Duvivier  replìed  by  raising  his  shoulders. 

"  What,  gone? — the  gallant  diof-tieuvienw, 

that  I  bave  eeen "  and  the  visage  of  the 

Consul  relapsed  an  instant  into  the  expreBsion 
of  regret  and  pain.  He  mastered  it,  and  then 
said,  "  Go,  go, — the  brave  find  their  places." 

The  next  moming,  wbich  waa  the  fourteenth 
of  June,  Duvivier  was  aroused  by  a  distant 
roar  of  cannon.  The  First  Consul  himself 
waa  equally  startled  :  even  he  bad  not  expect- 
ed  an  attack  from  the  Austiians  ;  but  the  live- 
lineas  of  tbc  caanonade  bespoke  a  sharp  and 
a  general  one.  Deaais,  with  the  lefì  wing, 
was  at  the  distance  of  full  eìx  bours''  maich  : 
a  grevious  error  of  the  commandei^s  vben  in 
the  very  preaence  of  the  enemy.  Ordera  were 
deapatched  to  recali  bim  ;  and  ali — ^the  bead- 
quarters  of  the  Fkst  Consul  being  consìder- 
ably  in  the  rear — burried  on  to  the  scene  of 
action.  Duvivier,  witbout  appomted  place  or 
command,  wae  uncertainwhat  corpsheshould 
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join;  he,  howeyer,  gallopped  towards  the  fidd, 
leaving  chance  to  direct  him. 

^*  Ah  !  France,  my  poor  country  !^  crìed  the 
young  General  ;  *^  this  is  thy  last  blow— tby 
forlom  hope— forlom  indeed  r 

And  certes  never  field  of  batde  looked  more 
unpromising.  It  was,  as  before  obserred,  an 
estensive  plain,  intersected  «t  some  distance  in 
advance  of  the  French  by  the  course  of  the 
Bormida.  AcrossthbriverMeUshadburstin 
the  early  moming,  announdiig  bis  sttack  by 
a  furious  cannonade.  His  army,  afber  having 
passed,  divided  itself  tnto  three  bodies,  the 
centrai  one  of  which,  advancing  agàinst  the 
village  of  Marengo,  opposite  to  its  point  of 
passage,  was,  as  Duvivier  approached,  in  dose 
combat  with  the  main  force  of  the  French  un- 
der  Victor,  who  occupied  the  village.  The 
fearful  sight,  that  caused  the  exchuhation  fìom 
Duvivier,  was  that  of  the  two  other  bodìes  of 
Austrians  andHungarians  on  theirright,andan 
overwhelming  force  of  cavalry  upon  their  left, 
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ihe  masses  of  which  were  seenmoving  oblique*- 
ly  forward,  without  one  solitary  body  of  French 
to  oppose  them.  De^aix  was  fair  absent  on 
one  side,  Monnier  behìnd  upon  the  other  ;  and 
when  Duvivier,  shuddering  no  longer  for  bis 
country'^s  glory,  but  its  very  existence,  looked 
back  to  behold  what  reserye  the  First  Consul 
brought  up  in  pérson,  and  saw  the  Command- 
er  with  bis  suite,  and  about  one  thousandmen 
of  bis  guard,  more  resembling  a  troop  of  borse 
than  a  reserve,  as  they  crossed  the  boundless 
plain,  he  gave  up  ali  for  lost,  and  pressed 
hastily  forward  to  strike  one  more  blow  for 
thef  republic. 

Before  Duvivier  could  join  the  combat,  Vic- 
tor was  completely  worsted.  The  Austrians 
drove  faim  from  Marengo  at  the  bayonét^s 
point.  His  men,  scattered  and  pouring  over 
the  plain  in  disorder,  made  it  resound  with 
the  fatai  cry  of  "  Tout  est  perdu  r — ali  is 
lost.  The  intrepid  Lannes,  however,  stili 
maintained  ìhe  combat,  retreating,  neverthe- 
less — ^for  to  hold  his  ground  was  impossibl 
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boi  ttep  by  step,  sapported  by  the  tboosaul 
men  of  the  Conaphur  guard,  wìààh  tbough  m- 
ngnificant  in  niimb^,  were  aUe  to  keep  in 
dieck  the  numeroos  cavalxy  of  the  en^ny. 

Duyiyier  plaoedhimMÌIf  in  thenmfcsof  the 
cavahry,  comnuuided  by  young  Kdlennaii» 
and  which,  by  frequent  chaq^  assisted  in 
keeping  back  the  enemy.  The  Frendi  le- 
tired  scarcely  in  order  ;  thebattleseemedcom- 
pletdy  lost  ;  and  the  hopes  of  no  offioer  ex- 
tended  beyond  a  retreat,  more  cnr  lesa  secare. 
Luckily  for  the  French»  only  the  centre  and 
left  of  the  Austrians  had»  as  yet»  come  into  the 
action  ;  their  rìght,  consistìng  of  Hungaiians, 
under  General  Zach,  having  followed  the  bank 
of  the  Bormida,  in  expectation  of  combating 
the  French  left  wìng — ^butnone  8uch  made  its 
appearance  ;  and  Buonaparte,  by  refosing,  as 
the  phrase  is,  or  withdrawing  ftom  the  left  as 
much  as  possible  in  the  retreat,  avoided  the 
attack  of  the  Hungaiians  in  flank»  which,  had 
it  taken  piace,  must  bave  instantly  dhanged 
the  retreat  into  a  rout. 
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As  he  had  hitherta  shown  little  generalshìp, 
so,  in  the  preaent  crisis  of  his  fortune,  Buona- 
parte  showed  little  presence  of  mind.  His 
agony,  his  impatience  was  manifest,  as  he  sent 
officer  after  oificer  to  hasten  and  bring  tidings 
of  Desais.  He  was  placed  afterwardB,  at  Wa- 
terloo, in  a  situation  ncarly  similar  ;  and  then 
the  recollection  that  Desaix,  at  Marengo,  had 
come  at  the  criticai  moment  to  his  preserva- 
tion,  buoyed  him  up  to  the  last  moment  with 
thehopes  of  Grouchy's  appearance.  His  good 
fortune,  his  star,  was  a  kind  of  basilisk  that 
fascinated  him,  kept  his  powerful  eye  and 
mind  iÌKedupon  it,  and  did  not  allow  them  ti> 
be  exerted  for  his  army'a  preservation.  He 
may  be  considered  in  a  great  measure  to  have 
fallen  a  sacrifice  to  this  absurd  and  selfìsh  su- 
perstition. 

In  the  present  instance,  however,  it  did  not 
fail  him.  'Twaa  four  o'clock  :  the  French  had 
retreated  from  Marengo  to  San  Guilioo.  Zach, 
and  his  Hungarians,  had  at  length  reached 
their  enemies,  and  were  imminent  upmi  the 
flank  of  Victor's  rallied  centre.     One  half-hour 
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■lore  woold  have  put  the  fiueé  of  France  and 
Baonaparte  beycnd  letiìeval,  when  Desaix 
appeared»  Iiìb  men  weaiy,  Imt  stili  ardent  to 
take  part  in  and  restore  the  action.    The  im- 
patient  First  Consol  scarody  alloired  tbem 
tìme  to  breathe:  ìndeed  he  oonld  not    He 
ordeied  them  instandy  to  fidi  on  Zadi.    The 
brave  Desaix  obejed— advanoed  at  the  head 
of  his  dÌTÌnons,  whot  a  ball  strock  him  to  the 
heart,     His  sddiers,  howeTcr,  sladced  not 
their  pace,  and  swept  over  the  body  of  their 
dead  genendto  mortai  combat  wtth  die  enemy. 
The  strifb  was  fierce  and  long.     The  Hun- 
garians  did  not  yield  to  the  French  in  obsti- 
nacy  ;  and  vìctory  havìng  been  just  before 
theirsy  the  prospect  of  its  beìng  reversed  made 
tbem  furions.    The  troops  of  the  fidlen  De^ 
saix,    notwìthstanding   prodigies    of  valour, 
could  make  no  impression  upon  diem.     They 
even  themsdlves  began  to  fidter  ;  and  Buona- 
parte  once  moie  was  about  to  issue  orders  for 
further  retreat,  when  young  KeUeiman,  aid- 
ed  by  his  fiiend  Duvivier,  havìng  drìven  bade, 
by  an  intrepid  diaige,  the  force  oppoeed  to 


VITTOBIA  COLONNA.  248 

them,  tumed,  with  about  eight  hundred  heavy 
borse,  suddenly  upon  the  ilank  of  the  Hunga- 
rians.  They  rode  in,  cut  off  the  column,  and 
the  foremoGt  ranks,  already  victorious,  faltered 
in  theìr  turn,  on  hearing  the  enemy  in  theìr 
rcar.  The  Hungarians  gave  way — Zach  was  a 
prìsoner — and  in  one  half-hour  the  whole  face 
of  the  field  changed.  The  divìsion  of  Desaix 
now,  in  tuin,  took  the  Austrians  in  flank.  Me- 
las,  deeming  the  victory  won,  had  long  since 
retired  to  write  his  despatches,  and  his  se- 
cond  in  command  now  in  vain  endeavouied 
to  preserve  any  order  in  the  retreat.  The 
recollection  of  the  Bormida  behind  them,  with 
its  scanty  bridges,  affbrding  tcdious  passage  to 
a  Touted  and  hotly  puisued  army,  added  speed 
and  took  away  ali  presence  of  mind  from  the 
vanquished.  They  fled  peli-meli  aerose  the 
plain,  elaughtered  by  the  French  eavalry  ; 
and  Marengo,  that  mornlng'g  sceno  of  action, 
was  repassed  hy  fugitives  and  pursuere.  The 
bridges  of  the  Bormida  were  choked,  and  even 
the  hed  of  the  river  encumbered  with  the  slain. 
Never  was  victory  more  unexpecteil  or  more 
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decisive.  *^  Par  la  totUe  FltcUiefut  conquise^ 
wrote  Napoleon,  ^^  by  it  ali  Italy  was  con- 
quered.*" 

In  the  evening  of  that  hard-fought  day,  the 
First  Consul  rode,  surrounded  by  hìs  excellent 
suite,  in  the  midst  of  the  plain  of  Marengo. 
Strewed  around  were  ampie  signs  of  camage, 
and  of  the  doublé  flight.    He  was  issuing  the 
necessary  orders,  and  receivìng,  firom  time  to 
time,  the  congratulations  of  his  chìef  officers 
as  they  rode  up.    His  fatigued  troops  bi- 
vouacked  around  in  the  midst  of  the  vapour  of 
mmgled  dust  and  smoke,  which,  in  tbe  lan- 
guid  airs  of  June,  had  not  yet  disappeared 
from  the  field.     Young  Kellerman  with  Du- 
vivier,  had  just  returned  from  the  banks  of 
the  Bormida,  and  approached  the  Consul. 

"  A  good  charge,  that  of  yours,  Keller- 
man,"^  exclaimed  Buonaparte,  as  he  saw  him— 
thus  commending  slightly  a  feat  that  had  li- 
terally  preserved  him  and  his  army  from  de- 
struction;  "  a  brisk  charge,  well  supported, 
and  in  good  order.^ 

"  I  am  glad  you  prize  it,''  replied  the  young 
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varrior  contemptuously,  "  since  it  puts  the 
crown  upon  your  head." 

Then,  indeed,  the  Consurs  cheek  assumed 
a  flush.  Not  only  bis  eelfìsh  oversight  of  an- 
other's  merit  tut  his  secret  ambition,  being 
touched  and  laid  bare  by  the  eharp  reply.  He 
tumed  abruptly  to  Duvivier,  in  order  to  con- 
ceal  his  emotion,  aud,  in  terms  of  the  utmost 
commendation,  spoke  of  his  part  in  the  ac- 
tion— thus,  perhaps,  seeking  to  leasen  and  di- 
vide the  share  of  renown  due  to  Kellerman, 
whom,  be  it  bere  remarked,  he  never  forgave 
this  scene. 

Tbe  frequent  inteixuptions,  however,  the 
buBtle,  and  the  joy  attendant  upon  so  glorious 
a  victory,  soon  dissipatcd  any  tinpleasant  feel- 
ing that  the  bliintness  of  Kellerman  had 
caused.  The  First  Consul,  already  Emperor 
in  his  own  estimatiou,*  spoke  words  of  gra- 
ciousnesB  and  promise  to  alt. 

eveo  then  oa  Emperor.     Spuking  of  the  dearh  of  Dt&abf|  h? 
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^^  You,  Duvivier,^  said  he,  addiessìng  oui 
hero,  ^^  I  should  be  happy  to  recompense  ac- 
cording  to  your  merits.  But  I  am  net  sole 
Consul,  you  know,  nor  even  General  here.*" 
[Berthier  bore  the  tide  of  Commander-in-chief.] 
**  You  are  accused,  I  have  before  ìnformed 
you,  and  must  exculpate  yourself  of  these 
charges  ere  you  can  be  allowed  to  serve  the 
Republic.  Our  enemìes,  vanquished  and  sur- 
rounded,  for  Suchet  is  in  their  rear,  must 
yìeld  themselves  prisoners  to-morrow.  I  will 
see  you  at  M ilan  ;  and  trust  that  to  which- 
ever  side  it  may  incline,  you  will  admit  the 
final  justice  of  my  award.*" 

This,  spoken  in  no  jesting  tone,  sounded 
ominously  in  Duvivier^s  ear.  He  had  heard 
long  since  of  the  resentment  of  both  old  go- 
vemment  and  new  against  the  leader  of  the 
Roman  mutiny  ;  and  Buonaparte,  especially, 
he  knew  to  be  one,  that,  as  De  Stael  ex- 
presses  it,  ^^  loved  not  a  man  capable  of  wield- 
ing  at  once  a  sabre  and  an  opinion.^  The 
First  Consul^s  manner  to  him  had,  neverthe- 
less,  been  gracious,  perhaps  intimating  by 
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that  and  hia  final  menace,  the  alternative  that 
he  oft'ered  to  the  young  General — either  to  at- 
tach  himself  to  the  Consul's  party,  or  to  ex- 
pect  disgrace  from  his  power  in  sttemptìng  to 
oppose  or  be  mdependent  of  it.  Diivivier, 
however,  much  as  his  ardour  for  liberty  had 
abated,  was  not  one  to  be  frowned  and  smiled 
into  obsequìousness.  A  disappointed  man 
too,  he  was  prepared  to  brave  ìli  fortune  and 
malevolence,  and  even  to  fìnd  consolation  in 
the  unequal  strugglc. 

Such  wcre  hia  thoughts  during  the  few  days 
that  elapsed  before  the  return  of  the  First 
CouBul  toMilan,  An  armistice,  which  after- 
wards  ended  in  a  linai  treaty,  was  agreed  on, 
glorious  and  advantageous  to  the  French. 
Buonaparte  re-entcred  Milan  in  triumph,  and 
was  received  as  became  so  great  a  conqueror. 
He  held  a  court  of  splendour  more  than  re- 
gai,  which  he  was  no  longcr  anxious  to  fili 
with  his  old  friends,  the  republicaus  aad  re- 
Tolulionary  ^itators,  On  thecontrary,  henow 
sought  to  draw  the  rich  and  the  noblc  around 
him,  roen  of  science,  poets,  and  ali  the  swarm 
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thmt  natunlly  grace  and  throng  the  suite  oi  a 
potentate.  His  very  langnage  was  changed — 
bis  watdiwoEd  was  no  longer  ^<  War  to  the 
castle— peace  to  the  cottage,*"  but  ali  his  do- 
quenoe  represented  the  necesdty  of  re-edìficat- 
faig  the  ahatteredfabrìcof  society,  ofrenewmg 
tts  aristocratìc  pillars,  and  of  crowning  it  once 
more  with  its  andent  capital  of  sovereignty. 

Duyivìer,  ali  this  time  deaf  to  policy  and 
party,  awaited  the  menaced  accnsation.  The 
First  Consul  tried  him  sufSdently  by  his 
emissarìes,  and  finding  ali  the  agitator  was 
dead  within  him,  he  ordered  him  to  be  sum- 
moned  to  his  presence. 

*^  You  are  accused,  Duvivier,^  said  the 
Consul,  fixing  his  eye  on  that  of  the  young 
General,  to  mark  if  it  yet  betrayed  any  dan- 
gerous  spark  of  independence,  ^^  of  havìng 
raised  mutiny  in  the  army  of  Rome  againstits 
oommander  ?^ 

^'  Is  the  First  Consul  my  accuser,^  asked 
Duvivier,  <^  or  am  I  to  behold  no  other?^ 

*^  Do  you  suspect  or  refuse  the  friendly  in- 
terfierence  of  the  First  Consul,  I  ask,intum?'* 
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^^  No,  in  truth.  A  soldìer^s  cause  is  best 
pleaded  before  a  soldier.  But  shall  I  not  see 
my  accusers  Y^ 

^^  In  good  time.  But  first  answer  me,  touch- 
ìng  thìs  mutiny.     Speak  they  true  ?^ 

"  Not  altogether  falsely,  Citizen-Consul.  I 
confess  to  bave  urged  the  army  to  make  a  stand 
against  the  corumssionairesy  from  whom  you 
yoursel^  General  Buonaparte,  bave  met  in- 
dignities.  If  wrong  I  bave  sufiered  for  it  ; 
and  St.  Cyr  restored  me  my  command/' 

^'  You  are  further  accused  of  having  leagued 
wìth  a  noble  Roman  house  to  our  destruction  ; 
nay,  ^tis  said,  that  at  the  very  moment  of  the 
malignant  council  plotting  for  the  destruction 
of  the  army,  you  were  seen  to  enter  the  Co- 
lonna walls." 

"'Tis  false  as  bell!'^  replied  the  young  offi- 
cer.  "Cervoni  knows  it  to  be  false, — ^you 
yourself,  Citizen-Consul,  know  it.'^ 

"  Nay,  but  how  come  these  aristocratic  pre- 
dilections  in  a  republican  soldier  ?"" 

"  I  am  surely  not  to  be  accused  now  of 
aristocratic  predilections,^'    replied  Duvivier 
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with  emphasb.  ^  Wky,  it  is  the  mode— and 
no  such  diabdicd  one,  peiliaps,  as  the  Jaoo- 
bins  would  have  it  For  my  part,  I  do  not 
deem  myself  bonnd  to  dcBpiae  wmrth  and  val- 
our,  because  their  poaaessor  happens  to  wear 
aprinoely  coionet^ 

**  Trae,  my  friend,  trae,^  cried  the  Fint 
Consnl,  springing  fbrwaid,  and  grasping  Da- 
viyier's  hand,  now  assuied  of  his  prindlples. 
He  tiumed  as  he  shook  it,  and  called  aloud, 
^^  Let  the  Italian  cUdmants  be  introduced.^ 

The  G-eneral  was  mute,  astonished  at  the 
sudden  cordiality  of  the  First  Consnl,  and 
expecting  the  entranoe  of  Cervoni,  or  ci  some 
other  more  hidden  enemy. 

Instead  of  any  such,  however,  he  was  sur- 
prised  to  behold  a  body  of  his  Italian  friends 
entering, — Santa  Croce,  Bonelli,  Bassi,  Gius- 
tiniani, and  htstly,  accompanied  by  the  faith- 
ful  Domenico,  Vittoria  Colonna. 

The  sudden  discharge  of  an  Austrian 
masked  battery  could  not  bave  been  more 
stimning  to  the  young  Frenchman.  After 
an  instant^s  pause,  stupefaction,  and  incredu- 
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lity,  he  ilew  to  meet  her  ;  Tua  did  she  tecoìL 
Her  story  was  told  in  a  word: — she  had  es- 
caped,  through  Domenico's  aid,  firom  Paler- 
mo, had  reached  Mìlan,  and  flung  heiself  at 
the  feet  of  the  prescnt  ruler  and  hero  of 
France,  to  demand  a  restitution  of  her  rights- 
*'  Hear  me,  my  Roman  &iends,"  said  the 
Fu^t  Consul,  addreesmg  the  Italian  group, 
"  I  have  ever  felt  a  filial  regard  for  your  Im- 
moTtal  City.     I  have  never  entered  it,  and 

never  will,  iintil but  we  leave  that  to  fate. 

Meantime,  we  wiD  restore  to  yoa  your  inde- 
peadence  and  your  Pontifl';  your  dream  of 
liberty  was  a  sony  one,  from  which,  I  trust, 
you  are  waked  to  thìnk  no  more  upon  it.  The 
time  for  these  visionary  achemes  of  govem- 
ment  is  paet.  Ali,  nererthelesH,  who  have 
suffered  in  our  behalf  shall  be  reetored  and 
recompensed.  And  here  shall  be  your  a- 
venger  and  restorer,  General  Duvivier,  to 
whom  I  intruat  the  duty  of  secing  Pope  Pius 
the  Sevcnth,  conducted  in  safety  and  honour 
to  Rome  ;  and  ali  of  you,  gentlemen,  reinstated 
in  your  properties  and  rights.  You  may  retire, 
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HÌrs  ;  and  you  ilao,  General;  you  seem  not  to 
have  recovered  the  fÌEitìgues  of  this  last  brief 
campùgn.  You  will  not  fail  in  your  new  ofBce 
to  rcmember  the  Colonnas.  This  lady  will  not 
necd  a  braver  champion.'^ 

The  imafpnation  of  my  leaders  may  well 
«upply  the  sequela  and  lepresent  the  happi- 
ness  of  Duvivier,  the  supreme  content  of 
Vittoria — her  hopes  ci  patriotism,  of  religion, 
and  of  aifectiony  ali  at  once  reconciled  and 
fulfilled — and  the  silent  tears  of  old  Domenico. 
Bassi  cxchanged  his  consular  robe  for  that  of 
a  judge  in  the  pontificai  courts,  where  he  was 
as  sagc  and  impartial  as  his  brethren.  Forét, 
long  since  an  officer,  became  attached  to  Na- 
polcon's  guard.  De  Damas  lived  to  revisit 
France  once  more.  And  whatever  fortunes 
after-life  reserved  for  the  personages  of  my 
story,  an  unclouded  gleam  of  happiness  shone 
upon  ali,  at  the  period  of  its  termination. 

THE  END. 
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